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w t 'rwMqil\\bi*lMbt\ ±A ty tUr.rn -fry 

R" : "W' ? '■•■A :: f: f^ Jj i?- : '-i>^ 

[4f felt 'JS; tfaf was; ^tfeerf'Jby f »^ai 
""'' thdr afcve^W?Wc^<ift ML-fritfr* 
out any defign of betOTtiilrig PtiB* 
lick, but only as an Exercifc to learn to 
Write, at an Age when many are but be- 
ginning to Spell. It was afterwards accident-* 
tally : com m.unkaEttLi.o„, Tome Perfons ? anJF 
begg'd by a Friend, who propos'd to make 
fome Advantage by it, which was contented 
to upon Prbmife that the Author mould ne? 
ver be nam' d. Thus it remain'd for fome 
\t& in other Hands, till at laft the Author 
was importun'd to own it, oriiis Friend had 
been difappointcd. Some few Alteration* 

A 2 were 
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ycrg'madc to fuit it only to the prefcnt time 
of Acting 5 in every thing clfe the Play is the 
fame as at firft, even to die Songs, and the 
Epilogue ask is printed, If his; Friend has 
had a Third Day to his Satisfaction, it" is all 
the end that the Author propos'd to himfelf: 
Ariel if befot* the /Ordinary Age of Manhqpd, 
he feall be allowM not to/nave been wholly 
Impotent, it is.alljthe Commendation he ex? 
|>c#s. Of which, the Qje&kr is left to judge 
W.hf things fit,- > 
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Prologue to the She-Gallants, 

AS quiet Monarchs that on peaceful Thrones 
In Sforts and Revels long 4>*d reign' d like Drenes i 
Roufing at lengthy refleft with Guilt and Shame f 
Tfyft not One Stroke hady%t been giv'nfor Fame ; 
)fasthfyfrottmm^j^ 
To hold Attempts and rigged Labours hafte. 
Our \Poet fo: With Hit Concern reviews \---, \ .,-:.?,. . 
7he Touthful Jollies tf its Love-$% j^iife. 
To AmerwtTei^ i . 

To Beauty 7 * Snares, and to deceitful Love, \<\ 

He bids Farewell: IKs Shield and r taunce prepares ; f 
And mounts tke.Stngfffo bid Immortal lyars. r 

Ftcey like fome Monfter, fufpring none fefcapt^ 
Has feiz?d theTown^]/bn4^vatiMP*&'lber Shape* 
Here, like a General, Jbe firuts in State, + r 

While Crowds in Rett and Bhu her Order s xvait* 
Ther*, tike feme penfive Statefman, walks demure, 
And fmies and* buggi, ft make peftruRioH fure* 
Now -under high Cetiukodes wty Leeks 'dreft, + •"*' ' 
Bafa*fae'd devatsrs togawdy Colours doth. 
Then in a Plzjard, to/Mvoid Grimier, / 
Maws all Fretdgm huh to fee the face* 

In Pulpits and at Bfc Jhe wears a $hm } 
In Camps a Sword,, iff Palaces d Oram.* 
Aefolv'd to Combat 'vftth this MetlyJBemft, c \; s 

Our foot comes ty ftrike One Stroke at leaSi* 

His Glafs he means, riot for ij^spttt or Beau? 
Some Features /of you all-joe hope's fo fhow, 
On chofen HeM/% nor let I the *fywder fall, 
Bui fcatiers his Artillery ft .,.«#£/ 

Ter to the Fair he fain wou'd Quarter flow, 
Hifyttydtr flfefrir r^qils at evefyllfc& 
If unawares he give tgo finart a Stroke, 
He< means but to Correft* and not Provoke* 

A J Pcrfoa* 

by Google 
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Perfons -Names/ 

c -\; .j. ^\ *V. ? i.>: \ 'XJtf^^ 

Mr. Bctterton- * BUGmohti ; T <' v Jinhilta, to^e ttar- 

Mr. Hodgfon, thitfbiU; \ lo twe.wjtb UcijidM^ * 
Mi. Thurman, Jttjfcr**}". v • % ' "1a Ltove with Conftdniia. 
Mr. Uflderhill. <W%timfc ^Ifcugtei' 4 «tnp. :/ 




Mrs- Barry^a :: .MtfyEbrim&t^ ^kwh/^LifcttKi^ -\ , 

Mr, ^^^-^gasss 

Mrs. Bootel^ ^/Cfa^Mkui* • r ;Vl ^l^^tfeKwdi^L 
Mrs* Bowman, .£**W»ju ' Jq^Low "with Pbilmbek 



f fe-^r^^ntit -."> r;(kv.A 



iVA ■.*.: 



Mrs. Lee, ,*I«di^ «' ■ •■^^-Womap tp 
A. Frenchman, that' dreyes Heads, for 
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■.* - /^:T''H:E - / '*< ;■ 



.,,:.4GT:;l,.^':CE'NE't, '^. ;' 

. . £#^£^ .... 

* G>nfi. Ndtoll^aA^ I dechte 
for m^patt^I'wotil^ave feert att Mankind at the 
JDeviH ibefdre Vd ftaVc taklert lb much'* Pafti* foi ady 
bpeof 'ttn. } <' "*'- ''\-\ • ' .*"**' ' * 
r . >%i r Ah Grrifttnti*! vtfoii onccf a Wotoan has got k 

* Mania her Head— ^4- ! J : - * ; \ 
VOw^Sftk-ncytr Jea*es" ! «fl Ae has'Hm- — tfelVt 
fey fco ifcottr; tent' faith %s'fiatd thft JVfen 'Ihould de- 
fert at this rate* . aitf 'i3ut vii to fbch. r Pains to ! brm* 

Vm hark tf% thf.&ntiA&4>< • '''•'.■/V- . 



8 The SHE^GrAfcLANTS. 

Omf. £?ot fo fait neither— —Rather what could we 

- ^ > It might b e foroewh a tu a ea fy, I confef s^imt 
they would have the worft on't. 
• Conf. Not fo much3$ jjpUjlnay imagine, for they 
have a thoufand other Diverfions : Nor, would Love 
%jf e tfj* altogether occluded^; ^. in ,tbi*> wicked 
£&9> ^7 0U J^X^ C ^ *w|fqiri N F«^0Wf Ji blcojne * 
Rival For a fine Woman~ AncI 111 pawn my Breeches, 
and all t hat belongs t o 'em* if in thi s Brefs we are 
not as much courted by the Men themfelves, as when 
we appeared t^be.Woqjen^ ^ / 

-*%• Py> &njf*n*!kj ihf Breeches feave 1 made thee 
ftrangely- extravagant. , ^ 

fife/ Wlty fotft you lie - a"** we walk" alon&^ow 
they ftopanci look back — —Dffinme^ J?cki fays one, a 
pretty yoohg ^flow^By Jove Osgood asir weteh— 
And then a Lady with v a languishing Ca^* ogles over 
her ^hdtflfteiy drift Whiter* her Cora £aqiop-~3 vow, 
n*yUe*r^ a! 'tabte agreeable Creature.* tjr^oi* myJle- 
«aa|ipq, fRjfe 'zrMm Mpta**» jjnf Ay<*go?. ? f ♦ . 
s^J^tf- ^fe?9;% £9aqpe(U;j fBlfC mjul$f# tJn&Ha* 
Mfo <fet whkrhfBle^fegmfibeft,. L i&iny^dYentiifC}with 
my Lady Dorimen. It is, you know, to vher Jtfiece 
jLqcinfai that njy faithlefs Btlkmonv is toi>$ marry'd \ 
wherefore if I can but get into her .Ladyfiiip's JFaraiT 
|y;! ^^Lh^rcjfpme IJowqr ^over her Inclinations, 1 
Jbg^pe . ."to -fi|id^ ; : aii -• Expedient ' to^lmak aft 4 a Match* 

ph&t tf coi*ij^ ;;;•. v - :\.. t 

' "- Oif/; Exceeding Wife and, Pplitick. . ■ , c , ■ , r 

.r ->4ug^ t My. trofty. Friend rapd* Counfeltar. in this, iri- 
Jyigur* ^itft^everejiee £e it .fpoken ) . i* .my owa 
/£Wjd old ^Fatbef r^itfolypuSp^yfkh wnow thuscttTr 
fiws'dj I r bpx;Cohti^ri j#rtici}iat Intimacy. : 
JWhoring and Pin^pin^ ha ve^een,, always his Ocpupa- 
tiqh^^The; kind Offices % d0p&,of ttop Jbrt^ make 
him eyVry' where a welcome Pcrfon. jffe knbjrcs mq 
v.V ► a • not* 
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not;,; tor indeed i» it- poflible he itafyidi hating left 
ip$ af Ten Years OW in. the Country, at random*, tfar 
the C*re of an old *}urfe, and never feen^ nor (care© 
cnquir'd ftfter toe fince. r .: 

. Ptfftf. A hopeful FaSlper truly. : 

.- Ang . Hw? unkind foever he has boenf, if by bis 
Aflift^tcQ lean be fointrodue'dtotn^ Lady Dorknm* 
as wpodermine BtKamour* and reclaim Jus Infidelity; 
he7wilj,ithen be aiFattoer to me indeed -,;and I «xpe& 
bim here every Mining to give; me Joint Account of 

th^prQgrefsheW mtd^in k. \ 

•Gtofi ThisFatfeer ©floors is ^snoft n#»0ary Man, 
and has likewife been particularly ufeful to me upoa 
a likeoccafion \ for, to confefs the Trutfuoyou free- 
Jyv *here is feme other' meaning in my wearing Bree- 
ches, begdes keeping you Company., „ - 

-#*£. Indeed I always fufpe&ed feme fecret Self* 
interest in your pjtfguife, yon put it(Pn fc; willingly! 
But piay not a Friend be inquifitiv^ and ask you* 
Secret? - 

_Qnf.yt$ t ?nd be told it. ; Knoff thffl, my Dear 
Angelica, that tho' in Publick I have been an Enemy 
declared: to Love, yet we have held a private Corre- 
ifpbndence together. And what may &wa yet more 
teuww, the, Man in the World whom I have always 
us'd worft, is he whom I have lov'd beg:. I kn6«r 
what Diffcmblers.are Men, and am refoly'd to enquire 
thorowly into; my Lover, before t difcover my Incite 
nations, If I find Frtdttkk loves me fipcerely^ iad 
is a lVfen of Honour, I will then explain my feif. id 
hisjpayour: But if I prove him unworthy, my Avetv 
lion, that is now but Pretence, fhall fce real, and h< 
|ha.ii never fo ipuch as fufped that thave had the leaft 
good Thought of him. : 

i *%"-T^ s Caution is imjch to be .prafeM,. and the 
more becaufe it isfo very unufual to Love, a$4 b* 
difcrcet at the lame time* 
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-.. Conf. la pttefcaattf iherefofg d? tfcis Delight hlW 
already made~a F*icadflup wfchfiiitaj palling foi* $tf 
own Bwch^rCte^fei/^ Whom' kverf dfle « know* * ttf rc-f 
femble me fo entirely, that wetoave often, b]Kchg&g-» 
ing of Habits, been miftaken tRe <orie ■ for tKe bthkr. 
Tfius have I mtinf 6pportunifies 'tspty tato his molt 
feenrct AfMions, to examine Ms 'Htimowv ^tfbimA 
him totHe fibtforri t But the ^je£oh't is, thafc htf ha* 
Jjroposd fc. crors Match -W jtfci, proffering ; J niW ' thd 
Choice of hisfdtii<'Sifter^ provided I wM tflftl^tSfk.d 
to perfuade Gnftantia to ireleht i ' 'W chichi fcivtf 
agrefid, ait*feaW-att(»rdiAgly toade*k"inal Addtefs'to 
attfour. ••• I '. ':* ■ --S "'^ ; ;i l ; ' : 

-A£. Hplv F toU'ttfouf ! ; ^ °* , r 

Ctof. Ye^^rtd :i afti hugely dttefrted • for, yotf Aiulfc 
know, their Brqthef haj'ftriaitfiiftruaed 'em to b* 
wanting id flCTkind of "fetKdtoagement! : I riever rife 
in a Morning; btft •! firitf my Toilette covcfr'd with 
Ptfefents, Riftgv Bracelets,- PeHumefe,. and a frotldf of 
fine Things ; for which I make equal acknowledgment* 
to all, aftd protect moft ihipoflibie ta kfKrtv which 
tochufe. : .. , ^ 

; Ang. And ' ire yOt* not very' delicious,- tri triumph 
in this mariner over the Weakiiefs Of your Own Sex X 
Befides, what ckn this expofing the-SifteW piroflt' any 
lAing with the firftther ? * -• ; * * *■/■'■ 

Conf O let me alone to manage it; if IfaSHrfmy 
Bnd$, HI be bound to renounce my pfettitokts for eire'r, : 
ind never - to fthd any thing *rriore fiihtararitiSl \n, 
Breeches than what you can give rife: h F6r jfour Hot 
1'dotft fte ho* It can fail, ftr 'faith' I could* be ia 
love with you *riy felf, but thkt I'-Kbo* your Cfedtfn* 
rials ire Counterfeit, a«d \\£ a falfe Paff fthieh . yot* 
fhew. ! " f l < '" \ 

? " j**r . Pfttht&:teli mfc truly 1 , ^hat mariner* of a'ftfan 
doI-ttakt-F- :: — '■ • v : ' ?• l • •- ^ v 
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■:■ &rfi ? A wryjSpt i*» *pM\H<)#cp^j and, to^H: out* 
Hard AppearaflCes*v49 njucfc * Msffi-as the beijv Aoj 
0»ag tb^slv^Tpfriwig'di ^4^<wder^t, : *ad Steen* 
«fe'4i^ ? B^ r |** eir? ^ *ft!*rMan. Siaglflfc a^d 
Dancing, an4£3ra^feBQM4i9|b rflsqift* Faa^iliarity 
Spd Ifflper«iaeftCe, ; is Wit. WhiftlMig to f>m 7 * felk-— 
as thus— or.^«ig Sntiff gravrtyi-^H^ tbqs-f^paC- 
&) for,ThQugbti ia^ A^4 ail 

c 5%puM0e4tJiQr5i«*M*n;.; , ^3i:;- .^fi'h; j-.; 
J_^4te* -At-4e9ft^:.milch.9,jV:-1(Mt(^ for-*stwaat 

f#yrr^e^HQW)d0;I walk? c'r.I? <• k vih ... ■; . 

C3w^ Ha, an Air fi'ere & determine * ■ > ">.-— 3 > * 
! . i .\ u, t- ?, * :• -j Jta " 1 ZTheyftrvt about the Stage ^ 

Ang* And then niy Legs, Qnftjtnti*. 

Conf. >T4s v trtfe; the Latffes 1 foft* good StfpJ?orters— 
They'll^ th^nido' 'Sbutf -fearhbthitig. ^ - 

i ^gr. W4^hp^aowBaUy 7 inha^'thaafw^ytjtpp? 

" found f9e ? ..Ma4ab^ 1 ado^.ypu $.. TJbiiddler. rivet 
5 4 .mOi I^mutt enjo^y w; c ■■ mj y^v.ibych^jytCcr- this 
Ibuids than-i— Dyrft"! jfrefiirrie, , '^d^n,}/, or xnighp 
I bejw/n^Q^-^!Zopns^ ,)iow rtaay.a' modeft Fool 
la's toft his Longing, for w^OT Cja"Epnip| r Sinking, 
pad CQnfquniijn^ Ji^n^foxnly ? and lij&e a Cfehtlema h. 

^«j. p^ ? *Kfa^ bawdy 

^at^^ a^f&hg;^^ r - ^ ^ 

. ^ Enter. Six ^objS ^^rfW : 4*|£ e wbr&ts f*f «?v 

; Su-Jifaf. My Gtnimt d , ' j 'w Mfr M<* v im ■ . .. " 

-Aff. Myjuptter. ' r , 

+>' 0*fr MifrJiffrtules, - n +.x , i.vpt *w ..^ v. 
~«j S* rr <&; \¥f *« fittff SjJaT^oI- I>yV Ift toe ti$ 
^$. . Ypuy ludcy Ropes fy^-^Wrap*i imyour Mo* 
xtfers .Sj^jjs^l^ad^^^^e'a'jgiof; a L^dy.in Towa 
but lie*. at 7 $^r tterfyl^Y '* 'J*&i £oj ypu^patjj 
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|% The &U2+<*ALt}flmi< 

rhjlktletupld; thy'txty'-lhrime&ifwmriii the Waft 
Thruflr throws her flat egad; jaft you tatffttr bofr«rTF.u 
I met 4ier this Minuee, a&d die gate infe fuch a Lodfci 
fich fwfcet Ogles, as this d'ye fee^ifldihps j lb Very 
dying egad, it made my Heart aks to leek* 

- Ang. Alas! jpofctf ^fcady- — — 4f toe 1afiguifh& k 
" ear neftf J ffie knows -her Remedy, Sir IT^yi 1 :.; ^ 

Sir T^Andtlt^ Well, foe 

for a willing Miftreft, and old* Toby fof a hearty Pirok 

nmy't^eare th^befttn ; Chrij!endom t But harte 

I had tike !t« Kavetftfgot-^This 'tis to4»re f&mucft 
Occupation at a tim e > ^ Y ^^^^c-hctt mf 

! . * - 1 XJuBsout * Bracelet.*] 

?nk*4vix#ty fonder* Firgiv Fingers ^ne^ ' 

7/>ii curiam] P^eb r w^ene all theix &ffiff j&«W v - 

Your jfottr MiftreOe^ beg you t6 accept of this Bracelet, 
'tis the Work' J of all four, , composM of their" owa 
Hairs^ and wrought' with their «6wh Hai^ds; 

Gwt/- A thoiifan^thTOks^dekr Sir foty^u affybuf 
Officers are frfeh&y.' - * . - : -v. j ...: 

S&r'ftfy. Hiilhr huffifl who corner here> What, $ 
fwarm of Beauk and ?roes >" 

: tpviripkny continuing to walt'injhe Mall. j 
My Lord; ' \four Lordttrip*s— —Madam., your moft obe- 
dient That's my tittle LoM mgfa*-^-*Thzt\ 

fine Mrs. Wrigg lebunu 

Sr'JatalAiry, rdunter, and Ladies chjftng wer t 
Sir Vaunter run to Sir Toby. . , . , , -, A 

W5JST "Ha, tahevalierffrw/, tiear Kcigue, let meiifs 
thee. 

- Sir J-rfry. Dear T«ty, Jet tra kifstheeJ Thob'lt 
teciift- ipe ? . 6wemme^ tlvit t GojiV f fb(y "with thee, 
but the -L^fifr *woutd never, forgive ftjih tiet me g& 
thl*- t>nce^ £nd Vtt make ^haf taftft 1 b^Ji :, tb come t$ 
thee?.agafo> fceged.' •*• v . ^ tl *£!&xenntfingirtg. 
* ' Sir 
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Jjir Toby. Lettheego? -Who theDevil keeps thee— 

'Jag. Wbat!3?ool5.ar«(bpft,tSir,T«*y.' : i * 

-SirTflfe'. Such Fools a$are to be-Jeen, but aottobct 

defcrib'd; adzooks; the Towtt ftwms with thein 5 

fHjftkca,H*d r*»»r*r, and the other Sir J«htt Ai*y y -Fops 

wit* great Eftates* -Gullies to th? Wcpaen, and Bute 

bks to the Men. But who have we Vrr ?. 

Ay» 'tis flw her fejtf by>w— ,,My Lady i)«Mo W i* 
|ropr»* Perpm* y with her Niece Lutinda irand juft be- 
Wri 'cm, my.littleCj^rf//, your foftra^^rrn's j ftay 
you and meet them, while we follow my Lady jEW; 
*»»«-_— Make yqur.beft Leg-,,— bow, bow andlet 

Iter pafs,. we'lj catd)-ber the ae&t tarn. . • . » ? k 

CL*^ Dorimcn, Lucinda, Placket crofsover tU 
&<&* SrTobyin^ Ang<slmf6ii<nt. 

Sm* piana,;Mel|p»,pori|ida, **t Miranda •, fconft&n- 
ttejeyns them with the Bracelet in her fiand.i . 

C As tfattrt tkmifctheyi this Shade have 

r."$** tu &- !?»# a+tbtir Hani^and varum at their 
C Uhottghr* 

And did you think my Heart, Ladies, not enough 
your own, before that yon bkLJeafc me this urettv 
Ghaut to bind it fefter. 

A*«m. The Ladies who fent you that Bracelet, fure 
meant it for a Reproach, and not for a Favour •, . and 
4t/£ems to iay* Vmmfiam Man, can w one Colour fleafe 

t .Genf. Truly* Madam, I made a more favourable In- 
terpretation, and concluded, that the Ladies,- who have 
been fo kind to prefent me their Hair, meant to de» 
clfrej-^tbek! Strength with it. ...■■■■'. 

Mel. You Men-Jaiterpret every thing with Vanity to 
--WfcJvjBf ..!...„; ..'..; 
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14 7fr3W*QA<iLVifTto>- 

yon kiD us ^ they ire the 'ddrtlfeft^tTi^' kind Nature 
toft frfovided for ofl* CirtiForf upon all ^becafioflfr of 
pifgitfceand DiftbuVtfgement. ; : : • .\« : ; •'"•?> 

Dir^if Vanity could keep you alive, tli* Meri of jflifS 
Age abe <o ftodt'd, the? would fete Immortal*. t f ! 7 > r v 

Jto/ftcaHy, Sifted we-' give twr-Ldver too mtity 
accafoas to feed his Vanity, fee hofcplamjpiand ruddy 
it keens him; •■•«"~^ '" ; f'"'^.*...- ; v-\;/\ 
V j|/c/<iLec'ft9'-iftfolTe tfrliletewl 

only in/ Frown*. " - ; '« n ,V; - 1 - • , * j - • ' •*■- ? '-T 
; JQmv. Titt w make-hitn look I&6a : Lover in earrieftJ 

Mir. A Love* ia e6rn6ft wottl&%e a ftrange Hiht 
itfted* ■■"'J .y { " ' : ^.oo • ■ . ? 

J>^r* As^tang^ a^mawytother^tlifa^ that are of- 
ten diftours'd of, but never feen. 
. - JXk'Lqvc is tUepNCtface of iU t Mahfirid,' as edftft 
mon inSfaeir Mouths-*^ ...... . *r, .* * ; 

iW/>. As Snulh in their Nofes ^ 

Dok But'fciH^ti^a*e'fciffl4l» tWpHearts. 
. iWirt Befides, Men are^rown fich asjf-mrftttifr'd 
Things, thatthiymeiAier*fikehc* tovetfnyjEhingbut 
tbemiajes. . > 

Onf. And what is the whole World fway'd by, but 
fclfaftaion? the <dbuttltf"fid<S tfto&Wte gxkst &ft 
ip hopes of Prefercheiit^ ih« greit^ Visa ki diligeiflt 
about his Prince, becaufe he rife* by Jul* lj a^cT tfigri& 
fcatce- a Crieff w-to'-'ftrvrf God, <biit for< tfie-ttkebf a 
Benefice. >'•*:>. <^::ul' - ,•: -)/: n t t ?: r. *1? 
- JDp* Pray T we not ^our ^>Lover5-th0j^e?' v Fdf 
wlieri a Man pretends a Pafljon ; what is it he intfeildft 
Trot to fcancenr hi^own Defir^s ? Yot£ Teek 4bt tV give* 
fettJto -receive -Pleflfcrey Jafld that you cal^Low.ii^ 
hwo£'ymj&& r i bA<*&* • • • *■'{ r ^ * :,( *' : l : iWf} 
• Afir. The Friendfhipj iLoyaldy; R«feib<^tffl E6*e 
ef Men lerioi on}y 'tb cpwp privjfce Bntf«.» • Ifr ** •* v - 

i>;*. And the Virtues of Mankind arc tiFk* Vfcte 
JatKfguife, ' " • "^ ~*~ "'" ' C**/* 
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j ponfs. Very faapUad fatyr,fcal \ 'tis pity Latftes* but 
tins Humour of Bitterhefs were encburag'd •, what fey 
yqqto a# txtmpr* Lanjpogn Ay^or^of J^outb upon 
f foe yftole JM a &$ - mi -«•'/.-. .» - - 

\ J)la. Really nothing's fo (Jiv$riiq§, j*s to rail at 
folks behind their Backs.. 




jiM Women. ' WeTl" nbt'fparc a Uw. •. ..,-..,. t fc 

<Gw/; Nor I a; Wpman. r ." . ■ ■ ££^wt . 

r . . ^#*};ucinda, mi JPlacket ,\ : \ 

~ \$uiin. We'll fcjke'a turp or tjvobjr our (elves :;|^ 
Aunt is amoog.the M*n, , and won't xni£ qs^ J3id yog 
deliver the $5qte. tjent to BtUmQwr t .' • ".!" „ t ^ 
Pike* Yes, Madam, but I vow it went agaii^mjf 
|J[ear£,, ,/•,;*••-. f , • « ' , , . • " !,V 

.''* X^*>. The Truth is,' he has been v fo arrogapt of 
Jafce, ejfociaily; fiwOe thought there were ^alopgef 
aA^pbftaples io$x#, Marriage, that \ begin to pfi ti*'4 
<i>f 'fiim.s in$*wlj^ A Woman begins to be tir'd^>f ^ 
Man WhilA he is a Lover, flie has T)ut little Encourage^ 
ipept to t^kcbipijfor a Husband. •-.,. .* \ ,-//. '*. 
; H*c- But there is this to be conjujer'd, Madam, yon 
liaye; your Aunt's tjiffru&iops, tojo^fe him ; ypji haiv$ 
giygn him yoQr,J$l^jgmt Encouragement j the^Mf 
To\vn has UM : fc 6f.lt, and what qip you e^e&fjw 
^rJdwiUttunk??, \ . • } : f .-\>. { 
/^w/«. Why let; it think ^ this fear; of the. World 
d^f^ys>U'tbeSatisfadiohs of Women!&jUfet:;fiaii| 
thji Wor^d, atyomap .that wvdi w)iat.th^,Worl4 
tbipks o* fays^/had better jwver 'have been lia th* 

«*. 
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flu. Bat what can be the reafon of this fudden Al- 
teration? \ \\ 

Luein. 1 confefs the AMence of ThilJbd had ahnoff 
made me forget him, and I began iafcnCWy to feel d 
kind of Inclination for BctUmour .- If my old Lover bad 
JDot returned, I might have made my new one the bhp» 
py Mao ; but fince Lhear Pbitabel came laft Night td 
Town, I find my felf more inclined to my firft Profile 
than my laft, and in this have only afted like a Wo** 
man of the Age ; if one Lover had faiTd, I entertained 
another in cafe of Ncceffity. 

"Vine. Then yon are refolv'd to break with poor Mr. 
JtclUnwur* 

Lucin. Not absolutely break with him, but fufpend 
my Refolntion till I Know how PbUabcl. continues jn- 
cfin'd i for as I told you before, 1 mutt* not lofeboth; 
and thO' the tJneafinefs and JealoulV Of BcBamour's 
Temper has Joft him fome part of my good Will, he 
kyetrhthe Bailance. ■ - - f ' ' - 

. Hoc. Well, I vow Madam, mcthinfcs nothing V & 
pleafing as to fee one's Lover jealous 1 } fometimisifv 
Bnry, then prefently - at your Feet ( l now raging tor 
part, then fubmiffive for a Reconciliation.-, for, wfi^tV 
a Wdrians Pow V, unlefs (he could matter. aXpyer of 
aflHumouis? ; . / : ., ., .. , J 

latin.. Yes, J. would* matter him/. I ^6uld have /toy* 
Lover my Slave j a .thing ca^ to pfcaf^kild obey me .^ 
like my Glive, to draw on or off as 1 think fitting;; 
but then this Lover muft not be j«aI6ds \ thai fhetfl 
too much fike a Contention forth* -Ma^ery *, T .feveV& 
Look ?nd. A&ion }s to be .enquired into, and a MS 
Accpwntfex3aed' of ill that's done or %%' tfo,: £Iy£ 
fnethe Lover that's free, who never p^es into my At' 
fcirs, who has his Secrets, and lets me hafye minev % 
ft*!* -private Recklings are haildftnfeiy idifchar^ ? 
90 matter for the reft, th*it'$ the Husband for me* 



The Shi-Gallants 17 

Ptac. But while y6u filler fo much main Stock to be 
fpent Abroad, there muft needs run a great deal be- 
hind-hapd to you. Lord ! I ftiould be Fo forry to fte 
you pick up a Husband from a Side-box at a Play, or 
the Gallery in St. James's Church, and fo after the firft 
t Year be forc'd to live in the Fleets or the Kings 
Bench* -'.*,'. 

Luein. And'whynot, rathej* than marry •; a dull, fat 
Fool, wifh. a. great Eftate, wHofe Faculties pre all 
choak'd up withFlegm j ~a Lump, Whofe onjy fign of 
Life is fweating j we may n?elt his Greafe, but not ex- 
tras on? wholefomq Drop out J t>f him;-^'NQf'*give 
xne a Man without a Fortune, rather ! than 3 Fortune 
without a Man; I had rather beg with * a brisk, lively, 
young Fellpw, than reign with a hfavy, Bldate^, over- 
grown Blockhead. l ' • 

plac. Your Aunt, Madahu 1 .-'-"' 

tnter Lady Dorjmen, &r Toby, Angelica^ as. in. 
difcovrfe, 

Latfy Vor. jSir l$by y you have been marry'd your.fclf, 

"as great an Antagpnift toMarfia^e as you pretend to 

be ; and as I hate heard, was fd pious a Husband, thjit 

In Honour to your wives Memory, you frfent a thou- 

. fand poupd? in her Funeral. , ; % r ;/ f " / 

Sir Toby. Yes f Ma4^,m, for Toy, and woild have ipept 

jive times thiat Sum to hav£ purchas'dfo glorious 'a 

t>ay. ..'■.-. ' : '■'/ 

Ang. 'Methinks youlhotild at teaft ekprefs rnore're^ 
foe&for * C<jp4itiori of ^ife ? which this young Lady has 
deter miu'd fp fuddenly ta fnake' Choice of tier telf. 

Lvcin. Not fo fully determined, Sir, but : I fhall take 
fome time to corifider of it. 

\l<ady Dorimen takes Sir 'Toby apdei 
Lady Dir. SivToby 7 if youpleale, a wonj with you 
ijj private. 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC ' 



^v ' 



i8 The She-Gallants. 

Ang. to Lucin.2 This would be very ill News, Ma- 
" dam, for Mr. BeBamour^ whofe Impatience muft needs 
be great to be poflefs'd of fo much Happinefs. 

Enter Bellamour, obferving them. 

Lucin. I am not, I allure you, in fuch halte for a 
Husband,, as to venture any .part of my-oyvn Repofe to 
latisfy Mr. BeBamour.s Impatience. 

BcB. coming up.] And do you think it fuch a ven- 
. ture, Madam ? 

\ Lucin. There is no. judging of Men, Mr. BeBamour, 
by what they appear to be, while they Court us. 

Bed. Give me leave. Madam, to add, nor of Women, 
while they arc courted ( foftly to hsr ) at leeft uncop- 
ftant Woman, if I may compare your former Encou- 
ragements, with your indifference to Day. 

[Lady. Dorfmen talking afide with Sir Tbby. 

Lady Dor. But are you fure be is fuch a one, as a 
Lady may with fafety repofe her Honour in his Hands? 

Sir Toby. Her Honour, ay, adzooks, or anything 
elfe that flie has. 

To Ang .3 Hark ye, young Gentleman, my Lady de- 
fires to know if you are a Gamefter •, fte wants a Man 

* Sometimes to pais an Evening, or fo, at Piquett* — — 
You underftand me. 

. Ang. You might have anfwcr'd for me -, I'll never 
ftick out at any Game my Lady (hall propofe. 

Sir Toby. Look ye, Madam, he will never ftick out ; 
and adzooks, I think that's as much as any reafonable 
Woman can delire. 

Lady Dor. Sir Toby, (hall I venture my felf a turn 
with you and your Friend alone : Neice, you won't 

* be angry to be left with Mr. BeBamour y your Servant i 
we fhall meet the next turn. 

CBellamour bows Exeunt Lady Dorimen, Sir Toby, 

and Angelica* 

- BeB. 
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Sett. Yes, Women are unintelligible to the moft 
piercing and quick- lighted' : Nothing is fincerd in what- 
ever they fay or do : They are all Artifice and Difc 
guife ; refolving and altering without Senfe or Reafbn ; 
nothing is conftant either in their Minds, or in their 
Bodies. As thefe are a Prey to Age and Infirmities, 
fo are thofe to every frivolous Intereft and idle Temp- 
tation. Their Love is never fo firm and well-eftablifo'd^ 
but it is facrific'd every Hour to their Folly, or their 
Pride.* 

Lucin. Enough, enough, Mr. Bettamowr^ if thefe 

are your Opinions of our Sex, how are you to be be- 
lieved, when you fay you love us ? For how can any 
thing fo deform'd, as you delcribe Women, be be- 
lov'd? , ' . • 

BelU There is a ftcret Enchantment in your Perfons," 

that bewitches us to our own Deftru&ion. Incon* 

ftant Lutindoy after fo many obliging Encouragements! 
Why was this cruel Letter fent me this Morning? 

READS. 

YO V have been too confident of my Cmfent\ frefumi 
no longer on my Aunt's Authority : My Heart is yet 
my own^ and while it continues Jo, my Terfon jhall never ft 
diffos'd of. —- . Come not near me to Day. 

Speaks.] Why am I thus abus'd ? 

Lucin. Come not near me to Day— . Mark that 
Command. Why am I difobey'd ? 

Sell. If any Miftake has happen'd to caufe this Al- 
teration, or if in ought unknowing I've tranfgrelt, 
may I not be permitted to clear my Innocence ? 

Lucin. To make your felf more guilty, is that to 

clear your Innocence ? I will have you take Notice, 

that 1 expeft to be obey'd in every Trifle : Let my 

Commands feem never fb unjuft or unreafoaable, I fay* 

~ ~ B 2 Iwilji 
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t will bfl pbe^'q •, nor rtill I/Mv6 my. Lover dare to 
examine %he fteafon v df Veliii: Itloi, but fubmlt pati- 
ently, and fexpeft With Refighition : ' While I am your* 
Mittreft; Jtfatii to jtthaVe yotfr felf like my VafBl'; 
when I^m, ybur Wife, ydti may have your Revenge, 

[Jle-ifiier Lddy bbritrfen, Angelica, «»«(&> Toby.] 
• Sir r^. well, I'll lay't, of <fc Critick, my Lady 
DwWjTs-.thfc Gritick of <jrttitk$. 

JtoCafiae tt> l«rf».j Thete is a fccfet Myttery ill 
youc Words and A&ions ? that muft berxplaNrtly-^-* 
But this is ho time For it/- — Votir Company re- 
turns^—- 1 tfcntiw not how to ftiipea your Virtlie, and 
therefore I eiVtrfeat ybu. Madata, if I have. in any 
thing Igtibratftty offender, condemn me not unhtatd. 

-..*.,-. [Bows, and i$ goingl 

\ Lady foor: Stealing off: Mr. Beiafntmr^ do we drive 
you awayl. . 

' BeiL I beg f6\iv Ladyfliip to efccuie me, I #ifl waifc, 
on you the next turfi. ; 

[Seems to go out , hut Jurns Jhort^ and talis ajide to the 
Maid. * 

. Lady Do* Neice, what have you been doing to Mr. 
JielUmo^rl )&£ feeta'd'to leavfe us in a ffrahge Dif- 
ijrder. " 

Arig. He fodh k\temy witli the careful Face of a 
marry'd Man. ' * v ' 

Lucin. He's in one. of. his fplenatick Fits : Tis an 
r Affe&atk>n the .MehhaVt got to difguife ill Humour, 
"and ill Mariners. 

s • Ang„ See, he's rerttrti'd, attd is whifpering with your 
Maid. 

Sir 'fvby- 'Giving her Tottie private Dirfc&ions, Mfr- 
r dam. where you fnay fee tfre Pearl Neckfe£e, the Dia- 
mond -Lockets Snd Pendants, and the Plate for your 
.Toilet tha wrfe to be prefeiited upon the 'Wedding-day. 
\ Jhg. That if there is atfy'thing amift, fuch Altera- 
tions may beJjnade before frdttd irsarfe fait^ble tbyour 
'own Fancy. Lwin. 
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Lupin. Rather bribing my Maid, to difcover to hiuf 
who are iny Vifitants, what Correfportdences I keep, 
and a thou#ndfupl> jeplOB^nqqiries. j 

[Plackett talking afidetb Bellamour. 

Plac. .He a Rival I w hat Aou'cl my MiftreJ^do with 
fiich a Whiffler ? He figniftes no more to a Woman, 
than ? Fly to a Camel. . . . f , . , r r 

BeL Mrs. Plackett, I repo£ entirety upon your Sin- 
cerity ^ .and Ol?U gracefully reward Ml ypijr Services. 

. ' ' r *J : t ^Exit Iklldmdur. - 

Lady JDnr. plackett come hfchcr ; V^t Has Mr,, £*//*• 
. «wr been wbifaering to yoy ? 

/>//*<•. Nothing, Madam, , but oi}!y jto know "whether 
my young Lady defigns foVthelMpy ojrthc'Pari, thai 
Jtie may accordingly order hH Bullnefs to be yyhere flic 
is to beoglM. * / "* , . ; % 

Lady Dor. Some fuch' amorous 'Enquiry Ldurft have 
fw-ooir-Neice, is not qur tirpe cpmp to beigping? 

Lucin. When your Latlyfbrp pieafes; \, •; . . 

jfng. TJieJfrrkj Ma^m K .isjfall fujl— — ^ ;' 4 : ; ; 

Lady Dor. Ah invincible itfeceffity 6bligcs..us;iit this 

*i*pe- . • . ,.. . T , V ' 

Ang> That invincible Ndcefllty is infinitely Difobli- 

Sir toby. We muft nqt j^it. Madam, bpt at your 
Coach-fide. ' 

Ang Sir Tity, you are onp of thofe Happy Men who 
have leave to go any where With the Ladj^s. 

Sir toby. Ay Child, they'll Jet :.n*e go as far as.;t;heir 
Lap- Dogs or Squirrels, the Doftor or- the Mid wife. 
Alas ! I puyj^sp where I,pleafc : An Old JVIan h lite 
«$ peaft tara'd^ toy Paw frighjs ^no Body. . /" . 

fc&AXWh l( a 4&& the. Ladies ] , . % % * > 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 

The Scene of the P A R it continues. 
. inter Frederick, Diana, MelifTa, Dorinda, Miranda. 

Jred. TT O V E is an univerfal Invader : Whate- 
1 i ver Women pretend, they are all fenfi- 
ble alike j the belt Livers as much as the loofeft Pro- 
ititutes ; only with this difference, thofe whom we 
call Virtuous and Chafte, have more Pride, or a grea- 
ter force of Diffimulation. 

DU. Really, Brother, you'r a ftrange Man : I fay 
'tis impoffible for a Woman to be in Love, and PH 
maintain it, 

Mel. In Love I Lord, with what ! with a filthy 
Man! Phogh, 

Dor. With a ftiff Beard, tfcat fetches Blood with 
every Kifs. 

MeL A great pot Bellyi a broad Back, and huge 
Legs and Arms, enough to fqueeze one to pieces. 

Fred* There is another fort of Man, my good Sifters, 
that, perhaps, may not be fo difagreeable : I mean 
your iinoothBeau, who's as tender, and. gentle as any 
Lady j always trickt and perfum'd like a Lady j and 
jwere it npt tor his Breeches, a very Lady. 

Dis. Really I Jhoqld as foon have a Paffion for a 
Shadow. 

Aftr. Truly, Sifters, methinks you'r too nice j I 
have ftcn very proper handfom Men of all forts and 
fifccs, 

Did. ReaHy, Sifter, ftch.a Confeffion does not be- 
come the Mouth of one who values her Reputation. 

Afrt. ffrn are odious Creatures I vow ? and I'll live 
j»dd» |a tte AflcnioBt 

fredf 
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Fred. Young Gmrtall will foon make Profelytes. of 
you alL 

Dia. He! Harmlefs'infignificant Thing. 

Fred. One of you, ifyouloveme, inuft love him. I 
have already told you how paffionately I adore his Si- 
fter, and that he has promised to pat me in Pofleflion 
of her, whenever one of you four will content to be 
his Wife. Upon this Article depends my Life and 
Happinefs \ if not perform'd, I am miferable \ but if 
perform'd, ambleft forever. 

Dia. To feve a Brother's Life, really much lhould be 
done i but, I vow, a Man is ftrangely my Averfion. 

Mel. True, Sifter ; but when a Brother's Life's in 
Jeopardy. 

Fred. To Day he has promised to determine which 
of the four is molt his Inclination-, wherefore I be- 
feech her, whomever it is he fixes upon, toconlider 
flie has a Brother's Life and Fortune in her Hands. 

Dia If I am the Perfon, really I cannot agree to it, 
unlcfs you confefs that you are verily perfuaded that 
I confent out of pure Love and Kindnefs to you, and 

not any Carnal Affedion to the Man And I don't 

at all doubt but I am the Perfon* 

Mel. You thctferjbn? 

Dor. Sure fa has more Wit than to chufc the 
Oldeft. 

Dia. The Oldeft ? You infipid Creature — * 

Fred* Pray ceafe theft untimely Diflentions, 

Enter a Boy to Frederick. 

Boy. Mr. Court*ll, Sir, is at your Honour's Houfe* 
and has directed me to acquaint the young Ladies, that 
he will wait there till they have done walking* 

Fred. Tell him they are coming, \ ZE*i*B<n. 

Your Lover is waiting fer you at Home j I find he x 

B 4 ... **ar 
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cannot be* very difagreedble to you, fince you are. lb 
ready to quarrel for him. 

Dia. For him! ReaHy; Brother, if you think fa, I 
will concern my felf no more in this Affair-, my Sifters 
might fall out for the Man, bat I vow tny Diforder pro- 
ceeded from nothing, but an inordinate defire to be the 
Inftrument of your Happmefs* 

Fred. Pray no move Word* — ►— j— Go home, agree 
among your felves, and make me happy, by making. 
Cottrtall fo. [Exeunt Women. 

How awkardly we drive Ttbconceai our Paffions ! [SoIhs: 
And how apparent is, the Love of thefe 'Women, iw 
fpight of their affe&cd Aver fion ! It is as hard to hide 
True Love, as to diflemble Feigned. [Exit. 

Enter Sir John Aery and Vaunter. 

Sir J. Aery. Lucind* to be marry'd to BeUamturf 
Geddemme', as I hope to be fav'd, fgre (he wqnt ferve 
me fa': ' But hang't, all Women a*e Jilts, «and I don't 
care this pinch of Snuff who has her. 

Faun. Nor I, Beged ; for I have. taken pains to 
make the Town believe Thave had. her, and, Beged* 
that's all I defire with any Woman, 
-. "Sir J. Aerys And, Demme* foe has m*de- me believe a 
thoufand times that I ftiould have her } for by all the 
great Geds and the little, fhe fifevef fees- me, but (he 
laughs full in my Face 5 and. if to ibiile is a fign of be- 
ing pleastt, Beged to laugh is at leaft as much again. 

Faun. Well interpreted, dear Sir Jetty, Beged-, for 
wherever 1 go, I obferve every body laugh, and I al- 
ways us*d TO take it for an Affront. * 

Sir J. Aery 1 That's very foolifti, Geddemme' : Now, 
I never take any thing for an Affront. If a Man call$ 
me Son o? a Whore, Beg*d I always take it for a mark 
of Familiarity and Kindness. If agy. one kicks,, or 
gives me a pox on tfce Ear, I take it all in good part, 
•'*>*">••'-.' - ■ Avery 
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A very good Jeft f i'faith, and I laugh tUl I hold my. 
fides. 

faun. ThouVt i'th' right, Begcd •, for why the Dc- 
vil ftiould I fuppofe any Man would affront a Man of 
my Parts ? Beged, 'tis leaning one's felf, and I thank 
thee, dear Jecky^ from my Soul, for reforming me ia 
this Error : But prithee tell me, dear ^ry, didft thou 
ever fpeak to Lumda^ that {he has given thee fuch 
hopes? 

SirJ. Aery* Speak to her, Gedclpmme', No: Was 
eyer any thing to foolifh ? What fignifies fpeaking ? 
If fpeaking would (Jo, why none but Men of Senfe 
would be happy * and when the* Devil didft thou ever 
know a Man of Senfe well receiv'd by a Woman ?' 

Y<um. That's true, by all the great Geds arid the 
little \ for I have obferv'd all my Ufe, that my Gilt 
Coach and Six Horfes, and Footmen in Lace-Liveries, 
have got me more Womeq, than all my fine Speeches j 
and Beged, I know what to lay too as well as ano- 
ther. 

Sir J. Aery. Geddemme', taux there is more Rhe- 
torick in a Tune on the Flute paffionately play'd, or a 
Song languilhingly humour'd, than in all Cicero. And 
tho' I can fpeak Senfe as well as another, yet Demme, 
I'm too well-bred to offend the Ladies- — But prithee f 
dear Vmnter, tell me how thou hail made the Town 
believe thou haft had Lucind* y for Beged, that's a 

J>retty fort of Vanity that I fhould be exceeding 
bn$ of. 

Vaan.. Why, Beged, no otherwife than thus: At 
Church, I always fit in thf lame Pew j at the Play, ia 
the fame Box } at theMufick-meeting, 1 contrive to 
be the next Man tq'.'her, and never Tail to lead her; 
out upon all thefe x>ccafion$t In the Park, I turn as 
fhe turns \ I go out, .when ihe goes out -, I drive by* 
her Coach, tben ftop* and go foftly, till (he goes by 
agaifli then gallop, Beged, till I overtake her once 
' * ' v jnorcc 
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more ; and fb twenty times together, ogling like a 
Devil, till I fee where flie alights, there I alight too ; 
and, Beged, ihe never makes a Vifit, but I am tip 
Stairs as foon as Ihe. The World takes notice of thefe 
Afliduities, and being always glad of any Opportunity 
to defame, my Happinefs is every where pubiilh'd ; 
my Friends give me joy of my Succefs, which I re- 
ceivewirh anOG^td, why ftionld you think fo ? What 
can a Woman fee in me ? This Town is a ftrange 
Place, that a Man can do nothing in fecret, Ged- 
demme, I can't iihagin how this came to be found out; 
for, Beged, I took all tho care in the World to be dif- 
erect, but theft foolifh Women always betray them- 
felve$~— And fb, Geddemme, half avowing, and half 
denying, I palm my felf upon a Woman 

Sir J. Aery. That would fooner fpit in thy Face, 
than let thee kifs her — — 

Fmm. Ha! Ha! Ha! Right, Geddemme, as I hope 
to be. fav'd ; and thus I got the Name of the Ladies 
fine Gentleman. 

Sir J. Aery. But prithee, dear Vamter, wilt not thou 
look like an Afs, when the World knows another 
Man has got thy fhppos'd Miflrefs from thee ? 

'yam. Demme not at all, for I'll fwear I gave my 
confent, and that the Fool has nothing but my Lea- 
vings i and that 1 was feeking fome handfom occafion 
to get rid of her, and, Beged, you know the Town 
is always ready toBelietfe any ill that's laid of a Wo- 
man x But however, Geddemme, if I could meet with 
this BeBamour^ I ftiould be provok'd to forbid the 
Banes, Beged, by mincing the Dog to Atoms. 

Sir J. Aery. Say'fl thou fo, Bully-Rock, Beged yon- 
der he comes And but that it would not be like 

Men of Honour for two to fall upon one, I'd ftay and 
help thee \ fo, dear Faunter^ fere thee well. 

V*un. Demme, Aery^ thou wilt not leave me fb 

See, there comes a fprucc Prigg with him, that thou 
jbalt mince. Sir 
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Sir J. Aery. I'm heartily forry, dear Vaunter r that 
I can't ferve thee •, but, Beged, I engag'd my Perfbn 
but laft Night ta a great Lady for ail this Day ; and 
my Perfon not being my own at this time, dear 
Rogue, you mult: needs excufe me. Befides, my Lady 
Cobble tipt me the Wink juft now to follow her. 
« Vmm. Now' I think better on't, why a Devil fliould 
I make a noife of this Matter ? That would look to 
the World like refenting fome Difappointment y and, 
Demme, I fcorn the World Ihtfuld think I Was ever 
difappointed But Pll tell thee what I'll do bet- 
ter, I'll write her a Letter by the P«nny-Poft, that 
/hall give fuch a Charader of him as (hall infallibly do 
his Bufinef?-, fo, dear Aery^ let's about it, and then 
come back, and rally the poor Dog to death. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter Bellamour and Aflgelica. 

Pell. Women grow troublefom when they are to 
fond : Your Coufin Angelica might have fpar'd you 
this trouble 1 I'd as live fee a Ghoft, as receive a re- 
membrance from a CaftMiftrefe. 

Ang. You fay you lov'd her once, and it is by that 
Love lhe now conjures you not to give way to any 
other paffion which will make her defperate, and you 
perjur'd. 

Bell. I fhbuld be forry to make a Lady defperate ; 
but if to change a Miftrefs is Perjury, who is inno- 
cent ? 

Ang. What Reafon can you give for your change ? 

Bet. Faith none at all : Our Inclinations are our 
Mailers, and we wander but as our Stars lead us; if 
they are falfe Lights, and (hew us out of the way, 
Jet them anfwer for't. It was my Fortune to fee An- 
velica^ and to love hen It was my Fortune to be ab- 
ftpt from her, and tp forget her ; What is there new 

in 
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to Jdl this ? I cpqfef* (he has Beauty and Wit, arnj I 
wifb her a great deaj of Happinefsj but there is * 
Luck; which over-rules all, theDeferviag are not al- 
ways the Soccefefui. 

Ang> Sure Fortune wift aevsr fide with Falihood 
and Perjury* « 

jfcft O you mtftake Fortune : Fprtuqe is, *s it were, 
ad Hofpiul for VUlany and Folly, where all are pro* 
vided for, whom* Nature has maim'd and disfigur'd, 
Mark every rude uapolifh'd Owl you meet, he's fure to 
be tone Minion of Fortune's j and every naufeous ill- 
Javour'd Hagg* is not her Namp a Fortune ? Th? 
Children of this World have all different Portions ; 
Ibmefcaire Wit, others Beauty : But where there is no 
Merit to be &uad, thQfc have F?rtunje^ which is the 
Cordial, Drop prefcrib'd by Providence to comfort 'cm, 
for the leverity and unkindnefs. of Nature. 

Ang. And fb by'confequence,; becaufe my Coufin 
'Angelica has fbme Merit, therefore Ihe mult be unfor- 
tunate. './•"*'.•.*:• 

BeB. Be(ide&, to coafefs the Truth, I cannot but 
think two years AMence has juade ; as great an Altera- 
tion in her, as in me: Women are feldom behind- 
hand whih us, aqd two Ye$rs w*$ tiqae eppngh for a 
.Woman to have chang'd two d wen of Lovers. 

Angn And is this the belt Aafwer (he is to expeft 
from you ? 

BeU. It is. Yet, if you pleafe, yw may give it fome 
fcinder tarn : I would not deal top roughly with oae 
whom I had once lov'd, and whole Beauty and Vir- 
tues I ffill admire \ therefore, pray, chafe the gent left 
terms you can to comfort her, and adviie her tp for- 
get one who cannot but confeft he has. been ungrate- 
ful. 

Ang, And if 'tis poffible, fee {h^U hate as much as 
ever fl» lov'd youu ^ 
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5eff.: fcto* hate me t I would not lav* her bate me t 
only not love fo much y and not injure her ,ftjf by 
any Ektrawgatee M Paffioa, . ate Jay -atty overbad* 
nefs be burthenfome to me; . r 

£»r^ r &> John Aery *«</ Vauntec. 
■ '• -- v/: v^: . 

Sir J. Aery. Ha, BtUmwivVQii* thee Joy, (fear 
Rpgue •, give thee Joy. The Town fays' thou'rt going 
co be marred* ?ti% calk'd of* Gedderame/by every 
Body at the GhatolateiHotife. m 

, rdu*. By all the great Geds, and the little, is the 
Man pofieft, tocoodcton hhnfelf for all the Days and 
Rights of hifc Life to one body \ to be bound utorer 
to change her, tho' flie change nevdr fo much, thtf 
Aegrow never fo old* To odious* fo flanking* and. ill- 
&TOur 3 d, phogh, Qeddemmfe, to li« under an «ftf~ 
6alP€iffecution? f : 

Sir 7. Jfe#. Let me betora by wild florfo, wcaiflrti 
alive, tairy'd quick * but five me, Heaven, favfeme 
tfrc>m this Holy Incprifitioa, call'd Marriage, begpd* 

A*g. dfidt. Thefe £oolsfor anoenny teufcfiil; FH 

*fleowrage the Humour ■ > . 1 >o nteyou know, Air. 

BvHOtooitr^ that lit the Perfcn be titaer fb lovely, or * 
1b tmdtk belov'di) its fbon *s fhe Jbedbriies your. Wife,. 
the Charm ends ? Like enchanted Palaces that weag- 
proadi^ith Admiratioa, but in trfce Ihftant when wc 
tfimk we are ^fitamg into Paradife, we, find our fclva 
in ftiffie d^rk Dungeon inhabited i>y TOads and. Ad- 
ders; ..;'' .; ' * • ; 

Sir J. Aery. Do Bfct yem knoto, <5edderame, thtf 
let a Perlbn be never fo much an Angel before En- 
joyment, #*e is* the Devil afterwards? 

An?* Perhaps, by the continual Prcfenoe of the Per- 
fon, by xonfidewg her, deliberately, and examining 
her in all Lights, we find many things wanting to our N 
firlt Expectation. Perhaps a quiet and peaceable En- 
> * * * joy meat 
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joy meat of any thing hiakes it the lefs valued : Or it 
may be, by a frequent and cuftomary Commerce, the 
Pleafnres of the Senfe lofe their Qpicknefsand Viva- 
city. 

V*un. Women are Riddles, Geddemme, paft all 
expounding. 

Ang* To Day they are one thing. 

Sir % Aery. To Morrow another. 

Fmm. Conftant to nothing. * 

Ang. A Compound of Whimfies, tofs'd to and fro 
by as many Humours, as the Ocean by Winds. 

Sir J. Aery. Geddemme, there is no Woman's Mind, 
but is paft a Man's Undcrftanding. 

V*un. There is no being certain of what is always 
uncertain, beged. 

Ang. And in a Country full of Precipice?, who but 
-Mad-men will leap blindfold?. In a word, I can ima- 
gine no fuch lively Emblem of Marriage, as the Pu- 
iufhment for Parricides among the Ancients j where 
the Oliender was fbw'd into a Bag with a Monkey, a 
Dog, and a Serpent -, thefe three Companions truly 
reprefent the Cbarader of a Wife •, who is an eternal 
Chatterer, and full of Tricks like a Monkey j or how- 
ling and darling like a Dog ; or with a forked Tongue 
and invenom'd Teeth, flinging and biting like a Ser- 
pent. 

Sir J. Aery. But perhaps the poor Dog has a mind 
to a Son and Heir, and to fee hirafeif growing up in 
a little Mdnkey-fec'd Reprefentative •, but, hark ye, 
my dear Friend BeU. take this Saying of the Poetfs 
along with you, and trcafure it up \ 

Though Solomon mth a thoufand Wives^ 

To get a wife Succeflor, ftrives \ 

But pne, and he a FqqI, furvivesi Geddemme» ' 
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Bell. Gentlemen, I thank you } I was once beginning 
to be very angry, but I find fo much reafon in your 
Remortftrances, that I efteem my felf much oblig'd to 
you. The Counfel of Fools is not to be defpis'd when 
'tis good j and fo your Servant. 

{Exit Bellamour. 

Sir J. Aery. Geddemme, Fools ! who does the tw- 
mannerly Puppy mean ? 

Vaun. Beged, not me •, for all the World knows I 
am none. 

Ang. I am much miftaken, Gentlemen, if he did not 
mean you both, (afide) Two fuch Originals I never 
law, « 

Sir J. Aery. Demme, a very fmartLad Dear 

Rogue, let me kifs thee. 

Faun* Ay, dear Rogue, let me kifi thee, for thou 
and 1 muft be better acquainted. BegecJ, thou'rt a 
Rump- Jewel for a Prince. 

Ang. By your leave, Gentlemen, thefe Lips are re- 
lerv'd for better occafions. 

Sir J. Aery. Ah, le fctit Maliticux ! I never faw a 
Steenkirk better put on. 

Enter Sir Toby md Philabel. 

Vautf. Sir Toby Cufifle^ my moft Illuftrious Patron, 
great Matter of the Myfteries of Pimperlimpimp, Ged- 
demme, your humble Servant. 

Sir J. Aery. My dear Brother Knight Baronet, your 
Jhumble Servant, bege*. 

Sir 75^. Adiookers, when I have fuch Servants, 
they (hall never be feen without broken Heads. 

Sir J. Aery. A very good Jeft-, by the great Geds 
and the little Let me kifs thee. 

-Sir 7%. Stand off you Car, thy Breath fmells 

farther than a Brick-kiln, 

Sir 
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Sir % Aery. Demme, thou'rt fo plaguy witty ^z 
But, what Fool do'ft think I have been rallying to 
Death? 
Sir Toby. I fee no Fool, adzooks, here, but VUmter. 
Sir J. Aery. No, Demme, a greater Fool th&nPaun* 
Hr. 
Sir Toby. Thy felf. 

Sir J. Aery. Thou'lt make me angry one time dr 
other with thefe true Jefts, Geddemme. 

Sir 7%. Geddemme thou li'ft, thou can'fi: not be 
ailgry, * I He Canes him. 

Sir J. Aery. Nay, prithee don't be To damnable wit- 
ty; Pox, lhate thefe Jefts that make one'* Sides ake 
without Laughing. 

Ang. Spare hint, good Sir Tiiy, for this time, he 
has been lately very ufeful. 

Sir J Aery. By your leave, Geddemme, I'll tell my 
own Merits, You ipuii know then, Bellamour has been 
here -, poor Fellow, how we raliy'd him i never w^s 
' .Dog with a Bottle *thisTail fo perfecuted : For as you 
know, and as all the Town knows, for if 'twere a Se- 
cret nobodyfhould know, and how it came not to be 
a Secret, Geddemme if 1 know; for upon thefe occa- 

iions I am always Mum ; but Women, bcged, are 

Arrange indifcreei: Things, and a -Man catft be always 

Hopping their MoutJij* Geddemme.., — / ^ 

paw. Dear Rogue, how Iadorehfm> he fpeaks HJle 
^Uigel, beged. ; , ; 

Sir J. Aery. As I was faying tbpn, to omit all far- 
ther Tnopes and Figpres, Gircumftance of Elocutiob, 
and Flower of Circumlocution.. — sBtllamour Is going 

' **Ae,married to Lwittda.* Now this Lucinda 7 beged, 

Faunter and I have had twenty times.- — . * 

Vavn. Ay, beged,.a thoufand^ whenever we thought 
fit, by the great Geds and the little. 
Phil. Why, you Brace of Toads, wHofe Breath is _ 

poyfon ) 

Sir 
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Sir-Tity. Ye Vermkie, that live by gib wing upon the 
Reputation of LffdieSlii — ° ' [They bttt'erri. 

Sir J. Atry arid ty*u?herr\ { Ddmtfiej no more of thefe 
Jejfts, or we*ll ketep you Company no longer : f 

} {they rurietti. 

Phil. Rafcals, Vipers, ■ "■« 

How unhappy are 1 Women, who£ fame depends'on 
the Breath of fuch Fools ! ^ 

. Sir toby. Kather unhappy, adioojcs, for tr lifting 
their Fame with fuch Fools. And now, Noble Col- 
lone], give me Jeave td prefect iym to this^young 
friend of raihev- «■*- — - a pretty Fellow; asybutfeej 
and worth a better Acquaintance* ThW my little! 
Spark of Love, is "Colonel 'Pkilakkli a brave metled 
Fellow, neMy arrived ftord'tlKMto*, * where he hsU 
bfeen mod If erotekly, adzooksi teaming to ride*— 
the Flying-horfc in 'a Dutch Troopi: *' • \ ■ - < . . . . j ' t 

PiW. I (hall be glad of y6tftiA : aJlla!n«allcei• Sirj aftt 
deflre to be look ? d upon as ydur- Friend. ':.•../;, 

Sir toby. Pdx o'Speeches, Kite \ you Rogues, 

Killing makes the belt Friends •, one Kifs is worth 

half a dozen Speeches ; Pox o'Speedhes,*i-would 'twere 
a Girl, old Phil.' gad I'd 'hold the Door, tho' 'twere 
my own Daughter. . ■ ■ ,» ; 
- Ang. Well faid old Iniquity.— ±*-Thou haft nick»d it, 
if thou knewTt all. • • ' - 

Phil. Now Gentlemen, that! may notbe^bfolutfcly 
a Stranger to this Town, in&rwft me how this Side pf 
the World is alteKji fince I left it \ What are the Di- 
verfidns in V6g©e ? How do the Men behave them- 
ielves ? And how are the Ladies to be govenfd ? 

SirTkty. Why, faith, the Merr are* aa abominable 
Rogues as ever^ alway Drunlva'ndalwaysPbx'd, be- 
]ged •, nothing ifch&rd 6f botTavefn^brawkand Mid* 
night Rapes 'and < Murders 5 • ntothing to be met but 
Sharpers and Cullies, Pickpockets and Politicians, Cut- 
wrfts jiud Lawyers ; Parfons that point out Roads 

' ' ' C they 
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thqy ne'er gp vPhyfie^K5*h&t prtfcj)* v»^t t^j ne- 
ver take i Courtiers niat promife wtiafr they never 
perform * Colonels eta* tell of Battels they never faw •, 
Beaujs that lie with Women they never could coiaf 
near ; Pofcky Lords, Bloated Commoners, and Pale- 
fac'd Catamites. . ... v 

: Phil. Mod illufcrtoufly/fumm'd Hp ^^^ but the Wo* 
men Sir Toby^ the Women. , • • 

Sir7i^ Why, of thep* too, th^re? are of all forts, 
good and bad-^-^Gofld, did I fay> very few good^ bi)C 
very. Devout* aad gtfcat frequenters of St. J<meS$ 
Cburch j whoever, gpcs that Road,, can't fail of H^a* 
ve«,' at leaft of heavenly Joys. . »• 

: MM. Nont ar?' & Devout, 1 hope, ,a$ to renounce 
the Pictures and Goawrfations of the Worid. . 
.Six Toby- No, Offer trouble your. fel^ the Saint* 
themfelves have facings; human. Fleft is frail. 8o 
Jou lift up ooeHa©d\t^ Heaven,,, you may lift up the 
Petticoat with t'otber :• Let their Heads be never fo 
full ...of Devotion, tha. Devil is for* to : be in their 
.Tails. . -..;>.-•■..',,. 

Phil. But which are .{be ways xW& in pra&ice a»d 
obferv'd to be.moft-.jttetaiUng over their Frailty. 

Sir Toby. Why Money, adzooks,. nothing like Mor 
pey ; be firefcof ybutPurft* a&dyourPrefents* your 
Settlements, and your Jointures, and y#u may be as frfcfc 
as yottpleafe*, withi^cjnjiyftu pleafe : M\ *U are Dantes^ 
by this Light; land d*e.G*>ldeaRavi(ter is never ; do- 
ny?d Entrant* / : /: i -j \ ,: 

- Wd. This ihdeetf is, a^rtfat Incroacjhjwfflt upon Lover. 
In Matters? of Lovfe* .Lovt.obly fWld prevail. 

Sir7ity. Tfaus ,wa,ba/ve been fo longiH usUby.-the 
Sex :• There zvi fttaapy Examples of Eftafes AtorP- 
gagM r ,aad hooeik;FelloW* tfndoae by their Treachery 
»ad Expcnfivcne% that we begiato Uave fern off, *Ad 
fcfoive to iticfc bone another., ftffmyi own parcel 
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am wfel^tftW: tdmte^mV^ttMfag fatfltkt :$H awip, 
not I, igad> Bacchus (haB haireiflipy GoWri^- r ' \ 
- PhX And Vento ftidl awe* fhrve white! t'taa fur- 
nHh her-V ytfu "oW IfiWlpws irfwayi rail* At «Pk&£>r«$ t 
yon arc paft. Ndthittg wliibefe whcd tte A ppPfc?C is ~ 
gone. For my part, 1 tart epiite auntfaMtti^ta } 

imn'd into LucinAi% Truth : If Lucihi* has^Wft&i^ 
I will then turn Railer Hfefiyoi, andi cpjwtoctalfte 
worft of 'em all. c >. I . = tu - -\i : ,; 

^. 8erfce*e, aii*Info^f fbryDariPrit^feirri- 
Mrs. p/*fte can give you tterheftiUitcll^piee*0|^»^ f 

• n ;i ' Enter tiattfit; r w."^-:./^ :■ 



Pfefl. -MrtlPfA**,'! "iai< ttfmi&yM io£e yfl?. ._, ^ 
Ptf**A. Mr; Tbiltbely * ytDtfaw wjelboma fr 9« tjie J&ftV 
My young Lady is<fifcra§ed to Tee $#ffi-^^;n?*T 
been in &ch Frights f6r yqu f ptor ^htog^^^N* 
^asoverjoy'd to.tyar how wdl y&u, oatry^ <S 0W && 

in the laft Battle . ! , 

Sir 7%. Ho* well hh Horie ciis$'4!ri»ty ad&o<*M> 
thou metn'ft.i ^ . , . >- : : , - -i 

flack. This Kote will better iafcria yon T \ 

; l ■ f ; '. • • - .'. . #Z^*<K#^.C 

1 * ' • T " ; • '• 'J -v •- • *»ri v .n ». • - ..^ ;, t /• —j 

PfoV. R^atfs^ Be -hW>fi*fri&Aiu -*fy Wifvourfc ymt 

may hear of me in the Tovf^Xi^tiim^bSS 

,, ^ Jime-youMJt^^ **>£ $*l(bn flex? tit 

4 ' ■ * * * V- ~£/^ #$ Alteration in you. If yen thirik 

- ^v ^,3 'xi^^^fi«ju^iog»do« 

that's good News. Now for fori* <$ffiGfc r *9 Affifffc 

the Aunt againft Bellamour \ but tliat one ftrokfc 

mors, and Fortune I adore thee. 

C 2 ThiU 
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, Tbit: If tWiRitidxuB is Tnwfcre, why vrtifellmtur 
fo well received • itf my Abfence > 

~p/*dk -Why;don?t you know that the beft receiv'd 
art ftldom the < moft wekome/and that the Civilities 
a Woman (hetfs in publkk to ,one Man, ate only to 
cover ^riv^teFkjniliai hies witk another ? ; 

PMiU Atid my Lady D*iwtn r we may have leave to 
mkk upon her too ? \ : * 

PL*** Vea^ this is her Day. 

?JW. Her Day ! for what ? 

Unci* Whjf tcrrcceive Vifitfr : AH your great Ladies 
keep their Days for . Vifitaiits. . 

Sir Toby. And fo by laying apart one Day for pub- 
lick Ceremony, all the re(t:tf the Week is fecund for 
private Intrigue. 

Phil. The mwkiiA Women all vifit JtcnfatttfDay ? 

Plaek. They fcave different Methods-, my Lady has 
Pays ai^art. <■* This is her Day ibr the Men. i 
; ; Sir Joby: What think'ypu Mrs. .?/*<*#, of my young 
Friend here >•; WsJtnolt defpemtely in Love with my - 
Lady Dprimen* 

«^*. r Ttert?s tfefperiite indeed: Alas, Widows 
have Beef-ftomachs, fuch a Chick is not half a mouth- 
ful.. r _. The \fttnc\*m*n is novf dreffing my Lady's 
Head ^ : he has been yet but two hours about it, in 
two more you may make your Vifit j till when, Gen- 
tlemen, ybttrServaat, Iwitybefureto make all your 
Complements*;;. 
^ Phil R*rt ye well good Mrs. flaeto, 

'? ... _ , [Exit Placket. 

>Jow kt?s a4jo»m to ibmc^Plaqe, where I may cad 
this filthy Camp-.Coat, take one encouraging Glafs, 
and then for Love and the Ladies. ' ~ 

Sir 7tty. CXh go before, fiafte fomc Wifle, and be* 
J^arelfQiiifgSit. 

. -. mi 

• i 

■ »• i w 
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• Phil. Thus Hero4$ke y we from the Wars remove^ 

To Crown our ToHs y andftill that Crown is Love* 

[Exeunt* 



ACT lit. SCENE l 

Lady porimen at her Toilette. A Frenchman drc fling her 
Head. ; Women with Indian Silks, and £hina Ware. 
Fage % and Waiting- W omen knotting Fringe. ; : 

Frenchman. /"X N E, two, tree Story more, begar, 
V^/ and dat be vcr veil. 

Lady Dor. Not quite fo high, Monfieur, I {han't be 
able to get into my Chair, not my Coach j nor come 
in, or go put at Doors, , yrithout leaving Come of mf 
Head behind me. , 

Frenchman. Dat be no iqy $klt begar: 'Me xid make 
de lhaire, nor de coche, nor de dore : Me drefs de 
Head, and me mos fhpw all mine Arts. Parbleu, let 
de dam Bncklaer Engiife make de Houfe fit tor dc 
Ladies Head : Me no. make .de Head for 49 Houfe. 

Lady Jbor. My Head's, in your Hands, do with it as 
youpleafe. 

Enter Placket. 

Flock. Sir Toby r Madam is coming up: All your 
Vifitants will be here before your Frenchman will have 
dout. 

Frenchman. Patience, Patience. Me bot ajoute de 
Jardiniere, and de Sortis, and put; on de Aflaffinat, and 
me maks done. 

Lady Zfcr. Pray difpatch. 

Frenchman. Tis make don : i And now, begar, der 
be no Lady in France nor England more propre— — 
Parbleu, your Ladylhip be de ver beautiful Lady •, de 
Englifs Lady be ver handfom, begar. 

Cj Lady 
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58 !TJk ShB-C* A PLANTS. 

Lady £fy?y Your Ten Guineas are upon the Tabte. • 
Frenchmen* Ah! JVI?datti— ^-'Votre trej fofimbleVa- 
Jet—- 4 - P c honour of fervirig dc Englifs Lady, be more 
dan de Profit — [afide~\ Now begar, mevillgointo 
Bollamte^lifA fflafce de Farce of de ErigllfsUAy v!d 
deir great Top-Kuot -, ^ me have got <teir Mony, and 
now me vilt laugh at dfetti vid ail mine *earts. Ha ! 
Ha ! Ha ! . [Exit Frenchman. 

r Firft ifid-Womtn; PrayBc pleas'd, Madkijr, : toordrir 
lis to bepirid befort Sit Toby touies up. -' ■ * 

Second Ind.Whnian. We had rather tofe btttrMoitoy, 
than Jae expps'd to his foul-mouth'd Raillery. 

., : * initf Sir Toby. * 

Th* ddilnttg thee with ff rriuch Aft* 
fj bii' U barbarous Skill ; 

'75k /#* r /?* f mining of a Dart^ 
To* apt before to HH. 

What I adiooks, alrt^ys thefe tedlars at your Toi- 
lette.. 

tnkVir$m$n. Pedlars ! adtziqoks, no more than your 
Worfhtj^s a Wnrp 7 if you go to that. • 

Sir Toby. The Orange Women fwear they'll pufl 
you to pieces, fince a Note in a Tea-Pot is found more 
ifcure v than at the bottom of a Basket of fruit. 
: Jk<L Woman. That's ^pur Worfhip'* quarrel to us: 
You'd have no Body fedue'd but by your felf-^Praft 
Madam, bid 'Mrs. plsteim pay us* ' 

* . l$&yXk»~ Givetteti| their Money But hark 

ye, Mrs. Jannoway y for the future, be fore you bring 
me right Indian-* I abominatt your Dutch Trompfery. 

Ind.Wmw* God hlefs your Honour, we will Ma- 
dam; 

.. U xem Indian Wx m* with their B*»dUu 

Lady 
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. L«lF fk* Btiog; §i* T^ *eh*ff«^ afld wait 

within call, iSirJoby fits^ tbfnfpetkt. 

.< Sir 7%. Yqw Fiquf tt? Friend will be here ioftaptfy, 
M*4«R, aq&a{diqg to your pire&fcn 5 He is steady 
fo charm'd with your Ladyfhip, that if you ars not 
wereifql jp tbof, W* Heart will break, quite bmk i 
poor thing, he is juft atthepoutfof JDeath. 

Xady I)ar. Tis much for a JUdy's Honour t&J»ve 
9 Lover die, 

. Sir7%. Tr¥c,',Mad3mj hut the* let thofe^ieyou 
d$0 ? t «*re fo? ; Tho' it may *>e for your Qlpry totri* 
UWph over, ibrae, yet for your Pleafure you fhoyhi he 

kind to others- ~-And this is the prettieft laving 

littler Rogp fr , ■ * - — Adfcooks ,'twere a thoufand pities 
tft let him come to any harm. 
• i^dy i)or. But fuppofe he fhguld be one of thofc 
IPfldQft Fctfis, (for he is very young, Sir 7>^) who 
thft' they are neyer fo much in ^pye, yet have nat the 
<5f»r^gcto:fpeak out their Minite- 

Sir 7*£y. Why fuppofe he fljoijld,, why tihen yon 
*BHfo take fo»e. Opportunity to .fqoeexe. him by the 
Hand \ ortoy fame fly Infimjatfop with your Eyes* in- 
form him that ke iraed fear nothing- Or wbtt if you 
jjfcpuld fpeak fifcft, is any thing mor* common ? Be* 
fid*V when.Wiomen throV Decency* as they q*U it, 
a*$ filentiv, and Men thro? Fegr, ho*y the Devil (hall 
fhey w ccimc together * If you obferve your Spark 
to be bold and undertaking, fthea indeed you may 
fit^iti fhy v fcto if he. is timbrou*, mid under any awe, 
youmuft doifcrethingto gym him Courage, or you 
CpoibaH. . Onne, come, aiteooks, the Women of thfe 
Age are not to be taught thefe Lcfioos, 

Lady J&r. Fy i I blufl* for tJrt Follies of my Sac. 

SiyToty.: Bitching does infinitely become your La- 
dy (hip — .Then therer is the Secret of Secrets, the H& 
jjfttvfaiiing Elixir of ^C;**-**4** 

C 4 Lady 
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4*> J7^'S'he ; Gal'lants. 

tidy Dor. HoW^fiold, Sir 7ifyi— *may it tiecome 
myModefty to hear it ?i, * ! . ; 

< SirT^y. Adfcooks, J l doh't know^ what your Mode- 
fly may be j but if tis fo troublefom, I can hold my 
Tongue. «'■',' '•■ •• ' " 

Lady Dor. No, no 1 , fpeak-, youVtbd well bred, to 
fay any thing 'you fhould not. 

' Sir Toby. Then this mighty Secret is Keeping, The 
Men naturally love receiving better than paying *, an & 
iftlce fome great Ladies of late haverUB'd them to it, 
it is with great difficulty that they i part with their 
vei^y Halfcrown^ or givfethe poor Chamber-maid htft 
Fee. r - "■'><} 

Lady Dor. A Woman, and Keep i O -hideous \ •-' * ; 

Sir Toby. Why yonder's my Lady Hitotoly, Vis* hard 
to rfemember when fhe was ybung, and yet her Doors 
■are always blockt uj> tf hh Coaches and Chairs j whil-ft 
in the mean time my Lady Lovely fcarce receives i 
Vifit from Morning to Night, and yet is the mofc 
Jbeautiful Woman in Town. 

' Lady Dor. And what fay you is the Reafon of this ? 
- Sir Voby. The Reafon is pl«n : The firfc gives to 
ier Gallants, wharthe other referves for a Portion fofr 
•a Daughter, or beftows in charitable Ufes to the 
Poor. Befldes, it has been always the Fafliion for great 
Ladies when they are a little turn'd <tf their Prime j 
and your Ladyfhipis too considerable to be out at any 
tjring that's a Fatoion: ' •' >■ • 

Lady Dor. Tis true, a Woman of Qpialfty fhould be 
in all the Fafhions : Brit pray inform aie, how is this 
Keeping ? Do Men of Quality take Money ? Oris it 
by Prefents of Jewels, andfuch things? 

Sir Toby. Nothing like ready Money, adzooks. A 
fhbufend Guinea's in ready Cafli, tickles, a young Fel- 
low beyond a Jewel of twice the Valrie t Not but -that 
a Jewel now and then- by the by, is a pretty Provocat 
live 5 but however a fctled Quarteridge is neceflary. 
V ■ : - Lady 
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Lady Dor. I protelt you ajre a y?ry Learned Per- 
son- 

7 5ir7oly: Befides the ftahdiHg Poifan, there rridt be 
atrAHowance' too for ExtrabTdinaries , : For Example** 
for Balls at Court; and pubTtek Appearances of that 
kind. At 'luch times, I fay, the Courtim Will give 
themfelves to the Devil for a Irttlfe MoAey,>fpecially 
in hard times, when Salaries are ill paid. •* *•• 

* " Lady Dor. §ir Toby you have convinced rne\ "but yet 
there remains' a main Poifit to~be confider'd, wtwch is 
how to impofc Upon theTowirif. : This Town isa-pr?* 
i*g malicioutf fhce ; ; ' as long, as the Town does not 
talk, our Honour is fafe j and as long as our Honour 
is fafe, there's no harm done : For 'tis a receiv'd 
Maxfcn among us Ladies, That 'tis the Talk, andjiot 
the Intrigue* that's the Crime*. ^ ,v; : -, * . 

Sir Toky. The way to keep the Town civil, is to be ' 
openly Scandalous and Lewd, We tfiever talk Out of 
Averfion to the Guilty,' butSpight to the Innocent; 
and care not tefc expofe thofe who 4o.HU but defame 
thofe who da well, Relieve me,; th? enly way to gain 
an ill Reputation^ i&to live Chafte*, the Town abhors 
Modefty and Vfertife* but Irfipodence and Vice are its 
infeparable Coropafiiohs*: ^Bfc a* wicked as you pteafe, 
the Town will never expofe a Friend. 

••« f\ .:.:.•/ c ^c :; ..: r .j i]-v. r < ■■ . » ^ a 

■ "'." - 1 ' "■*'' \Ewer Page/' :i 

* Prff*. There's below a young Gentleman delires to 
fpeak with SitToby. ' \ 

Sir Ti^y. I come inftantly-— — 

tfixk Pag* 

'Tisour Spark, Madam I'll godown»tohim y and 

keep him in difcourfe 'till you are quite ready " r 

Lady Dor. Sir Tbby your Servant, Til endeavour to 
profit by your wife Le&ure. 

LExii Sir Tob£ 
ZRifis 
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42 .J$*--SHI*.G*ifiAMt% 

: ' '••* £Rifes ft<fa hirToiletrtr.2 x "'" ' 

Pitchy give me one of my laft nqw Jfyn*-^ No**-- 
another $ one that has the tight Flirt,; and rides with 
ija Air. , Ay, thi* witfeow Nudities.. ....... 

Plwfi* The Gentlenjan will be Impatient. - ; 

JU4y Dor. I go : Is every ftiag as it flipuld be ? 

p/^$. Moft e*a&, Atadanj. /,,-.'*. ; » 

- U4y P* And d'e faar ? .. . . ^Whi^rs. 

•Tiavk. : Who? Sir John At*y, and Mr. FaMpt^l 
think. ypucaU'd'ew* I will ijotfail, Madam., 
.- \#kj Pw< This yoqng Thing will .w^n; ftelps. . *. 

fitter Di?fia f Mtlifik, Dorind*; Miranda* *vd Q*M 
ftantia feeming wGwrtjkip vtih at ftvr* r 

- ' >x " ; ~ . ' ' . ."'.'.-.:.-•..". 

Conftantia repeating 

J*y falutcs nu whiff Ifkt # ■ . . r f. •» : 
" : '" £/y *k£ jEyr/ <w AmdretT ? • 
$nt,with Wwder I w ftrucb % 

> And how is it poffible to chufe one, when all are 
engaging alike? If at.wy; time I feem enclin'd to the 
Prudence and nice Honour of Diana, the Gaiety and 
lively Hniawr jg£ U*liff* t<wmM^tfw\ apd with- 
holds me. And when Melijfa gets grftuud, ftrait pit 
rinda interpofcs witb~her «dmk*&$ Shape and Mfcn- 
And fO on to the charming Miranda^ who, with a 
Song t can tnm my fleeting Uutt which way dfee 
pleafes. . - i 

Mir. Sore Cupid (hot. you witfc.a Kundttbus, fpur 
fuch dreadful Wounds cou'd nevor bfciwdewfchf 
©drft 
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Hke $HlE G ALL AN t s. .4 J 

i4*y« Pho, 'tis t\k nfual Ce&feow of all Mea,> to 
carry them felves equal to the whole Company j ifhf 
had us fingle, we lhouldfopn k^ow his Mind. 

Dia. Really my jjifter lias obferv'd with great Pru- 
dence : It is likely thf Gentlenttty would be r j>ar^iil«r f 
jf -we were (iaglf* r Pr*y >ilteifs -^eftir^ and ,le^v* us 

. Ar. Fy, Softer, font your wj. HftfiPur wo«d4 not 
permit you to be left alone tfith a Man. ' 

Met. I was the fjrft who prppos'd the ferpeiilent, 
and will be the firft to have the Benefit of it. 

Pi*. Rtfrtty yw pre very tfcitfdw h * ; ftre ^cfeis 
fame RefpeaduetoyourieW^ft I S»ftfiSr.r J . (J ..^ 

>!/*/. You might have fpar'd the Remembrance of 
your Age for your owfl fake* . . 

Conft. Pray, Ladies, let not this Debate go any far- 
ther, 1 have - fining out ab Exfidtettt t* 4 ciofooflfc 
Come in with me^nd-l wtB/!W4p5fbitt'N»tei, g* 
ving one to each of you, three being Blanks, -xnd'tibe 
fourth my Determination •, which you (hall deliver, 
as foon •» I ^m^^efrbcnyHDid/'Wyl^w Brofch^i*, who 
(hall tell yon by Mtad, fpwiijg^etthe GPfcfrfan. 

Dw. No, No \ fince I have once faid it, Mr. Cavrt- 
jdly >really I will be left alone with you. 

Conft. Pray, Madam, confent to what I have pro- 
posed, * . *. : * 

'""'*' * ^IJfuUtQ^erq * v ; ' 

You are certain to be jny Choice. , 
Mel. I fay' agaio ■ 
Conft. Dear Meliffa be contented. 

•» * * * 

They fliall all have Blaaks but you, , 

Dor. For my part I confent to leave you together : 
Eteterfoip may be a Plea for Refpe#, but 'tis a very 
bad one for Loyc. Conft. 
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4|4 The She- Gallants. 

Cohfi. Peace, good Dorinda, and agree to my x * Me- 
thod. . 

ZAJide ioher,2 ; 

The Benefit Ticket (hall be yours. 

' Mir. I am dearly for his Opinion in Writing,' 'tis 

mucji the fureft way, and not to be retraced. 

Conft. Moft charming Mranda J a thoufand Acfcnow* 
ledgments. <.-.*■ 

^ ^ ' ' tJfiJc to her.2 # 

You only are tteFent* among theft Goddefles, the 
Prize of Beauty lhall be yours. 

lAloudq 

Now Ladies let** in, and proceed to Ele&ion i fure 
no JLover fincc Paris was ever fo put to it in his 
Choice. 

/ftp ^4r^r <fr'x f Jb*r 7y r ^ r Cufiom bind ? 
Forc'd to chufe One, to All dike inclined. ' 

{Exeunt* 

Lady Dormen, Angelica, Lucinda, and PhiUbel 
all fcated. 

SONG in Dialogue* 

Thirds. TA £ LI A, how long mufi I defpair, 



And tax you with Difdain f 
Still to my tender Lovefevere f . 
Vntovctfd when I complain ? 



•J 
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The She-Gallants. 45 

Delia* - When Men of equd Merit lave m $ 
And do with equal Ardor fue \ 
Thirds you know but one myft move w % 
Can I be yours and Strephon'j too ! 

My raviflid Eyes vieto both with Pteajure, 
Impartial tf your high defert ; 

To both alike Efieem I meafire, • 
To one. alone can give my Heart* 

Thirds. MyfieripHf Guide of Inclination* 
Tell me Tyrant^ why am I 
With equal Merit* equal Pajfion, 
Thus tht Vi&im chofen to dye f 
Why am I 
The yi&im chofen to dye f 

; Delia. On Fate done depends Succefs y 
And Fancy keafon over-rules y 
Or whyfiould Firtuer ever mifs 
Reward,, fq often given to, Fools* 

J Tif not fhe Handfovne* nor the Witty ; 
But who alone is born to fleafe : 
> \ . < . Lope dfrffedefiinati our Pity ; / 

We chu/h- but whom, befifjt, decrees. 

Ang. The Words, Ladies, are my own 9 pray, your 
Opinion. 
\ I*dy -'Zfor. You are a Witthqfy ... 

Ang. O! we are all Wits. Pray> JVfodain, by what 
Celebrated Wits, are you vifited ? For there is no way 
to*elfob}ifli a Reputation like being a Patron to Men 
of Parts. 

. Lady JDor. I love Men. of Parte njightily: A Man 
wftljqut parts is aftrange tyopfter, I n^ve fame that 
arc pretty, conftant Vifitants ;. for Example, the Tran- 
{fetors? of Plutarch'* }Jw&i Juventf* ,S?tftr. « < ,, , „ 
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46* The S»e-Gallaitts. 

Aag. Fob, a. Lady * and converJe with Greek and 
Larw Wits. ¥to£ give me your Wits of the Town, 
who are above Leaf fling •, your Wits of Quality that 
can fcarce Write br Read - y your Lampoon- Wits. 

Phil. Bold Rogues, that fpare riotfiing that's fa- 
crefl, aot tvca : the Majefty of Kings:, that can make 
Black, White* and White, Blast. Take away the 
Reputation of the shifted W'otfiaq,- arid give it to the 
lewdefl: PcofUtiU*., Call, the Man of.Senfe, a FooL 
And the Man of RonQur, a Coward. , Make .Religion, 
Apoftacy. AtoH' fin&ify IWbfclKon and Parrifcide. 
Whofe only Tojitcks are Scandal,- Sedition, and Blaf- 
phemy- And all they contend Tor, bnt who (hall be 
the greateft .Rafcal, and tell the. jnoft plaufible Lye 
behind a Man's Back. 

Lady Dor. However, I knoto fome certain Ladles, 
who think theipfchres negle&ed, <to -be left- oaf of a 
Lampoon-, -and.^re proucLta have their Names pub- 
Jilh'd, and to be Juiown, and, exiqiur'd after by the 
whole Tpwft. . 

Ang. to Luc in A. Pray, Madam, did yen never write? 

Lvkin. Whcf, I, Sh* ! Tis AC* 4 TMent for a Wo- 
man. •'..•- ■ '•:, ^'\ 

Phil. hn&\ Hthj; ttor for a Wbrtaftj, Madam ? An 
Evening* Ettrcira At Crambo* to gtt the knack of 
Rhyming, isall that's neceflary i 'tis.no matter for 
Setife, wh* cares for'Senfe? ' ; J • * V ^ 

Ang. Bcfides there are no Pains requir'd, as Is £!$n, 
for. when we t^e rffl the pain* fa the World, \ \is 
juft the fame tftiftg," We ..write tiever'the betted. ' l *- 

£ady "Dot. n Mr I Phil A A y &u ' us?d to Wte good «- 
teftigente-, Wffcat new Diverftbirt 1 ftte •pte^ringBFdt' 
th^/Town? > , . + ^ ,„ , r ;"-: -\- 
-m* Hie '^eft thin& * that I %fow of- - ii ^ i>i- 
fttohary tWt?s l rfreparing for theJPfcSs^ at tte J 8feft* 
erf a : cemkrkri$t LMy, to fiifc tw Langtiagef Hto ffi£ 
MotfcftyTSf thefeir *&xv*n«t tfr tiftratc the mm*** 
I - deft 
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The She-*Galca»ts. 47 

dfeft Syllables la ftch Words as ,begin an4en4 ob- 
fcenely. • - *, ; ..... 

- Z^c**. Fy> Phihfati ~wa*,eyer flich an Extrava- 
gance? T , , 

Lady D«r. I vow, a very decent defign j I have been 
ftrangdy put out of countenance qiy felf a$;t£e ber 
gihning and conclufiori offome certain Words*' '. - 

Ptok There is iikewife a C#^t 0^:1^4^ wh&mteel 
daily for the Rf formation or good Manners, * Aao- 
thergteat Grievance is thje Nudities u-poq Fans wafjfe 
than the Poftures of a KwmWSnufcBox. . 
: LadyZ?*\ .Ifcaow a Lady, thatfhallbehamelefs, 
wbofe Parnate always painted ,whh filthy 4iaked Boys* 
and yet for:*he Worlds iho would not be j^rfuaded 
to be feen i# CMfi+totck upon^Suramers Evening, , 

Phil: Ltkewife, Madam* a Poet is to loft hi^ l^aidenT 
lieadtoDay.np^ntheSfage*— ^ ., , 

Lady Dor. Lord 1 Mr. Philabcl, what do you mean} 
; . Pbit.' Nothings Madam, but that there is a aew 
Play tobcaftedt. A young fcellow has been drawn ia 
to play the I*ool without any neceffity for it. / , 

Ang. How cwn«s your Lady Grip not to-be there > 
Yon would fee fare Sport j ithere i% a Party, already 
*hgag*d tocryfkdown. \\ t . 1 5 

Luetic How! ^gag'dto, cry down a Play before 
^they know whether it's good $r,bad. 

Phil. O, no matter for that. FH.teft you tUeir Me- 
thod ; ihey fpw&d tbemfetves' in Parties all' oyer £hc 
Hoofc.f ftwjie in the Pit* f#tn^i«,t6eBo^s, pliers 
in the Galleries, but prin«p$yH#n the St«? ^ Jthey 
COttgh, Sfittfft* talkJuondijffl^eia^ 
times U«gb*ig^ifomttfnws SflgH^fomei^i^Wbift^ 
ling, till the Houfe is in an Uproar ; fome Laugh. and 
Clapi fometKifi^rtd tfseAagfy j $words ar? drawn, 
the A&ors interrupted, the Scene broken o%. md fy 
the Play's fenfc,6& the Devj& - ' . * - .- : 
.- jLtoim Ajvery compendious Method." 7 "' 

Phil. 
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4< ' TBe'&\li-ie'/LlL/L<kTsV 

'*>&?/. -A new Phy he ver Writs E?neftiic8.' ##, fttl* 
your difcontented. Poets who have been ill-us'd them'- 
fclVes, are glad- bf S^eivCompinibn ; then your Cri- , 
ticks th^t had not, the Reading of the Piece 'before 
'twas giieti to the ftbufe; are fu re ' to Gerfurefevere- 
ly, to ^bfcreveng'd for their neglefted* Judgments. An3 
Laftlyi ^H'your'dreft Beatifc, who revenge upon the 
Innocent' Play the liijtirieS they rfecewre 'from the 
Crowd** as the ruffling their Crevats, 1 difordering their 
Perukes; a ud the Sweat that gets the afcendant of 
their Effence and Polville. • ' 

Lady P<?r. A very rational Account. Icoafefs, I 
Jiave often wonder'd at the ill Succefs of fome Plays, r 
i Ang. Now I think oft't, Madam, t have waiting bel- 
low fomfc Dancers, that 1 brought hither for your La- 
dyfhip's Entertaiiitrfe^vthey IhalVifli&to you a Dance 
that a Friend of mine- has coihptotfd for his Mt 

ftrefs: v ; ^ ' • • -• ; . v ; " ■:. *: 

■ Lutein} How, Sify conipos'tl for 7 ac Miftrfcfs ! I have 
heArd of Songs cdmpos'&for a Miftrefs ; tout a Dance 
• is extremely' new. ! . j -*• 

Pfe/. ^TTis fit," Madam, that fome new/ways fhould 
be iriVertted -to engage the- Ladies } 'tis Hull to tread 
always iq T the lam? Path. And nothing is found fo 
jprevnarUi^WthelertuteAccomplilhiTidnts. Writing, 
and dying fin?, things, 'have given place to the Caperi, 
tlft Finland the Voices '-•• -•» 

' 't,udUi Somfe Fool, Who had no other way of pre* 
vailft^tfas ( ce!rta My the firlb thaft introduced thofc 
ifRiynSff ApcomjilflhiAettts. ' ' -'*■ ,' ■> •■ 
* 2#//Rig|ht, iteadahi^aftd 'twas a* tfeeeflary, a*fofr 
thtif^rify have fll-Stttlls, to keQ> up tlie Fafhion of 
Peffiimes/ — - : *"^ '• \ •■- ' '-* ''-.-> >* : - 

^*^ iOr, as for Ladies -with Htnplbs to ehcouragk 
fetching* "-• •• -" - \ :r^ ■ ■■ ' 

JLady Dor. pr^r let us fee the Dafice* -' - 

, 9 } V [fhy *0 tifi. 
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The She-Gallants- 4$ 

Ang . Hey ! Enter Dance. 
ThiU Where are theft BaOadim f 

Dance. 

Ang. And will not this carry the Lady, d'ye think ? 

Lady Dor* Very paffionate indeed. There are feme 
certain Motions in Dicing, extreamly Pathetick and 
Expreflive. 

Enter Sir Toby and Bellamour. 

Sir Toby* Ton fee, Madam, I am come again ; 1 am 
a Man or my Word. 

Lady Dor* You are always fo- — ' Mn BeUamourl 
your Servant. Would you had both come fooner, t*J 
have feen the Dance. 

Ant* Let not that trouble you, Madamj they are 
my Friends, and at my Devotion, and wall rent* 
the Entertainment, fince it proves agreeable te you: 
Ladies and Gentlemen, the t'other call of your Office 
if youpleafe. •" [' 

£Xo the Singers and Darner si 

* SONG. 

SO weB Corinna tikes the Joy, 
She Vms % fhe*& never mote be Coy* 
She Drinks, Eternal Draughts of Pleafure, 

Eternal Draughts do not'fisjfici ; • ■ ; ' 

Ah ! Give me y give me nwe^ Jhe Cries, * 
'Tfo all too little Meafure. 

Dance. 

* Sir Toby* Very fine, extrpamly fine — - Mr. Belfc 
mow and L Madam, met at the Dpor, having both 

D the 
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the fame Defign of waiting, ©a ywr -Ladyfliipu Sir 
Toby j fays he, be pltafcd ikl^betfys, 'iVf^-on yQu : 
Mr. Bellamour, fays I, after you is Manners, p'ray, Sir, 
fays he, give me leave \ %gft means, Sir, faid I again : 
And then faid he, and then laid I, till at laft, begad, 
w& botfcjc*jne 14 fggft^^jwd AdzQpker^ I h$v$ al- 
Hfflft &He$£4 pff tteiwttegT qf mj Bflly^r- Pox of 

:;./*£• ajtde^ Now aid rtie ail tne Arts of.Wbman r 
kind, Revenge and Jealoufie, till I have vex t the 
Tray tor's H?*?t, jfcJjefct? abusd nunc. • 
I wonder, Sir foby^ you mould be fo (Ceremonious, 

Wttfc Pf&tft cWbft^iiyqw.wg^ *° te a.fyqra Enemy. 
:i cannot with Patience fuffer my Friend tc* he iyrobg- 

^,;^thf?«fcl?..-^^rWF- Wf oWigM '^ acquaint 

: i*& /J/Wj tfl him. j Hark ye; Sir-, — K ; 
. 'e%i;NOfc «fe.dlr;M;fftfr ™*te$ \fflh .engage be- 
" Wlf^li^t#sf-Q)iiHSBs; tp rake, Reparation for tfre 

.. ..«u> Tgty, |Jcf;owJ : ^ijjhe never. did. me any la* 
jury. Adzooks, my little Gammed* in the Clouds. 

Bell. foftlyt\ Hold, or by Heaven 

Ang. Nay, no Thr.©t$ nq§ po Whifpering. This 
Gentleman, Sir Toby, fome time fince, made Preten- 
lions to your p^ugj^r^iiis^i^w ^daoi % >he.does to 
your Neice^j>u$ ^j^|»tt thft^ene honoura- 
ble, bat.q^grm^4 te&^Kf ana.Dat^^llfte yield- 
ed, at fait, toVp^fel^CMtw^^;. ^./ 

Lady r JD^r 5 Hoty L{^t^§ed f v ,->> u ^ 

Lucin. Bafe Map- v ,v .- >r , .... 

Bell. Pray hearken not to What he fays j this is the 
ftrangeft Extravagance.. crK s . 

Lucin. No, no, pray let's near all. 
....,#& *% Jngq t fyWWw$ir rr M*.fyol\a$ {tyn't 
flgft ."»i ■»' 4 w^r<r^t^ : yftk; ,„./«,. : „ ■ ■ L ,\ T . . . 
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Ang . fto Bribes, no Bribes. 

Lucin. This muft be true, he is fo concerned* 

Bell. As I hope to be fhv'd, Madam-- — 

ThiU NcJ Swearing, dear Sit,, it 'iriH offend the 
Ladies. r 

BeU. Damp Swearing, Sir — ■■■ ■ - \ 

Lady Dor. and Luc fa.'} No quarrelling tiete, I be- 
feech you, Gentlemen. 

Sell. I remember indeed* a Lady whom I us'd to 
Vifit in the Country*, and icoflfefi, Sir, yburDaughr 
ter I think (he was. 

Sir 7%. O was (he fo, Sit ; .a tfamnM Villanou* 
Whoripg Rogue, this.. 

BeU. Some Words of Gallantty. perhaps flight efcape 
me or a little Love in ]eft, to pafs the tiriie i Orfup- 
pofe it in Earneft \ fure we may have lcate to change 
once in our Lives •, Saints ate allbW'd' it la Retigkm, 
when they are convine'd of a better. • 

SirToty. $ut you (hall nbt.be 'allo'w'di^Sir, pray 
don't miftake me, tho' i am lata old lewd /Doe* yet I 
have foine Kotiohs Adzoqks, that ate notamm : How 
many drunken blafpheming Ratals ventut^ their Lives 
every Day for Religion, and yet know nothing of an* 
Religion. And fo Sir, in fhbrt/tho' I inay be a dis- 
honour my felf to my Family, Adiooks, TU die to 
maintain the Honour of it,. •], l 

Bet. I ny.de .99 Promife^ but what were meant ia 
Jeft : Vows ' and .Oaths in j^p ye, are like Cqnnters at 
Plajr, we. fet up frith 'em* /fcut ne'er Vnind them tfhfca 
the Gamers over; 

. Lt^fa. I am. glad I know the Value of yoiuV a ve* 
f ^decent Declaration. l ***,'<■ 

Lady Dor. If Conf rafts might be jna<3e and brojwn; 
as Men change their Afledions, Poor Womei\ f are tike 
to be happy. Barbarous .Ungrateful Creature, to roe 
never fee your Face again in my Hdufe— - Oh 1 \ <*tft 
fcadjure hi% 

pa Ang % 
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Ang. afide.~\ WkmrU^ FiEtoria the Day's my own, 

and the Enemy is beaten from his hold. 

Lucin. Such Perjury is never to be Pardon'd. (afide) 
O happy Accident ! I wanted fome decent Pretence to 
get rid of him, and Fortune has help'd me. 

Bell. All things are Faults to thofe, who feek to End 
'cm r TTis you are Perjur'd, and not I. After having 
fworn to you had I engagM in a new Paflion, then I 
bad been falfe. Now if I am falfe, 'tis for your fake ; 
'tis yon that made me lb, whatever I have been ta 
others, to you "my Faith has been inviolable. 

Lvfin. Who can be falfe to one, 'tis violently to be 
fufpe&ed win be fo to another, whenever his Pleafurc 
or his Interelttempts him. 

BcU. Confefsthe Truth, and lay aGdeDifguifei im- 
pute not to me your Crimps > this Airy, Smooth, con- 
ceited Coxcomb, this Woman's Fool here, has work'd 
into your Hearti and ftov'd me out •, this lucky Rob- 
ber, in fame wanton moment came, and riffled all the 
Treasure, whilftl, a poor precarious Beggar, ne'er 
could. get the leaft unvalued Trifle. Gods! Gods! 
what Appetites have. Women, and who can fix 'em ?' 
Now for MenofSenfe, and now fofr Coxcombs ; and 
every thing is refilled or goes down, juft as the Mi- 
juitc is, that we lay hold of. * 

(Omrles.) Ha, ha, ha. \M Uvgh. 

BtlLWhat could, you fee in this puny Effeminate 
Thing, to Charm you ? Hfc can Sing and Dance, play 
on the .Flute, and Fidole, there's Woman's Vanity 
again: She never fee* a fofiraffe&ed Afs, butlhei* 
pleafed with the. Refle&ion of her own Follies, and 
admires her felf in every Fop, that like aGlafsfliowa 
her the Image of hcyr own Mind; 

/%C You are rude, Sir. 
; Mf. Rude, Sir! ; , 

: mi:h% rude, 5fr; that's Engliih. • 
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Bell* You are an Afs, Sir : Or is it your Soldier here 
that dharmsyou? You* Colonel! O how that founds 
to pieafe a Lady's Ear ! Is it his Red Coat, or his Ho- 
boys that take you moft ? What Wounds^ha? he Uf 
fhow you ? What Deeds in Battle to ddbtibe ? \#tiar 
Dangers j He has feen a Siege thro* a Profpeftive 
Glafs ^ 

Lady Dor. I can endure this odious -toiler no lon- 
ger } his Noife is got up into my Head— let n*. go in 
and leiave this Wrangler to rave by him&lf. , 

Ang. We wait on your Ladyfhip. 

Bell. (to Ang.) I ftall find a time, Sir, IJhall, to 
thank you for your good Offices. * 

Ang. Whenever you pleale, Sir. 

Phil, (to Bell) I (hall find a time, Sir, to call you id 
an Account in another place. A , 

Bell. What pbceyou plcafe^ Sir. : ' 

Sir Toby, (to BelL) I flidll take an occafion; Ijfhall ? 
Sir, Adzooks, to make you repent putting your Toxra* 
Tricks upon Country Girls. 

Lutein. Mr. BeUamovr, can't you coiripofe your felf 
enough to go in and Play a Pool with us. 

Bell. I will wife you fome Luck, Madam. May yon 
be always Flatter'd, and always Loft j may you ne- 
ver think you have a fureGame, butbedifeppointed 
by a better. v ' ~ " \ ' * 

Lucin.*A little Hellebore wbukf do the Gentleman no 
harm. • , -\; * 

Sir 7%. Straw, Straw, and a Dungeon V Adzooks 
the Man's ftark Mad- ; : \ : T 

£Exeum leaving ^ejlamour. 

Bell. Mankind from Adam, have been Wbmens Fools * 
Womon from Eve, have been the DeviVs 'foals i * 
Heaven might havefpar 7 d one Torment when vtftttj » * 
&ot left hs Woman^ or not threatned Hell. {Exit. 

P 3 ACT 
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ACT IV. SCENE I 

$rtit fttdttklh frromdtd by his Sifters^ viz. Di4M ? 
" Melifla* boriada, Miranda. 4 

P***.T\B&4 fniqe, they are aU Blanks, but mine. 
! JLV i*/* *>%» -wr'^ is a Biank f Read mine. 

Dor. $nd $#r. They $rc all Blanks but mine. 

Fred. What ? Arc you ail mad ! .give me your Notes 
ia PQ^pf and J'll read 'em, elfe I am gone. 

jtBwcmch: Well then, here take 'em. 

Fred. So : Let none interrupt mp ^ but whofe fo- 
fver the Lot is > kt the r^ft be contented and filent. 

[Opens * Note *#d reads it. 
Afelifa is Beauty — -^-fiil-^-, 

-46/; I &$i you "fo, I kpew 'twas T f you need read 
00 farther, . . 

Fred. Good Sifter forbear. 
$**ds-J DorimUis goodlw&Qur'd — - 

Dor. That's I. 

J>«i f atjence. 
Reads.) Mirmda is Charming to Admiration. 
Skit it is Diana that is adpraftle, and has my Heart. 
Speaks.) Let none reply Diana's is the Lot. 

M& £Kmi& h a Cheat* a Counterfeit j he vow'd 
tome he could not endure her. 
, Jrwf. We are to ftand tp what he has written. You 
jnay take back your Notes, we need re*d no more. 

MtL I fey,, my Sffter jpjfs, is all Forgery. 

Dia. I lay yop are a confident Creature. 

Ifyed. intcrv>fwg.~} Sifters, this is misbecoming all Mo* 
defty. Afcufrai hefatisfied ! there ar* more Msabefides 

Par, 
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- iJDar. Dear Brother; o^n-tlfe'i^ft«f>aai^3HlQle^or 
our common Sathfkdida } Gotmuti ta£dknniSi c^Ur.&WiHI 

be Blanks but midcJ . - c o -: m*:-t f v*;FI > ?y 

il//r. So he told me. \ «:ri t : k .-Mi v 

" #*«/. Any thing* for Pttor,; 1 Thb MilijfkJ tbifck is 
yours. Re&k.) Diann kdHcrett-*^-+^I><w-*ijjiy Cfc* 
JMirmda^ &c. .far toftref)* <bbt Jffeliffit only las; my 
Heart* ■ r :'»*• * 'v v • v --"v: v»*f i.:.7 

iSjawb.) Haw Hiani! is it' true fteri, thtt ; yow*svas 
forg'd? MHiffa, be happy, tfcc Lot isyaursv ■?; /-cq 

* :Di4f. Ifa^, 'tis (he hw forged, and aotL' ItfOme 
teat her Byes out for this TrftkL" r-< 7 ■ -o 

/7*tf 4 Nt> mcrfe, I entreat you- . ilftfjftft* 

Trick j I'll read the reft. . " 

How ? Why in thefe he declares for Dorinda and Mi- 
•rattdU :• This iialt' a Trfckv? ' " - • n - - : - .T ■■">. 

- 2>*r. to iMiW] ,"Siftcri I begintbftfpcft thi«G7Krtni. 
Let tB be no morefeen in tftts Bafmefc ,— - ' ; \r, j 

/Wl>. td P(7r-3 The IWpmdehcd ©# my- Slft<3% *&*? 

* be an example for us ta be wife, f -, •••)/. ; ; .. I 

. Fred. 'Ti* plaiii, OarA4 has abus'd i\tt : *Uy butfcc 
you advis'dy and HI be reveng'd?.I kwc,>M*jSBNi 9 
but not above the Honour of.my*HataSly. I'll tnftanfc- 
•lyfind him oat^ and. teach the Ych*ng Jn^ftQrr;W<h*t 
it is to play with the Reputation^ of LacJkH Qffeftl 
with a Man of Honour. Be at Peace among your 
(elves, and all Ihatt be wtB. "■> ' 

JEtfttr Angelica ^.Cohftantw- $ , .<*.*■ 

-<*£. JTittlrU^ fiftori*, turned out 6F Doors, iftifce 
difcarded v h^ ha, ha; To fc**e fettitKW heftbrftfcd 
andhe&or'd, 'twould have itfadfcthsc die witlrLlttfcbr 
ing, ha, ha, ha* < *> • : - * *• . ;A 

Qmfi 'Twas moil* Heroically pcrfontfdiaBe^>x 

© 4 -4* • 
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Ang: He fwort I inuft give him Satisfaction, and* by 
Heaven Jam ready, when ever he dares demand it. 

Conf. How ! ready to fight with him ! what, fight 
with a Man ? 

Ang : Yes, Gonqfier him too ; lay him groveling at 
my Feet, Paintings and not able to ftir a Limb. 

Cdnfi The Truth is, that may be done, but how will 
you lay your Widow Panting ? 

Ang. That indeed, is now my hardeftTask. And 
pray, how will you come off with your Virgins? 

*Qmf. That's to bethought of too. I'll goconlider 
on r t. You are bound for other Adventures, and fo 
£dOd Night. [Exit Confta&tia. 

Mmor 5Sr Toby^ Philabel, Women and Mupcl. 

Sir Toby. fpying Ang.'} My little Cupid, turn'd Wan- 
derer of Darknefs, A Night Rover, An Eve-dropper 
under his Miftreft's Window': Nay then thou'rt in 
Indeed ; there's no fuch infallible fign of a Lover. 

Phil. A Lover can no more go to Bed, without ea- 
ling his Heart in Sighs under his Miftrefs's Window, 
then without comforting it afterwards with a Bottle. 

Sir Toby. Behpld, Lover* to your Sighs I have brought 
a Song, t fliall paft for thy Serenade, to my Lady Do* 
riwefti Hey Jktyrmadons ftrike up. • ■ 

SONG. 

WHile Phillis is Drinking, Love and Wine in Alliance 
With Forces united, bid. refifilefs Defiance, 
By the touch of her Lips, the Winefparkles higher. 
And hit Eyes from her Drinking, redouble their Fire* 

Her Cheeks flow the Brighter, recruiting their Colour ^ ' 
As Flomrs by ffrinkling, revive rpitkfrejh Odour : 
Hie Dart dipt in Wine, Love wounds beyond curing, 
And the Liquor lik$ Qyl 7 makes the FUrrft more enduring- 
.A ' - # 
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Sy Cordials of Win*, Love is kept from expiring, 9 

And our Mirth is enliven *d, by. Love and Dc firing : 
Relieving each other , the Pleafure is lofting. 
And we never are cloyd, yet axe ever, a tafting. 

Ihen Phillis, begin*, let our Raptures abound, . 
And a Kifs, and a Glafs be ftill going round : 
Our Joys are Immortal, while thus we remove, 
From Love to the Bottle, from the Bottle to Love. 

Sir Toby takes Angelica about the Neck and Kiffes her. 

Sir Toby finging). And a Kifs and a Glafs be fiitt going 
round. 

Ang. Sir Toby y you Kifs in anothers wrong : All my 
Rifles art befpoke for to Night; See what a dreadful 
Challenge my Lady Dorimen put into my Hand at 
parting. 

Sir Toby reads.) Tou may wonder ax the Confidence I 
have in you, upon fo (hort an Acquaintance* Think it not 
an effeft of my Eafinefc but your own 'Merit. Tou will be 
welcome to Night at my own Houfe at Ten. 

Am. Ten is the lucky Hour, Sir Toby : If you have 
any thing to Command, fpeak« I muft give the Sig- 
nal. [Knocks sit the Door* 

• Enter Placket. 

Plac. O, are you come j follow me, and be fure you 
make no Noife. 

Ang . I know how to behave my felf upon theft oc- 
cafions. 

Plac. 'Tis not the firft time you have pra&is'd. " ~ 

Sir Toby.. Nor you neither, good Mrs. Placket i you 
both know your Trades. 

. Plac. Arc you there ? Then we lhall never have done. 
Come, come your ways. 

[Exeunt Ang. and Plac. 
Ml- 
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Phil Theft young Smock-fac'd fcHpws^Sir Toby r par- 
fy all before 'em. Brave Warriors and Men of Senfc, 
Befiege ten Years in vain, the Beaft prevails in a 
Night. 

Sir Toby, The truth is, Women liave deprav'd Ap- 
petites •, but here's my comfort ftill-: — : — (Embracing 

a Wench.} Pox of Quality Give me -an ©bedient 

Jade, without forms of Ceremonies. Hark ye €o- 
. lonel, theft are moft of 'em my own Bleflt and Blood, 
begotten by my Iniquity, and bred up for my Iniqui- 
ty. Y The Great Turk has not a better Seraglio. 

Phfy. \Not fuch a Seraglio indeed. 

Sir.Toby- But why loiter we here? YonderVaTa-* 
Tern v *wh3t fey eft thou, Lad, to ^ <juaft of Canary 
before we fleep, Hey!' Cats Gutstfrike up. Jenny* 
(Sipfyj Judith—— ye Jezebels follow me ail** % 

Sings.) OurSfqys are Immortal, &c. : • 

(Exeunt MuficJt fltying. 
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■SCENBflf sBedrChatohr, 

Lady Dorimen in her N!ght-drefs y and Angelica. 

Lady Dor. I blufh exceedingly, to fee my felf aldne 
with a Man^ for tho'your coming is upon an innor 
cent Account, yet there is room for a fcandalous In- 
terpretation : But I hope you are too civil a Gentle- 
pian to take the Advantage of being .alone with a 
JLady in >her Bed-chamber. 

Ang. Let my Trgnfports exprefs— ~ 

Lady Dor. O fie, methinks you'r very forward s : 
Who ^oold have imagined it from onefo young } x 

Ang: .Pardon me, -Madam, if too much Eagerftefs 
%o exprefs the Senfe of your Favours.-u.-^ T 

LadyD^r- Frighten me fo notnore* And an that 
condition I give you leave tp fit dowii by. me. /. 

■ •■ •* , ETafy 4 D g?licaty the Hand. 

Ang* 
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ji*g. Ah, Madsm— ,-t-you fqwe^mf (land toorh*r4« 

Lady Dor. You ar#fo tender. - - ..-.,.., 

u4«j. You arc fo kttlipgf .the toft. touch goes, to th$ 
goul. What a Complexion ! What Eyes ! 

Lady Dor. Don't yfcta took fe upcrq me v I never 
look'd, fo ill in my Life. I hate yen ftould look upon 

xne fo I am quite out of order to Night* 

. Ang. You never were fo Charming.. - • 

. Lady Dor. You are the ftrangeft ftlan. 

Ang. T?ray, Madiam, give me leave fofee— - 

Lady Hot. See ! Pray wh^t would yo» fee ? 

Ang. Your Neck, Madam, that I may vindicate you 
from the Afperfions^of the World, that fays it is not 
pf the fame Complexion with your Face. 

Lady Dor. The World is a* malicious, iU-natur'd 
impertinent World. * 

Ang. And you the jnoft invincible Temptation m 
it. Am I Flelh and Blood — <nn I a Maa> Madam ?-t- — ? 
: Lady Dor. I vow, Sit, I can't tell. But I hopeypU 
jnean to be Civil. 

Ang. repeats.) 

. And why tjpis Nicenefs to a Plek{vr*Jhown y 
'Where Nature fums vp all its Joys in one ? 

But fince you wil] have it fo ? I imift fubmit. I may 
perhaps have been too far tranfported, but I hope 
your Lady&ip's Goodaefs will excufe the Violence of 
a Paffion that was not to be with-hqld. 

Lady Don I muft needs fay, any one in your Place 
would have offer'd as much, and perhaps more : For 
who could have imagifr'd, that fuch an Affignation was 
contrived for nothing but a little Difcourfe ? Befides, 
'tis natural enough to fufpeft, tha£ all this great Care 
that 1 have taken to forbid, was meant only to mind 
you of what elfe you might be too backward to under, 
take : And I know it to be a Maxim among Men, that 
Women arc angry to be always obey'd, and that our 
— -■■'-' ••"•!?, ■'-•■,- ■''■•■ firft 
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firlt Refufals are neceffary to Decency, and proceed 
only from a little aiftomary Formality, and not from 
any real dif— like. But you, ,1 perceive, are none of 
thofe 

Ang. Who I ? Heav'ns forbid—— 

[Removes her Chair farther off Lady Dorimen/*/- 
lowing. 

Lady Dor. The Men, I fay, of this Age, for the moft 
part, are bold and undertaking, in the Tete a Tete, as 
they call it, and when the Chambermaid's fent away, 
and a Bed in the Room, they think they may venture 
ton any thing. 

C Angelica continues to get farther off. 
Lady Dorimen. rets cUfer and clojer. 
• Ang. Excufe me, Madam, you mall find me none of 
thofe impudent Intruders, of whom you complain. I 
Auft needs condemn the forward neft of thofe Men, 
who are ftill encroaching upon the Modefty of the Lan 
dies : And would not for the World offend againft the 
Refpeft that is due to you. 

Lady Dor. I only fay 'tfc the way of molt Men. Bufe 
I am convinced you are notie of thofe. 

Ang. Heavens forbid, Madam, that I ftouldbe any 
thing, that were difpleafing to your Ladylhip. 

Lady Dor. afidef\ Provoking Ignorance ! What (hall 

I do to be underftood ? I have thought of a way 

[Falls hack in her Chair, as going into a Swoon. 
Oh I feel a fudden fwimminginmy Eyes t and trem- 
bling in my Limbs, it comes all over me, Help, help, 
help, Oh, oh. 

Ang. I'll run and call for help. . 

[Lady Dorimen tales faft hold of her. 

Lady Dor. Call no body, you may do it your felf ^ 
Oh, oh I you may do it your felf. 

Ang. afide.-] What the Devil does Qie mean— — 

L3dy Dor. Oh, oh. 
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Ang. Let me go, Madam, and call your Maid for 
fome cpld Warcr to fprinkle in your Face. 

Lady Dor. No, do you fprinkle me, do you ipriokte 
me. 

Ang. Sol would with all my Heart, but J have no- 
thing to do it withal— -JcaUs) Mrs. Placket, Mrs. pUe« 
ket, help, your Lady's in a Fit. ., 

Lady Dorimen rifts in a Pajfion, letting go her hold, en- 
ter Placket. 

Lady Dor. Ungrateful Man ! Such Inlblence is ua« 
pardonable, Flelh and Blood can never forgive it. 

Flac. Wicked Man ! what have you been doing to 
my Lady ? . 

Ang. I have been doing nothing to my- Lady, fte has 
been in a Fit. 

PUc. Poor Lady •, how out of Breath, flic is , - 
I fay, what have you committed ? . . 

Ang. I fay, I have Omitted \ — and that's it. * 

Bellamour'j Voice within. 

Bell, (within.) Where is Lucinda? I will fte her-L- 
1 will not be deny'd— — — 

Ang. As I live, Be/Ufnour's Voice— —Q lave me, if 
he finds me here, I amSacrific'd— Pity Madam my 
Youth, and forgive my Igndrance—~- all ihaU be 
mended. 

Lady Dor. I pity you indeed. Run Placket, andftqtt 

Mr. Bettamour carry him up the back-way to my 

Niece, and let her be fure to fee him, that the Paf- 

fage be clear 

^ . Ang, Preferve me to Night from the Fury pf this 
incen'ft Man : To morrow we may repair the time 
that has been loft. r 

Lady Dor. Which we raigbtnot have loftneither--^ 
but we have been both to blame. ., , - 

Ang. To morrow aH fcall be mended. " v * * " 

1 Lady 
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Ladly Dor. Shall it indeed ? 

Ang. Upon Condition, that this Betlamour come? 
fifere no more; 1 thought you had forbid him your 
Houfc. , 

• Lady t>or. A{f Men you fee don't mind us when we 
forbid, I promife yoii after this Kight he ftiall never 
more be admitted \ my Neicc (hall (ooner couple with 
a Vulture or a Bear. This Interruption is new Guilt. 

Ang. That is all 1 ask. 

Lady Dor. Remember then to Morrow. 

Ang. By this Kifs. {Kjjhs her Hand.) 

; " \ [Exit. Angelica* 

• * '« Re-tntcr fclacket. 

Lady Dor. Placht, are £he otherGentlemen here ? 

PUc. They were here, Madam f And I thought 1 
had tock'dVem up ftfe* but when Pwerit to look Jull 
now, I found the Lock of the Clofet poor broke, and 
they were gone. [ 

Lady Dor. Curft reappointment^ 
--fine.- The Chaplain; ^Madam, \i not yet gone to 
Bed. 

Lady par. Telf "him 1 mu{£ have Prayers prefcntly* 
arid bring him int&TTiy Clofet : - 7 and d'ye hear, lay the 
Books on the Tabler - - 

PUc That i?, the Cups and the pottle of Orange 
ETowY Brandy. '* {Exeunt. 

"- " ' £»f*r Luanda */w/Uetlamour. 

: Lucin* ' 5ftow the 'atigry Fit is over, you are come * 
tt> beg tardoh i 'this ii the Trick of you Men : You 
Quarrel. on purpofe to try whether our Fondnefs ii 
gmtfeaough to excufe the Infolencies of your Paffion, 
and thca think tp J-ord it as you pleafe., 

rip j && 
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Sett, you miftake, Madam \ I come nat to beg Par-* 
doa 7 but to take my leave : yes, ungrateful Woman* 
but one kit look, and then we part, never to behold 
each other more ^ let cringing. Fools and Bale bpra 
slaves, continue their Officioufnefs to thole who neg- 
le£t 'em: A brave Man fcorns it. • ' v- 

Lucin. You have free Libery to departj and will 
leave no akiag Hearts behind you., « 

.. &ll. 'Tis falfe, 1 know ray Refolutfon vexes yon^ 
how'ere you'd ftrive to Conceal it. There is never a 
PiflemWing ill-natur d Wompa .of. yon all, but is v^ext 
at the Lofs of a Lover, tho' 'tis "one .(he hates - % alj 3re 
necefiary for your Vanity, and yoijr Pride, though but 
fome.are pick'd for your Pleafur^s. , .But by Hsaveq, l 
icorn the Office, nor will b? ty'4 Hkc aStyyetothle 
Chariot, while others ride in tijn Triumph. ' j 

Ivcin. Speak foftly. 
. Bell. Would I could fpesk louder yet, that Heaven 
and E^rth might witnefsto your Perjury. ^e$, I<u* 
t'wA&ri. when * am *g a * n you* Fool, may all the Town 
laugh Lt at me, as well as you; May I be Hooted and 
tinted at -for a Monger, ^iid -which would be the 
greateft, greateft Plague, may you Marry ; me, and 
^r|j>g forth a Baftard the next Day. , 

; , Lucin. In,r et ^ r n tq your obliging Oath, hear mine 
If ever I pardon y pur Hl-nunnerM qutradous Carrir 
fM.to Pay, may I bc.ths moft Wretched, ajnd mqft 
^famous of , \yonjien ; may all the Villanous Slanders 
of thy Jongue be beUev'd of me \ and for my qtp rnal 
F$r4itioQ% n>ay my ill I?ate condemn me to ifch * 
iBrut^ ^s.thjee ; for my Husband. 
t \ juil. AgT e ?d : A*4 therefore that I may preferve 
nothing which might' give me the leaft feint rememr 
bra,Qcqofyo^ — .jiere, take back yourPifturer — -this 
I£eprejfentation;in little.offo faithjefs an Original-, — . 
...;..■'... tGateswthe PiQurej e'er he deliver* i*. 

IldwbeautifuJ itlook*! Ah ! Lucinda, luciod^ werfc 
-> * but 



% 



Digitized 



by Google 



^4 The SjIe-Gallants. 

but thy Soul Celeftial as its Frame but that is falfe, 

aCourfe deceitful Dawbing, no real, but a painted 
Joy, like this. 

Lucin. Ha, ha, ha« 

Belt. Then here is another Encouragement — - the 
only one indeed, that I have under your Hand- 
here 'tis 

Reads. Toufwearyou love me. Ah Bellamour! If I 
have not ad yet an equal Pajfion for you, believe me, I am 
pleas'd with yours. 

Thefe were Deceits that merit this, {Tears the Paper. 

Lucin. (afide.) I am glad to fee it torn, 'twas the 
only Proof he had to (how againft me, that I had ever 
any Inclination to receive his Love. 

Sell. And now no more but this ; O Lucinda ! Falfe, 
Ungrateful Lucinda, farewel for ever ! 

{Js going, then returns* 

Lucin. A very fair Riddance why do you come 

back? 

Bell. But one. word more Lucinda! Ah Lucinda! 
fcall but to mind your former Vows, then lee if your 
Heart can hold up to its point, and ftill be fixt, tho* 
knowing how 't has wron^d me. 

Lucin. What froward Fools are Men? Still' they 
perplex us with ungrounded Jealoufles, and affront us 
With vile Afperfions •> yet know us at the lame time, 
to be their Judges, and that by our Sentence 'tis, they 
Live or Die. - No, Bellamour, after your rude Behavi- 
our to Day, never muft you more expeft the leaft ap- 
pearance of Kindnefs from me ; there is no trailing 
for a Husband, a Man who makes fo unruly a Lover. 
• Bell.' You wrong me, Madam, by all that's good, 
you do. 

Lucin No more, Mr. Bellamour, I'll hear no more 
upon this Subjeft. Return to your firft Allegiance, 
you have wrong'd an Innocent Lady \ think not that 
ril'be any longer acceffary tff your Perjury. 

Sir 
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Sir John Aery, and Vaunter with* 

Aery, (within) Demffle, Madata, where arc you? 

Vaunter. (within)' Here ate Lights, and a Doof open. 
The* Enter. 

Sir J. Aery. Beged, Madam, 'tis very urtconfciona- 
ble to (end for Gentlemen, and then make 'em wait 
three Hours in the Dark. 

Lucin. Infolent Fellow, who fent for you ! And how, 
got you in? 

Sir J.Aetyr Infolent Fellow? Demme, methinksflie 
begins to be very familiar already. 

Bell You fent for them, they tell you ; and I beg 
Pardon for having fo ldng detain'd yOtt from the 
Company you expefted. Vile Woman, my Refent- 
hient is now turn'd to Pity, and I blufh at this Infk* 
inous Confirmation of yotir Wickcfdnefs. 

Lucin. I rather believe 'em Companion* of youf 
own, brought hither on purpofe to put fome new afr 
Front upon me. 

Sir j:Acry. 136, Uemfce, Madaffii, if any thing 
fliould have brought us but yOur Own Commands. 

Vaun. Nothing beged, Madam, but your Command^ 
and our own Inclinations. 

Lucin. My Commands | Impudent Raffcal*-*— — Mn 
BeRamonr^ this is a part b61oW the Chatter of a Maft 
bf Honour-, neither am 1 fbdeftitute or Friends, but 
you may be calPd to a fevere Account for it. > : 

Belt. I doubt not but you have Bullies at Coiftflttnd 
as well as Fools ; cunning Devil ! This Dilguife is too 
aflefted : Thus Womeri always turn Accufers, whea 
they want an Excufe. 

Lucin. Who's tfithin thfcrtJ-^ call Up- th« Set* 

Vants 1 will make Examples of theft Fellows^ of 

kaoft the Truth. 

£ Mei. 
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Bell. Give not your felf unneceflary trouble \ when 
1 am gone, all will be well, their Confeffion will but 
add to your Guilt. Confounded Woman ! (afide) O 
Angelic*, my broken Vows to thee are well Reveng'd. 
Farewel felfe Lucinda, I am afliam'd of my paft Weak* 
nefs, for one fo Wicked. 

Lncm* (holds hint y Stay Bettamottr, youlhall not go 
till I am juftify'd of this Inhuman Imputation, that 
you would fix upon me . 

Bett. Nay, Madam, you mult not hold me— I leave 
you to your Fools, and wili be one no more. 

[Breaks from her and Exit. 

Vann* Is he gone ? Madam, are you fure he's gone ? 
[Xucinda walks about in a Pajfion. 

Sir J. Aery. 'Tis well for him he is — *— — Demme, 
had heftay'd a minute longer, I'd have mine'd him. 

faun. Dear Madam, why, this paffion now ? 'Tis 
true, 'twould have vext any one to lofe lb much time 
thrp* a Fallow's Impertinence : But beged you may be 
as free noVy as you pleafe^ here's no Body here, but 
Dear Jack Aery, and he and I are all one. 
- Sir J* Aery. 'Tis true, Madam, here's no Body here, 
but Ps^r Vaunter^ and He and I are one Soul in two 
JJodies. 

Lvcin. Apes and Monkeys. 
_ Vjwn* Be pleas'd Madamj to difpatch us, for I l)ave 
profnis'd to riay at Ramp to Night* with fome Ladies, 
wA \ Would skot beged difappoint the Ladies for the 

World.. 

V :J&c*n. vWhofc within there— —whofe within? 

.; t ; . %n\cr t Placket and Servants. 

* Plac\ hfffdi Madam, what's the Matter ? 
-, Lwitt- l£qw got the|e Fellows into the Houfe ? 
Hoc. Lord, Madam, how fhould t juiow ? 
(afide.) As I live, the Strayes that I had pounded in 
.jxiy Ladies Clofet. _ Lucin. 
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Lucin. Let the Doors be better look'd to another 
time j and let the Footmen tie thefe Fools Neck and 
Heels, till they difcover upon what Errand they came 
hither. 

V*un. O Law, O Law/ rather let your Footmen 
lhow us the way down Stairs, and if you ever* catch 
me in your Houfe' again, may I be damii'd. 

Sir % Aery. Ay, if ever you catch me in your Houfe 
again, .Ged demme. m 

Lucin. I fay, let them be ty'd Neck and Heels— <- i 
carry 'em away. 

{The Servants lay hold of ^eml 

Sir J. Aery. O Deai * Vauntcr! What will become 
of us. * 

Vaun. What eurft unmerciful Croccaclels are thefe 
Women? 

{Exeunt carry ed out* 

Lucin, Take the Candles, and light to my Dreffing- 
roora. I have this Comfort under BeBamours Jealoufy 
of thefe Fools whom I hate, that Philabell wham I Love f 
will be lefs fufpe&ed. 

for tho 9 the /lighted Rivals he reveatd^ 
The Man we Love y Jhould be with Care conceafd* 
Vn-nanid) unknown^ he lies fecurely hlefi^ 
Safe in our Arms y and peaceably Pojfeft. 

{Exeunt* 



E 2 ACT 
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ACT V, SCENE I. 

The Street before Ladj DormenV Door. 

Enter Angelica, Conftantia, and Courtal, Brother to 
Conftantia : Angelica reading a Challenge. 

« 

Ang. rea- A Fter what pafi between us Tefterday, you 
ding. Jlx. need not be Jurpriz?d to kpow that I am 

refolv'd to Cut your Throat, in order to which, I require you 

to appoint your Place and Time 

(Speaks.) Very Reafonable, truly. 

(Reads.) / am impatient to try if you can be as brisk in 
the Field before an Enemy, as in a Ruel before the Ladies. 

Bellamour. 

(Speaks.} A very Comfortable Salutation. 

Conf. And how you will bring your felf ofly 1 can't 
imagine, for my own part •, as a Poet in a Play, when 
he has puzzled himfelf with a Plot, has recourfe to fu- 
peruatural Aids, and fetches down Mercury or Jupiter 
from Heaven, to fet him right, fo have I been forc'd 
to Conjure up my Brother here, who by the help of 
the Refemblance that is betwixt us, 1 hope may be able 
to fatisfie my Miftrefles, and proteft me from the Fury 
of their Relation 

Court. By the Defcription, Sifter, you will ftand more 
in need of a real Jupiter to fatisfie Four fuch dreadful 
Termagants^ -one Man, nor one Dozen of Men will 
fcarcebe fufficient. 

Conf Obferve my Inftru&ions, and fear nothing. 

Court. A pretty Occupation indeed, to take up the 
Women you run down, and fight the Men -you pro- 



Digitized by GoOgle *' ^ 



The She-Gallants. 69 

Conf. And do^s not the one make amends for the 
other? 

Court. That's according as I like your Ladies ; he 
that is backward to fight for a Woman^ is a mpft un- 
natural Coward : Hunger and Love make every body 
valiant. 

Ang . Now each to their feveral Projeft Yes, Bel- 

I amour, I will meet thee — *_4iarkj my Lady Dori- 
men's Door opens, let us go, that no accident may fin- 
der us. 

O Love, be thou my Second-* Tight for me, 

Who have endured fo many Wounds for thee : 

When with his Weapon, pointed at my Hearty } 

'jfhe Traitor ftands, let loofe thy flying Dart, > 

Reduce the Rebel, and avenge my fmart. J 

Whom Love befriends, is certain of Succefs, 

Love made a Woman 7 s Fool 0/ Hercules. 

As they go off\ Enter Lady Dor men and Placket. 

Lady Dor. Alas he's fo very Young. 

Plac. Is that a Fault, Madam? 

Lady Don Youth is neceflary, but it has its Incon- 
veniencies too •, young Men make great over-fights. 

Plac. What have been thofe over- fights, that put 
your Ladylhip fo out of Humour ? 

Lady Dor. The Remembrance is infupportable. 

Plac. Be pleas'd, Madam to inform me, and I'll take 
care to inftrudfc him better the next time," and give him 
a ftort Leflbn or two in the Clofet, before I bring him 
in to your Ladylhip. 

Lady Dor. Peace, I'll explain this matter anoth^ 
fime. 

Enter Lucinda. 
J£Ieice ? I have been waiting for you this Hour. 

v * j 
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•_ Lucin. I but jttft heard the Coach was ready, Ma- 
dam. Xffo Placketr\ Be fure you look ftridtly to irty 
Frifoners. 

Lady Dor. Call the Footmen and bid the Coach 
come up to the Door. [Exeunt, 

Inter Frederick holding Conftantia by one Atm^ and 
Courtall with the other* 

Fred. By your leave Gentlemen, I mult expoftulate 
this Matter a little farther. One of you has in jur'd me, 
but the Devil take me if I can tell which 'tis. 

Conf If you don't know your own Enemies, I don't 
kfcow how we fhould. 

Fred, to Conf} Pray, Sir, is not your Name Court- 
all t 

Conf. No, Sir. , , - ; 

Fred, to Court*] Did you never make Love to my 
Sifters? 

Court. Not I, Sir, I vow to Gad ; but if yoti have a 
■Sifter, Sir, that has any urgent Occafions — - 

Conf. You need not prefs us, we are Gentlemen— ,-» 

Court. And will be Volunteers in a Lady's Service. 

Fred. Damme, this Trick won't pafsj what arc 

you? Men or Devils. 

Conf. Not Men, Sir, I allure ybu ■■■ 

Fred. Then I willfo Conjure your Devilfbips. 

[Frederick draws, Courtall and Conftantia dpaiv. 

Conf Whatfoever we are, we are two to one, Sir. 

Fred. One after another Gentlemen is fair. 

Conf Your Pardon, Sir, if you attack us, we muft 
defend our felves. - * ■ ' 

Enter Bellamour. 

Fred, feeing Bell.] Say you fb, then here comes a 
Friend to fet that matter right y you (ball be matdi'd 
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I proniife you ; one of you mujfc be the Man I look for, 
but fince neither will confefs, let both fufier. 

[Goes up to Betlamour, [date and vehifyer* 

Court, to Corf 2 Sifter, make your Efcape, and leave 
me to the Brunt j avoid the Peril ? or refolve to dis- 
cover your felf. 

Conf. What, leave my Friend in danger > Fie, PH 
bring offall yet. 

Bell, to Frcd.1 I confefs, Sir, I came hither on an 
Errand of my own, of the fame kind j however, be 
pleas'd to difpatch, I know sot how to refufe the Of- 
lice you defire. 

(afide.) Damn'd Cuftoms of Hojjour, that expofe u? 
to the Qparrels of every Body, as if our own were 
ItOO few. . * [They advance, 

Fred. WcB, Gentlemen, now we fhall try your metr 
tie upon the Scjuare. 

Corf. Ha* ha, ha, why Frederick— hz^ ha, ha, what! 
Draw upon a Woman— upon your Miftrefs too. — . 
for fhame you a Man, ha, ha. 

Fred* Hey Day ! Upon a Woman ! Upon my Mir 
ftrefs ! What the Devil is all this ! 

Conf. Love they lay is blind, have Lovers too np 
Byes ? Is it poffible, that you cannot difcover Conftan- 
ti* thro' any Difguife ? 

Fred. Conflavtia! 

Confi Yes, dull Lover ; where is now the Sympathy 
and the Inftind, by which you Men are always fo rea? 
dy to find us out ? One of us is Confiantiai 

Bell, to Fred."} Have you any farther Service tq 
Command me 

Fred. Mi*. BclUmour, I am afham'd of the trouble J 
have given you 

fell. There needs no Apology—- • 

Zpxit Bellainour, 

Fred. I have heard indeed of fo wonderful a Refem- 
tyance between Conftamia and a Twin-Brother, that by 
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exchanging of Habits they have often impos'd upon 
their very Parents. 

Conf. Lay afide your Choler, and we will both go 
Home with you; Unriddle us, and take us among 
you. 

Fred. With all my Heart, and if I don't find a Senfe 
for that, may all my Senfes forfake me. ' ' 

Conf Come along then Oedifw. {Exeunt. 

CAery and Vaunter ty'd. 

Sir J. Aery. O Vaunter ■, Vaunter ! What a miferable 
Life is a Whoremaftetf* ?""-'' 

Vaun. O Repentance ! Why art thou never to be 
found but at the Gallows ? ' ■* ' J ' 

Sir J. Aery. Pafl: Experience, might Jiave reclaim'd 
us from the Folly of running after Adventures; but 
Human Nature is frail, and never takes warning. > •• * 

Vaun. How often,' alas ! have I lain Sweating in a 
Cheft, for fear of a jealous Husband, that came Home 
before he was expe&ed : Or ftood flirinking behind the 
Hanging which he has prob'd with his Naked Sword* 
and lometimes run m6 through a Leg or an Arm, with- 
out daring to cry out? < - 

Sir J. Aery. How often have^ I leapt out at a Win- 
dow, with the Bullets of a Blunderbus whizirig round 
my Ears? - 

Vaun. How often have I been beaten with my own 
Ladder of Ropes ? - 

Sir J. Aery. the Knocks and the Bruifes that I 
have endur'd ! - ; *■ ■ ■ '• - - 

1 Vaun. O the Claps and the Poxes that are not Cur'd 
to this Day ! . > , 

Sir J. Aery. And now to be ty'd Neck and Heels in 
order to be Rob'd and Strip'd. - 
'•■ Vaun. To have our Throats Cut, and to be bury'd in 
a Hmife of Office. v 

»» SirJ. Aery. Or at bell to enter into Bonds for a? 
much as we are worth. » * • ~ i ■ j - - 
< : * -. «.< . * ... ;.,*.« • Vaun, 
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faun. OAery y and when our Eftate* are gone, what 
will be left us ? 

Sir J. Aery. Not a Man will keep us Company, for 
fear we fhould borrow Money of him- 

V*un. Not a Woman will fulfer us, for they think 
all filthy Fellows that have not Eftates. 

Sir J. Aery. O Fainter^ Vaunttr i What a nuferablq 
Life is a Whoremafter? ! 

Enter Placktf. 

tide. Well, GeoMemen, how do ypu do ? Havq 
youPray'd? 

Sir J. Aery. Yes, yps, we have pray'd~— (afide.) 
T^ at the Devil would' take you and all that you be- 
long to. 
*" Plac. And Repented. 

V*im. And repented, heartily repented ! — - 

Tlac. And you will never more brag of Favours, 
£hat you never received ? Nor fwear when the Lady 
makes her Footmen Cudgel you, that her Husband 
Caught you a Bed with her, and that you were beaten 
by his Order, and not hers, and that lhe lent you a 
trefent the next Morning to make you amends, 
f Sir J. Aery. Q never, never. 

tlac. Nor write Love-Letters tp your felves, with 
this Countefs, and that DutchefsY Name, and drojg 
fern in Chocolate-houfes. 

Vann. Never, never. 

Viae. Nor when the draggle-tail Mask fends for 
you out from Cbauvijfes, fwear that 'tis a great Lady 
that fliall be "namelefs, that has ftolen from her Lord, 
to fpend the only half hour of her Liberty with you^ 
when all her Sufinefs is to borrow a Shilling to pay 
for her Coach, or to get a Glafsof Kofa foils to drive 
put the Wind that blows a Storm in her Guts, for 
want of having found a Fool to give her a Dinner. 
•< ' " " ' % "' "' * * Sir 
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Sir J. Aery. Never, as /I hope to be favy, Ged 
demme. . , 

Vmn. O, dear Aery don't fwear in this time of Tri- 
bulation, think of your Soul, dear Aery, for God knows^ 
we mayn't have long to live in this wicked World. 

PUc Laftly. Nor ever refiife your Money to honeft 
Folks, that know how to make better ufe of it. 

Both. Never, never, deliver us and take all we have. 

PUc. Then each of you, give me a Bond for a hiw- 
dred Pound, and be at liberty. . . ■ 

Both. We will, we will. £She unties them* 

Pl4c. There remains yet another Article : Which of 
you two is the Knight ? 

Sir J. Aery. I am a Knight, Ged demme, a Knight 
Baronet; and my Name's Sir Jenn^^^Vaunter^ we may 
fwear again, now we are out of danger* 

V*un. Yes, beged. The Devil was lick, the Devil 
a Monk would be. {Cuts a Cafer. 

Sir J. Aery. The Devil was well, the Devil a Monk 
was he, Ged demme I * " {Cuts a Cafer* 

v ' Ptic« Jour Father was a Pimp, and was Knighted 
for his Services. I kftow your Pedigree, why then~ 
Sir Jenn-± — to be Jhort, my Fortune has been told me, 
that I fhould be a Lady You muft Marry me. 

Sir J. Aery. Tie me Neck and Heels again, tie me 
jNeck and Heels. Gad-aoons what marry a Chamber- 
maid? 

PUc. A Chamber-maid, laucy Fellow: I have known 
a Lord mirry a Scmpftrefs. 

Vaun. O, Ae ry, dear Aery, this comes of Swearing Cy 
foon. A heavy Judgment for thy Sins, well, 1 will 
never fwear nor be wicked, but When I am fure I'm Jo 
iafe, that no harm can come oh't. \ 

PUc. Well, Sir Knight, you may be worfe ofler'd. 
And 1 don't know but the Punifhment might be more 
to my felf than you. Whereforie, on condition that 
you add another hundred to your Bond, you ihall go 
free. ,••■•• §^ 
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JSkJ.Jeiy. With all my jfrearf, dear Soul; Ged . 
demme, and a very good Bargain. 

Plac. Come in then, and Sign and Seal-, but if ever 
you fay one word of thefe Bonds, moft certainly your 
Throats (hall be cut. 

Both. Mot one word, G&i demme, beged. 

Plac. You are likewife to declare before Company* 
that you came hither by Miftake. : That you took this 
Houfe for another, and that no Body here fent for 
you. 

Vaun* But, tell us truly : Were not we fint for? 
Did not you meet us at the Door ? Lead us up Stairs ?/ 
Lock us into a Clofet ? And divert your felf you 
know how, molt unconfcionably with us for hear two 
Hours — — 

Plac. .Impudent Fellow, did I ever fee your Faces be*' 
fore~«-4'H call the Footmen, you fl&ll'bety'd Neck 
and Heels again yoa lhall. 

{ Sir jr.^gr. Why then 'twas theoddeft Dream that 
oyer I bad in my Life j and I believe we came hither 
in our Sleep. 

Plac. Why fo you did. , I never knew fuch a couple 
of lying Fellows. 

Sir J. Aery* a{ide.~] Nor I ftch an impudent Bawd, 
Ged demme, but I dare not tell her fo. 

Vawu 'Twas all a Dream, that's certain : And fo 
we'll fwear any thing that's put in our Mouths. 

Plac. Come in then, and perform Covenants ^ 'tis 
a charitable Office I am doing : Fools muft be bitten 
to be made wife. 

Sir J. Aery, to Paim. 9 ] Would we were well off this 
Bufinefs, and 111 fwear I have lain with all/ the Family 
round, Ged demme. 

Vaw. And fo will I, begecL 

XjExeukt with placket 

Enter 
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Enten Angelica inWom*n J s Apparrel, andMask% tf $ne 
Dm* and Bcllampur at the other. 

Ang. Sir, I mult entreat you to take fbme other 
Walk. This Place I have chofen for aq Adventure of 
my own. 

Bell. Had you not prevented me, Madam, I muft 
have made you the fame Requeft. This very Place, 
is to determine of my good or bad Fortune for ever. 

Ang. I wifli I could oblige you. Rut the Repofe or 
Difquiet of my whole Life is abfolutely concerned. 

Bell. My Honour is engag'd. 

Ang. And fo is mine. 

Bell. Your Pleafurc it may be. A Vizard and talk 
of Honour •, Why is that Sign fet out, but to invite 
Paflengers in ? A Mask to a Woman, is like a Houfe 
with a Bufh, the Enfign of publick Reception. 

Ang. To be Ihort, Sir, I expeft to be ohey'd, and 
have a Rendezvous' here, that admits of no Spe&a-^ 
tors. 

Bell. Tq be fcort, Madam* I am to fight a Duel on 
this very Spot : If you are not afraid to fee Swords 
drawn, and 'Throat* cut, yon m^y ftay 1 fhall be- 
gin to make ready. [Vnbuttons* 

Ang. Sure, Sir, you don't ufe to ftrip before Ladies, 

Bell Yes, ftark naked, if I thought 'twould frighr 
ten you, 

Ang. Why do, ftrip, I have feen many a Curiofity, 
but never faw a naked Man in my Life. 

Bell, afidej obferving her.'} She makes me almoft for- 
get that I was angry. There is fomewhat in that 
Shape, and thofe Motions that raifc other Defires, than 
thofe I came hither to fetisfie . { ■ An Air, that 
ipethinks I have feea before.- — 

Ang. You are considering I fee, I hope 'tis to com-? 
ply and be reafonable. ; •••-.■ 



"Digitized 



by Google 



Sell. I perceive, Madam, you are refblv'd to be 
obey'd, and it is but juft indeed, that the Men give way 
to the Ladies:. But then in recompence for the Sacri- 
fice, I make you of my Honour, you muft pleafe to 
unmask, and let me know for whofe lake I do my felf 
this Violence. 

Ang. I vow Mr, Bellamour, my Misfortune is very 
great, fince you ask nothing but what I am under an 
Obligation, not to grant. 

Bell. It feems you know me too •, this heightens my 
Curiofity, and I am now confirm'd, not to leave the 
Plate upon any other condition. 

Ang. If I thought I could revenge my Sex ? s Quarrel, 
to you, by the Sight, for an Injury you have done a 
Friend of mine, I would then (how you my Face. Me- 
thinks you fhould walk the Streets in Armour: I 
wonder you are not afraid to be torn to pieces after 
To known a Treachery to Angelica. 

•Bell. That Treachery has been fufficiently reveng'd 
already, by another Treachery . 

Ang. May Tray tors never meet, but with Tray tors $ 
Whoever betray, may they be always betray'd. 

Bell. If you think the Vengeance not yet perfeA, 
compleat it by (bowing me your Face : It is certain 
your Eyes cannot beemploy'd in vain: You have too 
many Charms to be hid by a Mask ; and ttofe that do 
difcover themfelves, in 4>ight of the Care you take 
to conceal 'em, have in a moment, begun what you 
wifli. Behold — ■ 1 am ready for Execution, un- 
mask and give the Blow. 

Ang. Why then prepare for your Doom. And may 
you l)e a true Prophet, I befeech Hfeaven. 
Are you prepared ! 

Bell. Yes, Madam, and prepared to fee fomewhat 
that's very furprbdng. 

Ang. Surprizing indeed. (Zhtmasks.') Youflart: 

Bell. Angelica! 4 * 
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jtng. Yes, perjdr'd Bellamovr, it h Angelici, the 
Credulous Angelica ; whom you fo bafely, and fo un- 
gratefully have betray'd : Arid who inaDifguife, un- 
worthy her Quality, or the Modefty of her Sex, has 
been a Witnefs to all your Perjuries. Tis that Ange- 
lica whole Heart ye came hither to pierce. Behold 
that Heart, and with a Refolution worthy the reft of 
your Treacheries, Pierce, Perfidious Man, Pierce it 
boldly: See 'tis unguarded for the Blow. , Alas! but 
& little longer, and it had^ broke with tHe Weight of 
Injuries that oppreft it. Why ftand you mute ? Where 
is your Courage fled? Why is not your Sword 'em- 
ployed, that you have held twice to my Breaft, with a 
Rage fb generous ? Behold, here is the Enemy you 
cxpe&ed. 

Sell. O, raife not rfly Confufion with Reproaches, 
lb tender and fo juft : Alas ! If you could look into my 
Breaft, you would find your felf, if it be poffible, 
enough revengM by the Shame and Remorfe that over- 
whelms me. (Kneeling?) Thus proftr^te, theVileft 
Criminals have leave, in token of Repentance,- to ap- 
proach the Heavfen they have offended •, if I may yet 
expeQ: any thing from a Bounty fb abus'd. Oh ! for- 
give your kneeling Penitent. For 'tis refblv'd, and 
irrevocably fix'd in this perjur'd Heart, either you 
fnuft forgive, or with this Sword that was brought 
hither to be employed againft you, I will walh away 
toy Guilt, and perdon'd be, or pity'd ! (She turns from 
him)* Ah! turn not fo difdainfully away •, Angelic^ 
Angelica, thus will I haunt you ever : Thus following 
on itiy Knees for Mercy ': What has my Folly loft! I 
have confiim'd a vaft Eftate, 3nd Sums immenfe, in 
iearch of Tojs unprofitable and airy Treafures : I have 
forfeited a promised Heaven, to reach at Fruit, fcarce 
worth the plucking. You Weep — ^Are they for me ; 
thdfe Tears ? Then Weep agaia, give Pity a fall En- 
trance : Where there is Pity, furer there will be 
Mttey. s Ang> 
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Ang. Rife Bellamour. As I have Reafon 5 fa have I 
now Opportunity of being Cruel. But one who has 
already been guilty of fo many Weaknefles on your 
Account, may be eafily perfuaded to another. Ye$ t 
BelUmour, I will forgive, but mult be cautious ever 
how I truft you any more : We fhouldl take care how 
we confide a fecond time, having been once betrayM ! 

Bell. Thealet me Kneel again, and Swear— 

Ang. No more — — — - 1 forgive all Faults that are 

paft But if there are any more to come Alas ! I 

fhould forgive them too. 

Bell. Falfe are the Tales fo often told of Womens 
Perjuries : The Spight and Malice of detrafiing Men j 
bafe, bafe Afperfions all and falfe ; or were they true, 
fuch Goodnefs might attone for all. 

Enter Lady Dorimen, Lucinda, Sir Toby, Philabel and 

Placket. 

Sir Toby. So clofe ! What Billing in open Street at 
Noon-day ? Adzooks, there's an impudent Whore 
matter. 

Phil. What Proofs would you have more of his In- 
conftancy ? 

Latin. They were much to blame, Mr. BelUmour ; 

Who gave me notice of your Infidelities What at 

the Feet of a new Miftrefs ? 

Bell. My Miftrefs and. my Guardian Angel,, whea 
you know who flie is •, I doubt not but we ihall all be 
Friends. 

Lady Dor. Indeed you have made a good Choice ; 
file's very Handfbme. But fure I have feen fomething 
very refembling that Face before. ' I 

Viae. As I livd, Madam, your little Spatk In Petti- 
coats: | 

Lady Dor. It cannot be. | 

Phil. What ftrange Metamorphofis ? 

I ' Sir 
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Sir Toby. My little Son of Love become a Daughter." , 
Ang. A Daughter indeed, and now the Myfterie9 
all out •, I am my felf that injurM Angelica^ of w&om I 
told you. I had no other way to do my felf right, but 
fey this manner of % proceeding. Wherefore, Sir, I 
nope y6u will efccule nle, and not deny me your BleC 

Sir7&y. Adzooks no more I won't j thou haft it 
Child; why this was fiidh a hocus pcus r to make thy 
old Daddy at his Years and Experience, not to knovv 
a Man from a Woman. To Pofe him in his Rudfc 
ments, in the Mafculin and Feminin Gender. Adzooks 
Fll double and treble thy Portion for thy Wit. 

Lady Dor. f of my part, Madam, I ever found an 
invincible Inclination to Love you. Pray give me 
leave to embrace you. 

Lucin. Now your Breeches are of£ I may defire a 
Share in your Friendflup, I hope, without making any 
one Jealous. 

Bell. That Reproach is a r6membranc6 to itie, that 
I am to beg Pardon of all this Company, whom I de- 
fire to forget what has paft, and to look on me, nd 
longer as an Enemy. 

Phil. I fuppofe now we are all fatisfied ! Mr. Betid- 
numr is as much to be valtfd te £ Friend, as to be 
fear'd as an Enemy. 

Lucin. Before I fign to this general Reconciliation^ 
1 rauft have a publick clearing of fomef Paflages laft 
Ni^ht. Placket^ go fetch your Pf ifoners. 

Bell. It needs not, Madam ; my Paffion made rme 
too Credulous. Thofe Fools I know, go every where' 
tninvited, and theif Fofwardnefs never vvaits folr 
Encouragement, 

[Hacket brings in Aery and Vaunted. 

TUc. to them.'} Remember your Lcflbn, as you hop* 
to fave your Ears and your Kofes. 

Sir 
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Sir J. Airy. Ill warrant you 5 if we have not Me* 
fflory, we have nothing* 

Lucin. Well, Gentlemen, have you call'd to mind 
what brought you hither laft Night? 

Sir J. Aery. Yes, Madam, ana we beg Ten Thou- 
iknd Pardons for our Miftake* But having receiv'd 
Intelligence, Geddemme from a very beautiful Lady 
that lives next Door 

Phil. Next Door, Sir, I have a Relation lives^ there,' 
a very virtuous Lady, havca care what you fcy. - * 

Sir J* Aery. O-Law ! What fliall I fay now? I don't 
mean. Sir, Geddemme: the next Door, where your 
virtuous Kinfwoman livesy but t'other next Door* 
whefre yofc have no Relation? ^ there art two next 

DOOrS. • ;:."'. •■;.-•• 

V*vn. Well brought, off dear ^ry, begedv tjuou'r* 
ftli Angel Geddemme! .•/', 

Lucin. A Chandler's Shop j there is not a Wofflfta 
in the Houfe under Fouricore/ v . . \ 

Sir J. Aery. No matter for that, you fhan't think to 
pump me fb. But as I was faying, upon a fmall kern 
t>f the Lady's Affe&ion, toy Dear Vaunttr atid' I -in- 
tended a civil Vifitj but thenearnefe of the Houfes, 
and the Dusk of the Evening, occafion'd the unhappy 
Miftake, that has made u$ rail under your Ladyihip'fc 
Difpleafure. And this now is the Truth, Ged demme, 
*s I hope'tobtfav'd. 

Vam. Ay, beged, this is the Truths the whole 
Truth, and nothing but the Truth. 

Lucin. This is all we had a mind to know 5 ; Gentle- 
men, you are Prifbners no longer. 

Lady Dor. *Tis fufficicnt we are All clear'd. 

Bitf. There needed hot this ftrift Examination, my 
own Reafon had convinced me before. 

Sir J. Aery, to LucindaQ I hope, Madam, this un- 
fortunate Accident has ocfcafion'd.no Breach between 
ydur Ladyflup:and BeUm^kri Got demnae .Btibmottr, 
'-'-V-- F ^ thou 
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thou haft flaReafon, farasl bapc tti be favM* there 

has nothing paft between us, but a few' Smiles or 

ft, ! , -! ui u-Q cd-dgimnp if.l ever intant t# nuke any 

thing on't. 

• Btlt I*el«ve you, Sir. 

~ .fftft'tp Lif***.^ You have acquitted thcfePrifpder$i 

Ng&gam, whea is my Sentence to come, and tow tang 

muft I languifa for your Meiey? 

1 - Sir Toby. Silence gim <*>nfent j and that pretty.fly 

Gloat With fhfe Byes ; Oons, If Woifccn hacLaoEye^ 

tot (bctald nwer kdcfwi*heil i6 believe 'em. 

- - Lm& H were no matter, if all Mankind were blind* 
they ir* filch MaHciaus^Obfervers; your wicked Cotir 
ffequencts fcarcc aHow poor Women the ufc of their 
Eyes 5 add we hardly dare open them for fear of feme 
ftrtfallUxiatiirtl Jtatferpretatfcm. 

Sir Toby. Your Pardon, Madam ; I mftjfct not to 
•lifend* ; »• - 

l^wf. All this looks exceedingly like Coupling! ^ 
gedi : itHat are you aH going to , play the fool and 
Maft-y? 

- PkiL If the Ladies pleafe, Sir, *tfc a ytenture^ we 
are all willing to run, 

V Aug. Call it not a Venture ; our. Inclinations haw 
fceed fo try'd and prov'd, there feems to be 00 fct~ 
£*rd.. 

Sir Tity. I hope fo too Adzooks \ but 'ris ftill * ven- 
ture* for 'tis well known^ that Women are ftratige 
changeable Things. 

- -Ag. That which isoftto thought Change iaus, is 
for the moft part Provocation, to be rewng'd. Mw 
are generally the Aggreflors, and Women muft have 
^gt^atftock of Patience and Virtue, to refill the 
Provocations that are daily given 'em by their Hn£ 
-bands! ' 

1 Lucin. If you examine ilri&ly tato th?Mifcarri*ge 
*of moft Wives, yfU wHI find 'em greuaded. «jx>b the 
; - \" ' ~ negleft 
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negleft of their Husbands, and the ill Ufagethcy re* 
ceive, more than their own Inclinations to Evil. 

Lady Dor. Refentment has made more Cuckold* 
than Inconftancy : Women are naturally Fond and 
Faithfol •, but they are Revengeful, and of all Provo- 
cations, Negled is the greateft. 

jing. It is not therefore to us, but to thetnftlves* 
that they owe their Misfortunes. When we are in- 
}urM, we are no longer ourlelves $ Difdain and Re- 
ftntmcRt opprefs our Virtue, and in that Moment, a 
flight Temptation (hall prevail with thofc who had 
before refitted the ftrongeft. 

Lady Dor. Not but there are' many whom nothing 
can entice or provoke from their Duty. 

Phil. The mod prepofterous Abufe in Marriage is, 
when upon Agreement of Friends, two that know no- 
thing of one anothers Minds, are to lye together at 
firft Sight ; this, as to thetWorld, is coming together 
Honourably : A Woman that is fold for afl her Life 
long, is a Wife •, and (he that h fold but for a quarter 
of an Hour, is a Proftitute. 

Bell. The Misfortunes in Marriage have other Caufcs 
befides y proceeding not only from the Avarice of Pa-* 
rents, 'who force their Children for Intereft or fome 
private Gonfideration, to Marry, tho* never fo averfc 
themfelves : But from our own Ambition, preferring 
an Alliance or a Portion without Examining the.Per- 
fon^ or from a ralh Fancy taken at firft Sight, and 
purfu'd without confoltin^ our Judgment. 

Pint But when Love is kept within the Bounds of 
Prudence and Difcretion arifing from Eftecm, repaid 
with Tendernefs, maintained by Innocence and Fide- 
lity ; 'tis then a Divine Extafie ; the Fountain and 
Author of Peace, Tranquility and Unutterable Joy. 

Sirftty. But why Adzooks is not this Divine Ex- 
tafie to be found without marrying? 

F 2 Ang. 
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- Ang .' No, for what offends the Confidence, deftroys 
the Tranquility ; and nothing that mult be repented 
of, can be cail'd Happy or Wife. 

Bell They who ar? Rich by indireS means, or Great 
by EvilPra&ices, dr enjoy forbidden Loves, are all 
miferable at the Bottom. 

.' Phil Innocence is the Foundation of true Joy, and 
without it all Pofleffions are imperfed. 

Aug. Marriage is therefore neceflary to perfeft the 
Felicities of Love -, and I appeal to their Consciences, 
Men and Women, who follow unlawful Pleafures, if 
they have not at fome times, uneafie Moments: And 
whoever have any thing, at any time, to reproach 
their Conferences withal, cannot be faid to be happy* 

Vann. And is this all your Opinions ? 

(All.) AH, ail. 

- Vaun* Why then, beged, I'll get me a Wife aflbon 
as I can. . 

Sir J. Aery. Geddemme a mighty pretty Woman, 
and a great Fortune, not an Hour ago, would have 
fore'd me to marry her, and beged I refus'd ! 

Plac. to Aery. 2 That mighty pretty Woman and 
a great Fortune, is ftill at your Service. 

Sir J. Aery, to Plac."} Peace,' Peace, don't Difgrace 
me, and thou fha't have more Money. As. I was lay- 
ing, the Handfom'ft Woman in England, is in Love 
with me ; and I'll give my Coflfent before 1 Sleep. 

Enter \ Courtall Fighting and Retreating before. Frede- 
'■■ rick, Conftantia, her Ptrrnque ofo arid her .Hair about 
* her Ears, full'd in by Diana , Melifla , Dorinda , 

- Miranda. 



Fred. Fool'd, Cheated, Abus'd- 



-. Ail the Sifters f\ Pull her to pieces ^ — to pieces, 

with thisSuccubus J - r ~tbisShe-peyil. 

.; \ ; '. Conf. 
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Cmf Help, hel p. , ■ I lhall be devoured hy thtfe 

Harpies, turn Frederick, Conftantia kneels-, now to you. 
Oh fpare the Brother of Conftantia, Oh Succour t}ie 
Diftreft Conftantia. 

[The Cofofany aU interpofe. 

Sir Toby. Adzooks what ftrange hurly burly have 
we now ? ... 

Phil. More Wonders! More Transformation oft 
Sexes! 

BeB. Why Frederick, what new Miftake is this? I 
thought I had left this matter in a way to be recon* 
cil'd. i .'•;.* .- .-. - " 

Fred. Faith fo I thought too •, but new Miftakes have* 
happen'd. ■ • 

Court. Stnce through your Impatience and your Si- 
fters, fo thorow a Difcovery has been madje ; Twere 
Folly to purfue this Jeft any farther j Conftantia, 'tis 
time to Surrender, take Pofleffion Frederick, and ttfe 
your Difcretion. 

Sifters. We'll not part with her fo, if you will have 
her, you lhall have her Piecemeal— -Vile Impoftory 
to put the Man upon us £b. 

Six Toby. Not to put the Man upon you* Adzooks, 
there was the Devil. 

Ang. Thefe were very Injiocent Ladies, not to know 
a Man from a Woman. 

Dia. I^doubt not, Madam, but you have been bet- 
ter inftru&ed a long time. * 

Fred. Sifters, pray an Exchange of Prifoners •, what 
fay you Cburtal^ are you wiHing to redeem your Sifter, 
by putting your felf in her Place ? 

Court. 1 think as a good Chriftian, I aught to igake 
the Ladies Reparation for fo many provoking Difap- 
pointments. 

frt$. What &ys Conftantia, is flie willing ? 

' F 3 % . . : &qp 
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Cmf Neceffity has no Law ; I am for farrendring 
to the Power that can proteft me. 

Fred. In my Hands you (hall never want Prote* 
&ion. 

^Frederick tales ConftantiaV Handy his Sifters 
tbruft htr to him. 
Mil. There take her, toe's more for your Purpofc 
than ours. 

QConflantia thrufts her brother at them. 

Cmf. And there take him, whofe mo?e for your 
Purpoft than L 

Fred. O Conftantia! J «will fo fweptly revenge my 
fclf. 

Sett. Mr. Vavnter ; Sir John, there are Wives for 
you, make your Addreflfes. * 

Faun. Very pretty Ladies., beged. 

{They Addrtfs to the Sifters. 

Sir J. Aery. Demme, very pretty, Ladies, your hum- 
ble Servant. 

Lady Der. So wonderful a f efemblance I never law, 
Well for my part, after fb many Miftakes, never 
more will I believe any Man the more a Man by hi$ 
outfide, as the Beard makes not the Philofopher, fq 
the Breeches make not the Man, that's certain. 

Cowards in Sc&let, fafsfor Men of War , 
Jbii the Grave Fool y does often Wife off ear. 
iruft not Aff coronets -, not Two in Ten 
Deform the generous Name of Women** Men. 

r Jng. As your Ladyfhip's Difeppointments are 4 
Leflbn to the Ladies, not to truft too much to Ap- 
pearances, fo may my Viftory fervp to inform Man* 
Kind, that whofbevtr has once entertained arealPaf- 
llon, can never fo entirely difpoflefs himfelf, but the 
Woman, if Jhe f\&&% % uiay rwlaijn }um. There i$ 

always 
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always lfifit a ynnnd^ipn to ^offr ypon : and a We 

nefc which. b£ himfelf teZflaT. 
brought to the Tryal. 



nrraswfli*. 



IP&twi Jfyff Clog, Wf/nay /re take wit)* £*/*> 
None cah-kft& 9 'imfyr$%e Vi&pts ptfajL* 
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EPILOG UE 

Spoke by Mrs. Bracegirdle, 

J Who have been the Poets Spark to Day, 
* Will now appear the Champion of his Way, 

Xjsow all, that would pretend to my good Grace, 
. / morula dijlike a&omning face : 
Pleased ordifpletfd ; no matter now, 'tis pajf* 
The firjt that dares be angry, breaths his I aft. 
Who jball prejume to doubt my Will and Pleasure, 
Him I depe, to fend his Weapons meafure ? 
Jf War you chufe, and Blood muff needs befpilt here j 
By Jove, let me alone to match your TUter, 

PS give you Satisfaction if I can, 
, XXeafh ! tis not thefrft time I have kitPd my Man. 
- Q» pain of being pofted tttyour Sorrow, 

Fail not at four to meet me here to Morrow, 
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THE 

PREFACE* 

IT may be necejfary to inform the. Reader, that 
after the fir f: Refrefentation of this Plty r ttid 
Conclufion was altered: Agamemnon is left 
to continue in a "Swoon* and the Scene is clord 
with thefe few Lines ffoken h tJfyffes, immediately 
#p on the Departure of Guilteis, 

Vly. The Ills tbkt Love has done, Lore has aton'd, 
And Glory calls, to make us fhtt anaends. 
Look to the King, be that your Care Taltbybim, rT* 
Aftd let all Ages, in tbisTrotk agree Li*!- 

Love never gainM a Nobler Vi&ory. 

The Reafons for this Jlterationwere theft. The Au- 
thor was of Opinion, that fome might think it more 
Natural that Agamemnon, (considering the Exgefs 
of Love which fills his Character) fhould ufon com- 
ing to hifnfelf rather run after his Mifirefs $ than 
into the Battel: He declares that in the fame Or-' 
cumfiance hefhouldhave donefo himfelf and it is a 
pretty true Obfervation, that in the Frame of our 
{jews, we commonly draw our own Piffures. Ano* 
tkpr fieafon was Brevity fome having complained of 

tffi 
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the latgth of that Aft. There was indeed fucb efi*. 
ftftualCare taken not to feem tedious ta tbe Audi- 
ence, that the lafi Scene may he more properly /aid to 
have been Murdered than Cut, for the Conveniency'of 
Afting, at will evidently off ear to the Reader. 

Some hjfoe . objefled, that it is unnatural for: * 
Hefo to Smdnyttoje Perfins are entreated to i& 
few* us of what Stuff they take Heroes to be* made* 
Hitherto they have fafs*d for Men, and by conje- 
quencefubjeft to human Infirmities. Othello in one. 
of his Agonies of Jeatoujie, falls into a Swoon : And 
indeed in fome Cafes where the Pajfion mufi be f re- 
fun? dfo Violent or fo Tender 9 that Words can hut 
faintly reprefent it, ,itjt then a Beauty to exprefs it 
fh this manner, and by far more Pathetkk, than any 
Speech, tho J never fo' Rhetorical. Others have com- 
flair} W, thai they 1 want to know what becomes after- 
wards 0/ Agamemnon. They are defied to accept of 
thisjbort Reply, That the Author never undertook ta 
writ J the Life of Agamemnon. A Tragedy is thh 
Reprefentation of one jingle portitular Aftion, and 
not of every Circumfiance of a Man's Life : But. 
however , to fatisfie their Curiofity x thefe Perfons if 
they can give themfelves the Trouble to obferve, may 
find mixt up and down in the Play, either by way of 
Relation or Prophecy, all the remarkable Pajfages of 
. the Life of Agamemnon, from the Beginning to 
the Endy not omitting fo much as his Forefathers 
and his fofterity : And what would they have more ? 
It haslikewife been objefted, that the Characters are 
too few. * Let ihofe Criticks be pleased to confider, thaf 
a Jingle Aft ion -will allow of but few Perfons, and a 
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regular. Play is fonfn J d^> afingle A&ion:l^i ' thWi 
examine what member of Qharafters the Ancients 
and ail who bwi written in their Imitation iter A 
wont to introduce,, and the* Ut the^jmdge. It may 
he further obferv^ ; that whofoev^r crowd* his, Play 
with a Multitude of Pfrfons, will' fa forced to Arm 
his Charters fo little \*nd as it were* in miniature^ 
that it ttiill fiance fo Perceptible there Are any Chard* 
fters at all : k For Jo (hew Men at full Length and in 
jujjk Proportion, requires room, which can only be 
foundjwen the Charafters arefem ..* 

There is indeed one Pbrfonage which the Author, 
thinks himfelf obliged to make fome Apology for to 
the Judicious Reader, fho y it happens to be the Pari 
which in the Reprefentation meets the loudejt Jp- 
plaufey and this is the Char after of Brifeis, which 
mayfeem to fome a little overjtrairidj, and extended 
larger than the Life. However he cannot hip owfc 
ing, that in his Opinion he verily believes there arf 
many who think fuM. as vainly of themselves : Sofa{ 
Men he is fur e he has met with of that Char after, 
but Ladies ate Sacred Things, and he would not fa 
thought to fuggeft the leafi uncivil Supposition of any 
of that Sex. To proceed then to give fome Account 
4>fthe true Reafon of his Choice of fo extraordinary a 
Perfon, the plain Truth of the whole Matter is this ; 
Had he formed her a moving Char after, jbouldhe 
have brought her in -lamenting her Misfortune and 
attraftingComptffion, this would have prejudiced the 
Chief Hero of the Play ; for all the Pity which fie had 
excited, muft neceffarily have raised fo much Indig- 
nation againfi him. The Author thus was under a 
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Neciffity to reprefent her, t\fueh a minuet , thai nd 
Body might be concerned, ortake any part in her Mis- 
fortune, and he therefore chbfe to make her of apiece 
with her Lev ft ; for in reality ', her Character is « 
formed out of his, us prejuming and arrogant with 
her Beauty, us Achilles with the Opinion of his Cou- 
rage. There was fearce any other waft of introducing 
her without giving occafon forpity^ - which was ab/o- 
lately to be avoided ; and therefore the Author hopes 
in fuch a Cafe he is pardonable* This Excufe is ad- 
drejt to the Judicious, the generality of the World 
needed it not, this being the Part in the Play which 
found the beft -Reception. It often indeed happens, 
that the ^Audience is beft plets'd where the Author 
is moft out of Countenance, and th$t part of the Per* 
formance which the Writer fufpefts, the Spectator 
chiefly approves* When we obfer<ve how little notice 
is taken of the noble and fublime Thoughts and Ex* 
freffions of Mr. Drydcn in Oedipus, and what At- 
flaufe is given to the Rants and the Fuftian of Mr. 
JLee, what can we fay, but that Madmen are only ft 
to write, when nothing is efteem'd Great and Heroic k 
but what is unintelligible ? 
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To iWr-GRANviiltE; ^ 

' : txceUemTtagedy, caFPdHtKQtCf; 

LOVE- . '-, :; JS / ; : '"-'/; r r 

' A Ufpicious Poet, werl thoii $bt myFtien^ /' 
jfV How could I enyy, what I flitift commend f , 
But unce 'tis Natures Law in Love and Wit, 
That Youth Ihould Reigft, aftd withering Age iubriiit, 
With lefs regret, thofe Lawrels I refign, 
Which dying on my Brows, revive oH thine. 
Witb better £tate an Ancient Chief may yield 
The long contended Honours o£ the Field, 
Than venture all his Fortune at a Caft, 
And Fight like Hamtibal y to lofe at laft. 
Young Princes obftinate to win the Prize, 
Tho' Yearly be&en, Yearly yet they rife : 
Old Monarchs tho' Succefsful, (till in doubt. 
Catch at & Peace ; and wifely turn Devout 
Thine be the Lawrel then ; thy blooming Age 
Can belt, if any can, fupport the Stage : 
Which fo declines, that fhortly we may lee 
Players and Plays reducM to fecond Infancy. 
Sharp to the World, but thoughtlefs of Renown, 
They Plot not on the Stage, but on the Town, 
And in Defpair their many Pit to fill, 
Set up fome Foreign Monfter in a Bill : 
Thus they jog on ; ftiU tricking, never thriving •, 
And Murd'ring Plays, which they mifcal Reviving. 
t)ur Senfc is Nonfenfe, thro' their Pipes conveyVT; 
Scarce can a Poet know the Play He made *, 
Tis fo difguis'd in Death : Nor thinks 'tis He 
That fuflers in the Mangled Tragedy. 

Thus 
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Thus Jtpi fifft was killed, and after drefs'd 

For his own Sire the Chief invited Gueft. 

J-fiy pot this of thy fuccefsful Scenes i 

Where thine wa4' all the Olory^ theirs the Gains ; \ 

With length of Time; much Judgment, and more Toil, 

Not ill they Aded, what they could not fpoil: 

Their Setting-Sun ftill {hoots a Glim'ring Ray, . 

Like Ancient to, Majeftick in decay : 

And better Gleanings their worn Soil can boaft, .. 

Than the Crab- Vintage of the Neighboring Coaft. 

This difference, yet the judging World will fee j , 

Thou Gopieft Homer ^ and they Copy thee. 



JOHN DKYDEN. 
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PROLOGUE 

By Henry St. Johns, Efc 

TT O W hard's the Poet's Task, in theft our Dty % v' 

JTJL Who fuck dull PaUatts is condtmrtd toptejfe, L 

As Damn att Senfe, and only Fttjtian praifet y 

Charm W with Heroick Nm'fehfe H lofty fit aim, > 

Not with the Writers, but the Players Pains, C 

And by Ihi A&ors Lungs % judgt of the Poets Brains. ) 

Let Scribling Judges, tohoyour Pleafures ftrvt, 
Live by your Smiles, or by your Anger ftarve, 
To pleafiyou in your vain famafiick way., 
Renounce their Judgment, to fecure their Pay : 
By written Laws, our Author ioould hi try'd, J 

And writes as if Athenians Jhould decide, £ 

With Horace and the &agyrit*for Guide* } 

Afflaufe is welcome, but too dearly hoiight, 
Sheuld we give up one Ritte, thoji mighty M*jtm tstughh 
Jet fame, methinks, J here and there defcry J 

Who may with Ancient Rome and Athens iye $ >» 

To whofe Tribunal, we fubmit with Joy : J. 

To them, and only them ; for not to Wrong ye 
Twouldbe a fume to pteafe the mofi among ye* 

Chiefly the fofier &#, he hopes to move, . 
Thefe tender Judges of Heroick Love: i 

To that bright Circle, he refigns his Caufi, 
And if they Smite, he mhjnore Aftlaulf* 

<* Ptt&Of 
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Perfons Names. 

CKine of Argos^ Gen. of the f 
r Ag*memnon t < . Allies at the Siege of Tr^j<Mr. Betterton. 

I in Love with Chrufeis. £ 
[Achilles j General of the Myrmidons. Mt.Ferbrtigen* 
Neftar, A Graciw ComOWndtr. Mr, Bowman, 

fru ir S Another Coftimander of ? .- c Jr . 
V W es * i the Greeks. } Mr.SandforJ. 

Tqtreclwi \\ The Friend Of AcUfki. Mr. Seudamore. 
rt^r < .iHighPrieftofPAafor, FaO .. Vt a 
<W'V i t £r of Chrufeis. J Mr.Kynafian. 

Chdc&y A Gracian Softhftyer. Mr. Freeman. 

Jalthybius, 7 

v and. SCapUinsof theKing'sGuard. Mr. Baity. 

Eurybates r J 

Officer Sy Guards, and Attendants to the KJng. 
\ VT O ME N. 

Chrufeis, In Lore with Agamemnon. Mrs. Barry. 
Urifekj Miftrefs to Afhittes. Mrs. Bracegirdiu 

Artemis^ { A jj*»* ****** t0 }lVlrs. Prine*. 
Other Women Attendants to Chrufeis. 

The Scene is of. the Grecian flezt and Camp 
before TROY. 

Heroick 
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AOTL SCENE t 

Agamemnon 9 / Payi&io*. 
Enter Chry fes the Prieft, **<£ Qhalcas the Soethfqer. 



s 



Ck. ^^\ E E him I will, and muft. 

ChU. See him you may, but wait a better 
time. 
Chr. Chalet, Wfcat time? WhofctiflW 
(hall Cfcyy^i wak ? 
Shall I, who to th' aflembled Gods can lay, 
Let me be heard, And ftraight they bend their Ear*; 
And at all Hours, are ready to my Prayers j 
Shall I upon a Mortal's Leifure wait ? 
I lay, I will be heard, and now. 

Chal. Forgive me, Holy Chryfcs, Prince of Prophets } 
Thou Oracle, unerring when thy Gods 
Enlighten thee to fpeak their dark Decrees, 
But Humane born, retaining Humane Frailties, 
Your Reafon by your Paffion is milled •, 
To temperate Tongues, Unbyafs'd by Refentmcnt 
Traft your Demands •, Or failing to perfuade 
You may provoke. For tho' the King be mild, 

G 2 En-] 
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Enclin'd to Good, of cafie Dilpofition, ♦ 

Yet he* of haity Temper,. catching Fire, 
As tfa^beft Natures, are indeed moft apt : 
Surprize him not, nor work him unprepar'd, 
He knows not your arrival yet ; Le$ us begia 
By eafic Stej* to lead him t to your Wifli j 
And if we fail, then urge what you think fit. 

C*r« WAy do we pray for Children? Call 'em Blefl 
fings, 
AmLdepm the Barren Womb, a Curie? O Marriage! 
Unhappy! Moft unhappy of all States! 
Matching with Sorrows, Teeming ftill with more, 
The Vexed Womb, feems to bring forth to Vex, 
Producing none but to Difgrace or Ruin 
The rafli Begetters. . Had HtlUn never been, 
'Troy were late : Or had Chrnfeis been un-borh 
Greece had been well reveng'cU— .0 fatal Pair ! 
Moft MHchievous where moft Beloved t Pleafing 
And yet Deftroying. Not Medufa kills 
With her envenom'd Glances, half fd fore, 
Not Hdtar's Sword, has coft more Argive lives. 
Nor has Achilles 7 * Spear, more Dorian* flain, 
Than each of thefe, with her devouring Eyes, ■ 

Ch*l. Well am I pleas'd to find your Soul "thus mov'd, 
If you can pity, fure yon will redrefs, 
Where Pity refts, there Mercy too will lodge. 
Thefe heavy Vengeances that prefs fo fore 
Are owing to your Pray'rs, incenfing Heaven. 
O Chry/isy Chryfes, Look on yonder Camp, 
Behbldwhat heap* of Dead, without one Wound ; 
Behold how like the Dead, the Living look, 
So near their End, that thoy who wait their Friends 
To the laft Rites are burnt on the lame Pile : 
The fturdy Greeks, unfinew'd by Difeafes, 
That firmly went, impreffing deep the Ground 
On which they trod, with their large iufty Strides, 
Now fcarcely crawl, fupported on their Spears: 

* * No 
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No Friendly Ray, to (hew us to our Tents, 
But a dim Red, that overcafts the Sky, 
A blood-lhotBeam, all dreadfiil to behold: 
Nor march we now, by any other Light 
But Funeral Fires. 

Chr. Nought <an'ft thou urge from this 
But that the Gods are juft. ' > 

Chal. The Gods are juft, but they are merciful. 
Were Chryfes fo, theft Woes would have an end. 

tibr. Th' un-injur'd at their Eafe, fojrgiveneO prfach 
At (econd-hand: But all who fmart alike t 
Forgive alike : Vengeance is Natures debt, 
And all who can, will have it ftrittly paid ; 
For^iveneft is. the Cunning of Revenge, 
A wife delay, for want of Pow'r to hurt, ' -V 
And but Diffimulation at the beft ; • * 

HadChalcat loft a Daughter, thus had I urg'd - 
To him, and he had heard like me. 

Chal. Of all the Attributes, that Jove am boafk, 
Mercy's (he moft Divine i and of all Men 
The Merciful are pleating to the Gods. 
Let but a Truce & granted, till we know - *, ' 

The King's refolve. , • : 

Chr. No Not a Moment's refpite wtlH give, .! •' 

By Dangers I'll awake him from Delights* / rr 

Whom Plagues (hall fpare, the Mercilefs Sword fhfrll cut; 
Andwhoefcape the Sword, new Plagues jhfcil reach./ 
None rate their Love fohigh, but they will part 4 

When Life's the Price Why do I dally here ! .? : 

In idle talk ? Now, now perhaps, this Moment, 

The Sacrilegious Raviftier's at Work, 

And (hall I wait, till his hot Fit be done? 

Shew me the way, and letm? ruflinpon feints, * ■;. : 

CM- Have but an Hour's patience, Reverend €&yfrr % 

Ncflor is gone, «nd with him wift Vlyffcs % 7; * £ 
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Achilles too : A Council is conven'd 

Where your Demands will fully be made known j *" 

You fcaU Rave Juftice. 

Cbr. I will have Juftice, Ch&lctu, and look to't, 
For once I give your Humour way But know 

And mark it weB* C hryfts mult have Juftice, 

Or Agamemnon perifli. 

CbiU. Doubt it not Chryfes^ all will be amended. 
But Oh ! how much I fear \_Aftde. 

So much I know he loves ! 

lExeunt Chryfes and Chalcas. 

Inter Agamemnon and Chruftis. . 

• 

r Ag. O mf Ghrufei* i why- thefe alter'd Looks ? 
Why weeps my Love, whofe Smiles are all my Toy ? 
Thofe Eyes that wont to dance at my Approach, 
And fparkle on me with redoubled Light 
Why veil they now, in Clouds when I draw near? 
That charming Voice, that with its chearful found 
So chear'd my Heart, why is its Language fad, 
Why broken thus with Sighs? Thy gentteHand 
Not to be felt without tranfporting Joy, 
That wlijeh 1 prefs'd'it, anfWer'd to my Touch, 
Why feels k now fo Cold ? O tell thy Griefs ! 
If ought Sthtre be in Agamemnon % reach 
Tho* with the Price t>T Kingdoms to be bought, 
Tho? /with the Lives of 'Millions to becohquer'd, 
Let but Gkrufeis tjttak, attel think it fare. 

Chr&. My deareft Lord^ you wrong my tender Love, 
Pofleffing you, what is there left: to wifli ? 
But ah ! who fear to lofe what they have got, 
May-#4ewas much, as thofi who weep for more. 

^^!Both to yourfelf and me, 'tis much unjuft 
Toftar'my*Gh*bg€, or doubt your Pow'r to fix. 
Atriv'd at Heaven, there's no returning back : 
Thy Image, my ChrnfeU, on my Heart - 
; :. c ■■ Lies 
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Lfcp # like a Shield, where every Dart that ftrikes 
From any other Eye, bounds fwiftly back, 
Nor leaves a Dint behind. 

Chru. O happy Hcllcn ! 
Who when the Trumpets call, and the loud Voice 
Of War, provokes the Soldier from his Reft, 
Holds faft her p«w, fafe embrac'd he lies, v 
No call of Honour, takes him from her Arms ; ~ 
But 1, unhappy I. — . — . 

■jig. Difmifs that Grief. 
The conquering Year's arrivVI, vthenTroy muftfall, 
Nine years of fruitlefi Pain, to Fates ordaind 
We ihould endure ; the Tenth rewards our Toll. 
'Tis come, my Fair, nor (hall our Slumbers more 
Be broke by rude Alarms •, But yet a little longer 
And all our task is Love : Clofe cleaving to thy fide - 
No cry, To Arms, (hall interrupt again 
Our balmy Joys. 

Chru. Still, ftill I fcaf . 

jig . Vain are thy fears ChrufiU \ but theyt kind. 
The Gods are weary of this doubtful ftrife,' '- 

'And now will finilh it : The Sun nine years 
Has rofeand let in Slaughter, and now ttarns 
His Face from Death, and ftarcfe will look abroad,^ 
But Pale and Sad, winks with a feeble* Light' % * 
Upon our Camp, as fick with Humane Blood. \ 

Chru. Would that were all: But my fore* boding 
Mind • • / - 

Says otherwift. Ill Omtns haunt my Steps, » 

Unquiet Thoughts difturb my Nights and bays, " 
1 know not why : And when I meet my Lord, ' 
Some Hand unfeen, ftill thrufts me back'again', / \\ 
And chides my hafte : If I but lift my fejrVs * r '* '^ 
On yours, fome Voice unknown ftill *htrpers;me," ^ 
Take heed Chrujeis^ thofe are guilty Loofcs : 
Even in the[miaft of our transporting Bills, 
Where all's devoted to Immortal Love, c • " * '- 
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In thofe dear Arms, where none can lie unbleft, 
The Holy Place where Grief fhould never enter, * 
Sacred to Joy, even there my Tears pqrfue me, 
Flowing uncalPd. 

Jg. Well have I mark'd thofe Tears, 
And chid thy Byes, which Rapture could not dry* 
The Gods are Envious fure of t>ur Delights, 
Mankind is never happy, but by halves \ 
For, from that Hour unce firft I faw my Love 
The pubiick Woes are dated : Then began 
Fevers to rage, and Plagues that thin our Ranks j 
The Lufty Grtek$ y that wont to march to Battel 
With cbearful.Pace, now drag their floathfql Feet, 
And but in Flight are nimble. 
Heartlefs our Vi&ims are, and every Bird 
Sinifter flies — - 

CSxnt. Alas ! am I the Caufe ? 

jig. Nor You, nor I j Elfe fliould we perifii too j 
In midft of Sicknefs, we preferve our Health, 
In jnidft of Death we Live : The Guiltlefs fcape. 
No, my Chrufejti fome kind Pow'r that faw 
Theft Wounds would break my Heart, g^vetheefo 

heal 'em > 
That when returning, driven by thofe Foe* 
Whom I was us'd to drive, Embracing thus 
f might forget my Griefs : That what I loft abroad 
Might be repaid at home.- — Should Troy efcape, 
Should Argos too be loft, My Kingdoms all * 
Laid wafte, and Scepters wrsftcd from my Hand, 
Whilft 1 can hold CfaufeU y I'm a Gainer, 
Withip theft Arms, 1 am a Conquerer ftill. 
Why does my Love not meet my fierce Embrace 
With wonted warmth ? Why drop thy Snowy Arms 
That us'd to clafp m? round ?*— r-Now by the Gods 

Jhe Weeps- — • 
What Gripfs are yet untold? Thy gentle Hea^t 
Jte^ts at tfiy £r&*#, Ukf'ai) ipprijop'tf Bird, 
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And thy fivol'n Byes, like Clouds that paus'd a while. 
Flow falter than before. 

Chru. Ah Prince ! 

jig. Out with it then, give me thy Griefs, Chrvfeis. 

Chru. My Fathe r , , ■ » ,- — 

v^f. What of him ? 

Chru. Is. in your Camp arriv'd—— 

j&g. He's welcome then. 
Fain would I fee the Man who gave thee Life, 
The Parent of my Jo y— ■„ .By Jtm* and by PaM* 
Thofe Guardians of my Arms, were thohm felf 
Arriv'd, whole Minifter he is 
That Glorious God, he were not half fo welcom, 
JSor Ihould receive more Honours from the King. 

Chru. Alas, he leeks not Honours : All his Thoughts 
Are bent on Heaven, devoted to the Gods, 
Tho' in his Hand he bears a Golden Scepter, 
Tho' on his Revej-epd Head, a Crown ht wears 
The Marks of his high Office, tho' to Kings 
Equal in Dignity, his humble Mind 
Shuns Worldly Pomp-r — u„. . .. 

Ag. So humble, and a Prieft, my Love ! That's 
ftrange 

Chru. He comes not here, 1 know it by my Fears, 
For Honours, nor for Wealth: For me he comes, 
To take me from your Arms, and from your Bofom, 
And bear me where I ne'er Ihall fee you more. 
Will Jgmtmnon let him ? 

Ag. what Armies brings he with him in his Train, 
That he Ihould think, b*re, in my very Caiqp, 
To force my Treafure from me ? 

Gfry. Legions of Gods attend his. pious Call, 
That fhoot with {Shafts unfeen j And O, perhaps 
Thefe Deaths that have already ft rew'd the Plain 
Are owing to his Prayers. 

jfg ~rr ■■■ T hy Fears are needlefs, 
Wfctf is ther? p> ofleijd h|m \a our Loves > 

That 
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That from a Captive, you become a Queen, 
That Agamemnon^ King of mightieft Kings 
Is Slave to his Chrufeis \ That the Man • 
Whom Princes ferve, ferves thee. 

Chru. Such Honours might perhaps move other Men, 
But Oh ! His rigid Virtue, nice, fevere, 
Allows to Nature nothing. 

Ag. If Honours he contemns, we'll give him Gold, 
Wealth he (hall have enough to Ranfom Kings, 
I'll empty all my Treafures at his Feet : 
priefts will take Gold : Well may they fell their 

Daughters, 
Who fell their Gods. 

Enter Talthybius. 

Tal. The Great Achilles 
With Nefior % and the Prince of Ithaca, 
Approach your Royal Tent 

Ag. They fentusWord, that fomewhataf import 
They would reveal, that does concern us much, 
Our Honour and our Peace, and would reftorc 
Health to our Soldiers, to our Arms Succefs. 
Retire my Fair, nor vex thy gentle Mind 

With needlcfs doubts Tho*Men and Gods confpire 

I'll hold th^faft My Life,, my Soul, Farewel. 

[He leads her to the Door. 
£Ex& Chrufeis. 

Enter Achilles, Neftor, andXJlytics. 

Vly. Health to the King ; nor can wife him better 
In Camps where foul Infeft ions feize A on all. 
And mix without Diftinftion, Bafe and Noble. 

Ach. Atrides heeds not that } Secure of Love ! 

What tho' the Soldiers die j the Princes murmur j 
What tho* troy ftand, fo but Chrufeis fmile ; 

The 
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The publick Griefs are general to all 
But Thee j O happy Agamemnon ! 

Ag. The King of Myrmidons , of all Mankind 
Might have fpar'd that Reproach ; for 'tis well known, 
Brave as he is, oft when the Trumpet founds, 

He'll loyter . 

For a parting Kifs from his Brifeis. 

Neft. What cruel Woes have Women brought to 
Greece! 
For Empire and for Honour once we fought, 

But the New Mode is Women Curfed Sex ! 

Of all our Plagues, the worft ! Nor will our Camp 
Be free, whilft there's one Woman left. 

Ag. Old Age may make us all thus Cynical, 
But Nefior orice was Young, and then a Woman 
After the tug of a hard Fourteen Field 

Paft for a Bleffing But to our Bufinefs now 

At your requeft, Achates, we are met, 
• Firft let us fit 

%. 
{They Jit. Agamemnon and Achilles in mo Chairs 
of State at the Vpper end of the Table : Neftor and 
Ulyfles on each fide. 

-If you have ought to urge 



Of publick Good \ Ought that can heal our Wounds, 
And ftay the Vengeance of offended Jove, 

Speak fretly. Princes, Agamemnon^ Heart 

Bleeds for his People : If the Gods require 
His Life, a Sacrifice to fave the reft. 

And to attone their Wrath The King fhall die. 

Nefi. Well have you vow'd, O King, and I rejoyce 

To find fuch Piety O Jove confirm it. 

Kings above other Mortals are requir'd 
To be obfervant to the POw'rs Divine, 
Since, on their Aftions, Good or III, depends 

The 
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The publick Peace O Gods ! what Crimes are thefe ! 

Whofe Crimes? 

No private Man's, fince a whole Nation fuflers, 

No little fault, the Vengeance is too great j 

And much Hear, whoe'er th' Offender be, 

This Criminal is obftinatc in Guilt : 

For mark it well - ? thefe Judgments by degrees 

Grew more, and greater daily : The Difeafe 

Pirft on our Cattle feiz'd : The generous Horfe 

That bore his Rider, fafe thro' armed Ranks 

Snapping in (under Darts and # Spears, then fell 

Unhurt, Untoucht From Beafts it fpread to Men. 5 

The merry Greeks, as at their Cups they fit, 

Drop in the midft of Laughter As fome huge Tow'* 

At which Men gaxe, aftonifh'd at its Strength, 

If Waters undermine, and Springs unfeen 

Sap its Foundation, unawares comes down 

And covers with its Rpins all the Place, 

So look our ftrong Battalions, and fo fall 

Whole Ranks at once, and the Dead lie on heaps. 

O Phvbu* ! Stay thy Hand that (hoots unfeen, 

AH Peftilence, ill Fevers are from thee, 

Thefe Shafts are thine, reftrain thy murdering Wrath, 

For pious Agamemnon, King of Kings, 

Has vow'd to do the*Juftice. 

[He fits. Ulyfies rifts; 
Vly. Great are our Ills : Too grievous to be born 

Had we a King lefs Pious-- Kings there are 

Who, Slaves to their own Wills, regard not Fame. 
What, tho' their People weep, their Eyes are dry ; 
What tho 1 they ftarve, their Coffers ftill are full ; 
Jho' Heaven by fureft Tokens of its Wrath 
Give warning to repent, they mind not Heaven, 
But ftill go on, and own no Gods but Lufl:. 
Such Kings, are hated here, defpis'd hereafter; 
Their Memory's are curft, the Widows Tears 
^nd Orptuuw Wrongs, r$v?ng'd upon their Ilfije. 

What 
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What Glories then, O mighty Agtmtmnon f 
What Honours here, what Praife in after-times ; 
What Love of Men, what Favour of the Gods, 
Will crown the pious Deeds, who looking down 
With aking Heart on thy griev'd Peoples fuffringi 
Haft vow'd to give whate're the Gods exa&, 
Tho' dear as Life, to ftay their Miferies. 

Ag. Neftory in Wifdom neareft to the Gods, 
By long Experience of three Ages taught, 
O were thy Strength proportion^ to thy Mind, 
Achilles would be weak, compared to thee, 
Could hut thy Body, bending under Years, 
A& thy high Thoughts, Trey fhouM not ftand a Day j 
And thou Vlyfes, Prince of Ithaca, 
Forward in Fight, and fam'd for Stratagem, 
Be witgefles to Men, of what I fwear. 
Arid thou, ,6 Jove 7 the giver of all Laws, 

* j . » ^ e . L&fa, *H rifts. 

And Thatom too, who from thy Orb above 

Art confeious to what Mortals do, or fay ; 

O Seas, O Earth, and you impartial Pow'rs 

Below, who judge and punilh Perjury, 

Bear an eternal Record of my Oath. 

If I have err'd, and not atone my Crime, 

C&Vj, 4$ fits 
Whatever way the Deities ordain, * 

If I obey not, as at Aulis once, 
When to appeafe Diana % cruel Rage 
My Ifhigenia was led forth to bleed, 
Publick Diflionour, and Domeftick ftrife 

Be then my Doom If any other Prince. 

Tho' Mtwfous<> Ajaxy Diomedc, 
Or, tho 9 laft nam'd, the firft of all the Greeks 
Divine Achilles, honour'd as a God, f 

Be Author of thefe Plagues, if thro' refpeft, 
Thro* Favour, or thro* Fear, I fpare the Guilty 
On me, and mine, ftill light this heavy Curfe. 

Ach. 
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jich. Then hear Atrides, what the Gods declare, 
What they require, and who's the Guilty Man, 
*Tis thou art this Offende r 

Ag. Ha! 

Ach. Nay, Frown not, Son of Atreus> for 'tis true : 
Frowns do not fright Achilles, but provoke. 
Afollo is th' offended God, and thou 

The Criminal But not for Vows forgot, 

Or Hecatombs omitted, come thefe Plagues, 

But for his Prieft, who's Daughter's here detain'd 

Againft his Will Chryfes himfelf is come 

With his Demands, as Legate from high Heaven, 
And holy Chalcas, who reads every Page 
Of fecret Fate, and knows the Hearts of Gods, 
More Plagues denounces, till fhe be reftor'd. 

Ag. Chryfes and Chalcas are two Lying Priefts : 
Thou the Fomenter of Eternal Broils •, 
And this a Plot to vex me. 

Neft. What you have heard, Atrides 7 is moft true, 
Such is the Will of Heaven : But grieve not, Kingi 
He comes not empty-handed to demand 
His Daughter back — -The Prieft a Ranfom brings 
As might content 

Ag. The Avarice of a Prieft. 
Wejre I old Neftor, paft the Age of Love, 
1 might fell mine— ^ I fcorn his proffir'd Treafure j 
My Honour's now concern'd to keep my Love, 
Left the Malicious World, that cenfures Kings 
Like commom Men, (hould fay of Agamemnon 
That like a fordid Slave, he chang'd for Gold 
All that his Soul held dear. 

Ach) But like a fordid Slave to Lufts as vile j 
You matter not to facrifice your Fame, 
To brave the Gods with violated Oaths, 
To fell your Faith, your Glory, and the Lives 
Of Millions, for a Woman. 

Ag. Proud 
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'jig* Proud Myrmidon, provoke me not too far, 

Upon thy Life no more 

jich. My Life! Who dares attempt it ? 
jig. Ha ! Who dares 

£Xhcy rife^ and laying their Hands on their Swords 
ft and in afoftureof Drawing. Heftor and UlyC- 
fts tnterfofe. 

Vly. Take heed AdUleis r .and refpeft the King, 
Who ftrike at Kings, repeat the Giants Crime, 
And ftrikeatjwe. 

Heft, to Ag-2 You know his Temper, Cholerick and 
Fierce, 
Provoke him not, Atrides, 'tis not well : 
You that Ihould Ihew th' Example of good Order, 
Whom all the Princes and the Kings of Greece 
Have chofen their Leader. For (hame, command 

your felf. 

Ag. Unconfcionable Men ! Mufl: I of all the Greeks* 
Mnft I be robb'd, of what the Chance of War 
Has made my Prize 1 I, only I, debarr'd 
Of what to every Centinels allowed ? 
What petty deader is there in the Camp 
Whbm I difturb? When, when did I invade 

Another's Pleafures ? Neftor, Vlyjfes % fpeak, 

And thou, Achilla^ Did I ever wrong 
You of your Rights ? Or with Lafcivious Rage 
Force from your Tents, your Captives ? Princes fpeak* 
Why then thefe Wrongs to me r, 

Vly. Not we, Atrides, but th' Immortal Gods t 

Neft. Can Aiamemnon, that Religious King, 
Who not deny ? d his Daughter to the Gods, 
Refufe a Stranger and a Captive ? 

Ach.,Lewe, leave him to his Fate % and let Troy 
ftand, 
Mfhom Heaven abandons, Meniavainfupportt 

What 
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What harm has Troy done us ? Nor came wS hefe 
But for his fake, Ungrateful as he is. 
My Troops 111 lead from thislnfefliods Air, 
And let him moulder here in Plagues alone. 

Ag> Go when thou wilt •, in an unlucky Hour 

Thou cam'ft And may ill Fate go with thee. 

Lead hence thy Myrmidons, to Tthia back, 

And plague fome other Country with thy Pride : 

Or back to Lycomtdeh Daughters whence 

Vlyffis fbrc'd thee hither, to fulfil 

Tne mufty Prophecies of Doating Priefts, 

That Tray, without thy Aid, could not be conquer'd \ 

There hide thee in thy Woman's Drefs again, 

And with inhofpitable Lull debauch 

Some new Deidamia. 

Ach. Had Mars himfelf faid this — — 

[Lays his Hand on his Sftord. 

Ag. Keep in thy Rage : We know that thou can'ft 
fight, 
I am thy Witnefs, who have feen thee pierce 
The Dardan Ranks— .So would Therjues fight 
Had he been dipt in Stix : Or had Lame Multibet 
Wrought him a Coat of Arms not to be piefcM. 
What Slave with an invulnerable Skin, 
And with impenetrable Armour on, 
Would be a Coward ? 

Ach. Thus I reply This Injury's thy laft 

[Draws \ Neftor and Ulyfles hold him. 

Ag. Not fo, Achilles^ there remains behind 
A greater yet— -Where are our Guards, 
Talthybius and Ewybates - ■ ■ 

Nefi. Sheath, (heath your Sword—— 
The King {hall make amends. 

Enter Talthybius, Eurybates, and Guard* 

Vly. You were too fierce ; and fo would you be mov*d 
Were your belov'd Brifeis threatned. Ach* 
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Ack Kot all his Guards (hall five hkp— — 

{TThj i hold' him, he firuggles, 

Ag* Hurt not, but keep that roaring Lion in. 
And thou Tatthybius, with our choiccft Troops 
Hafte to Achilles Tent, and fetch Brifeis ; 
Kill all that dare refift, 'tis my Command. 

{Exit Talthybius. 
Til let thee know f by. what thy fclf flialf feel, 
What 'tis to part two Lovers. 

Ach. ftruggling.] Thou dar'ft not do it 

By the Gods thou dar'ft not. ; 

jig. Thou turbulent Invader oi my Love 
Be this thy Punifhment, and learn from hence 
Ifow torcfpeft Superior Majcfty. * 

Now let him loofe, to fave ZTothe Guards* 

His Miftrefs if he can. 

Ach. Love calls me hence e'er I can take thy Life } 
But my next Labour my Revenge fliall be, 
Tremble, Atrides % that my Hands are free. . 

{Exit Achilles* 

Vly. Oh Gods! What Joy to Pridm will this bring, 
What Grief to the AchtamJ 

Neft. O AgatHemnon ! this double Violence——. 

Ag. I guefsyour meaning* Nefior ? but intend 
Nor Love, nor Violence, to fair BrijeU ; 
Untouch'd with all refpeA (he fliall remain 
Till 1 have humbled this proud Mjtmidw* .» . . 
But O Chrttfeis ! 

Love, Piety, and Honour pull at once 
All leveral way s— *— Nor know I which to follow- 
6 Jove affift me in this doubtful Strife, 
And if thou doom'ft my Love, condemn my Life. 

[Exeunt* 
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V 

ACT IL $CEKE h 

Enter Achilles and tfitroclu*. : • - 

' i M 

F*u T]pOrgivetheir IgnoraticcV ; ,. ' ^.j * j \ 
JP ^rlr. Their Igttorancfcfvyas C^vteraitc$ , ?4- 
yrvcUa. ^ • f ^ ' ' ^ • ;^ 

;F11 hear no more. . * )"•!?'*. 

The faithful- D*g, flies at : thHlobberYThrbat 1 
That woifldbreaTt in, tp fcircc his MafterV^iWiQre ; ; 
But Dogs arc watchful Settvahts, true; to Jtitvfo* c ] ' ? 
Men are the HdB: to prey upon-thfeir Lords*! r f. \ 
la danger they forfake us, IhiflSng frill- : ' T --- * /■ 
From fide to file^ as they can t mend th^ir BaHpihsV 
Are thefe, arest&efiTthofS daring Myrmidons : C : "*■ 
fThat threatenjfift#*r wkJ* their valiant Boaft# t; 
And could tfey ftand Spe&atorsof ijiy Wrongs ? 
With Ar«s ! a-crofs, befcfoldira^ lYfle^Tenti "^ •< • 
Nor with drawn Swords* and' lifted Spears rtflfPia' - 
To ki»*be Rav4(hers. -~^ v " ° V- 

P*r. Wh«i c«>wld filch a foifldfiil- — r-' ' 
jtcb. They feould havedy'd, if not enOBaH "JftCda- 
quer, '■*< " , ,! •• nM.- 

Bach (landing i* hi$;Ridfc, fridt'Shield t6 Shield, 
Have made a Wall, and b^rr'd thePaf&ge upl : : 
JSrifeiij O Brifik ! art tfen lofc^ • 
And do I live? And art tho»Ttf^flt^hfrom irte; 
And art thou unrevcng'd ?' l> l>;tkd^ > tl*»dy'd i f 
Had we begfrftnder'd by -the common C&urfe^ -' '• 
Of mortal Things, Neceflity and Fate 
Th* inevitable doom of will-full Gods, 

Had made thefe Griefs lefs painful Had'ft thou 

T been felfe 

■ '* And 
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And left ,me»Tr— Then ;I had; .hatod.,--,- 
For Fal^9P4 # # CJt^e fyf ifoftngtfl Pajfens,. . 
Cont^pt -fyamfo *pd r t© £&jjtenij£, Ay$*fion*- 
J^^P^eg &*?, m*lvm W»re jinjhe ftring» 
And.jsfjt^qp^it: Abj^a^ P<>iwVdiy^u& 
A Man lefs w#$hy disomy jfclf ha? ferc'td thee, 
And Jffti|£ jjmejy Ijeajr ,& 

P*. The Gods m %i[ing <^«*o : thoie th»; lore, 
Andf^^r.^i^esftp t^j^of,Men: , 
A Man and n<^ j^oft'd, j^uldbeaQod. . 

^ffe. They-ibfuld fiaKf &fln'd my^met^entp 
t»ga<^ : a :-•.;...:.. ■■-'■• 
They m<^,bafte «$#;$$. a fame gatfe* Fog, 
tffchfy $M *>fftpttto f <»trc#fe ffif fia*isn§e* 
ButtheyTiayc^ mcip a fiegr,MP«ld, 
Of wrong.JfQpjfciqn$, i&efe'* <fortRe**ng«. > 

Why Ihould they tempt t nft where OUT yjrtue fiuls ? - 
W*y jfrdtbejrjwre fts ,F*»ilcfefc iy«t «pe# w 
That v*e.fbj?n»rfl#». .« free ?from any Weak*$fs * 
If Nature , jianfoisfiil: fyaU Stacks, 
WhyisnptiS^wfjN^sd^iyw. . . 

In every part ? Why^reiWe. favCd iabTfttle, > 

If we mufr«H©r break? ,0,bjid/#W ^ry'd my QonrageJ 
Had ^.«wnwpded«QretJwn Jmo bid : 
Thciftrong udfotfet, to ba^ffoundjme.Proof: ., 
But Patience its ^e Virtue <qf an Afi 
That trots beneath -his-Byrtben and is quiet: j 
A Matf&ftbtoeft, and 1 rfcoro my Load .: 
.Which I'll (bake off, «r perift. 

,P«t. OhjJU>ve! thou bane of the molt^eawqus Souls! 
Thou doubtful Pleafure ! and thou cert»in,Paia ! 
What Magkk* ; thine, .that melts the hard«ftH*arts ? 
ThatFool«bewifeftMtod»? What Artistfci* 
Thatonfolong^xpecieooeofaUAfe^. . 
So known, fo try'd a Trraytor ftould be truftad ? 

Acb. Nowhy .th* Immortal Cote, tfafc tape hat 
pleas'dher; -,.••■> 

? Ha Sbt 
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She willing went, det^Iit^d with the Cfcfiige: " ' 
Oh! She coo!<J never from her Htart forgive "* 

My Itege : at Sack'd Lyrfiefvs \ wBea mounting dp * 
The mighty Wall, thto* Darts, afitd Stones, and Spei^ 
I fiU'dcheStreets wkh'Slanghttrbf herFiri*nds; { 
Her {eirea Brothers, at her Feet lay dead; ■ ' ' *> 
She only 'fcaj)'d, her wondrous Beauty IS v*d her^ ' - 
And M the midft of Foty, made me tame*. * 
Sleep, fleep ye Ghoflsj lie quiet in your Graved ^ 
BrifeUhas revebg'd your bloody Death*, 
€foT5h£has thrnft/ a Dagger in my Heart, 
I feel the pois'ned Point, Here, here it flicks; 
It tears-, imdburris, aild I {hall fleep no more. 

Pat. Suppbfe her fiHfr: And count this mighty LofsJ 
A Woman! and a Woman ydtfveenjoy'di v • J 
Gompofe yotif felf, not let the Great AcbiHtr »^ 

Be thus difturb'd about d Trifle, > ! ; - 

Ash. And art thcta falfe, Brifeis ; art thtoifilfe ? •' 
,Wa&tnfcft' : thy tciidernef* thro 9 Fear, n&Love? -\K 
And didftthou, like a Serpent, twirieabtfut mc ; 
Only totting? And (toe's this Parting pleate? 
P how Ihe cfofps UtridbAft her Arm*! 
&>ffi£ 6ugg*d trie, ancPwith heir darting Rifles 
Met me half way, as riow' (he meets his lips. 
How clofe (he clings ;■! and how with Rapture melts! 
Achilles is forgot i « r j , * Qr if remembered, 
Tis but ttf Atfip nie for her (laughter 7 d brothers. 

P**. If fhe is falfe* flieis nk worth this'Wc : 
If ffite is true, her Virtue Will ftcure her. 

A&. Nft: ; I She is true— By all tfie Gods &e 
Idltesme: > • ' ■ * * ..V:.. . ' ■ ;* 

Her Ve\*^#i , e)uft,« herT&idernefs fincere j • 
There ttfikld4>€ftrio Deceit in fuch Embraces. 
The Joys Ihe fekr, were miehty as my own, ; 
Ifawbhi fter Eyes, tfcit^tt away, - 
I felt jfc in ter Arftkr, that clafpt me clofe, 
And in the eagerneft of every Kift> ; " . ~ 
-■ * : " ^ ~ Love 
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Love could not be diflerablpd in thofe Moment*. *. :r 
But what's her Love, her Virtue/ or her Truth? , * 
The Jtaviiher has caught Ijer, Ihe mull yield; ... 
O how that Image ftings! Now, now he dragsjjijrj 
His Luftful Arm, ftrong twitted in her Hair, . » *" : 
In his rigjit Hand, with his drawn Sword he threaten?; 
Sei! She reufts^-. And with hier tender Nails 
She tears his Gheeks, antf ftruggles out of Breath/; 
On Heaven lhe calls, on her Achilles calls, 
Help, help, fte cries, 1 can rpij&;iD ( longev 
The RavilMf *s too ftrong, and Innocence . \ 
Too weak fprLu ft ', . ' ■ flelp, help, Jchlilfs i help; 
Arm, Arm, fatroclusy let our Squadrons move, . 
Draw every Sword to lave my Ravifh'd Lo^e \ 
Nor leave the Slaughter, "tfU thcTyrant lies- 
Struck to the Ground, and cut to pieces dies; , « r \ r 

The Scene changes to Az^P^9^ s ^^^/r 

pnter Agamemnon ^attended. • bettor, IJlyflefc ^Fair 
thybius whiff erivg;^cKwg\ ' J : . 

'jig. Tis well TahhybiWi— -belt, yourC^re > 

To lee all fitting Honours paid j we would 
Seem Juft, not Terrible ; And tho' our Heart 
Be ftiut to any other Love, Refped 
Is every Woman's 4ue — *-Neftor King of Ihti : '> . 
What lays the Holy Man ? ' r : \, 

££j#,Tilthybiii£ 
Nefi. Hc'U not be mov'd, . — ♦ 

^jjr. But did you prefs him Wfith your u^moft Art> > 
Witn all that Force of famous Eloquence , 
As I have heard you when the ^uadtons'fly ** 

Stop Armies in a Rout ; make Cowards tun* 
And run on certain Death ? ' V. 

W% "' Mi 
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Neft. All tf&t tfas ft, I faltf . - ; ! J '•*' 

. Ag. And flkf you' tell hiiri of mf wbMrouf Love; 
How much i grieve, but atjthis Nahtt of fjittfaigr ! 
That Fd to Arris fend lief Crowifd my <|ueenj 
That flw ftiou Id Relgir in xHjtehineftJS ftead, " 
That I wdujd Jive" Miff. at the Wealth bttihit& 
Empty n^Coifesv^hlackKin^grfofflSfor hiftT— =- : - 

Ntfi.afidi.^ Half the Price might purcHafethd tfhdfe- 

Sex. ■ '" 'j ' '- " ' "-'•• • ' • *' 

Ag. Anddidyoh Weep 1 , niy M/or^ebbid'yot! Weefr 
For fkd AtrijttJ? ffowni thYReveyend Checks: 
Flowed the round Dropi>~picr"ydti add Tfeafs tcf 

Words? 

2«r/?. t'wept iridddi • ■ " ' . .■'.'• 

Afiderx For a new Hum both; ; :' .. ; ; ' 

That brilfgs more :Wots to dreect. ' : ' 

'Ag. Inhuman Prieft ! Why have the Gods fuch Ser- 
vants?, , • • 
The Gods are Me^dM^^fotPrieftslarelStbibdy, 
Peevilh, Hard-hearted, Pofitive and Proud i 
Cfcrjfc oBilaateOldMan ! 
A-pm to Ulyfles. j A wdrd V]0s^&ek you Cbrvfeis? 

Vis. I did. 3 as you. commanded ; and informed her 
Of this Hard Decree -- .7 t would I had fibt. 

Ag. Thou art a |iidg^ of Tcflderneis, Vl$es t ' 
The Fafr Ptnttye; whbrii mm haft ifeft, ' 
Oft gives thee waking- thoughts^- Oh ? if ,tb part 
Tho* but lb. hreet again, be Arch a Pain, , ' ■ • 

What is't. to part for ever? 
How borelhe the* furpriflne Sentence? ... . . , r 
. Vly K At firft lhe wept; ind as we fee 1 toe giui ; 
Shmethrd^a Shower^jofodkf herbeauteb\ii%cs' 
Calling forth'tighifndtfears together, L "• ; - 1 

-4f. Vera told ir : not /as a thing fixt and certain. 1 

Vly. Ndt^oily fixti bntfearce to be a Voided:'' 
To Tears fucceeded Rage, like daps of THiilidet, 
And then a Calm 1 Jeft her in a Swoon, -.* 

>v.~-... , .,,. -....;. '.^.v ,, , -. •:,.,. ^; 
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Ag. Ohmytom'Ifean! 

Chru. And muft we .part? Atrides ttiuft wc #art >; 
And do you fay it ? HSS your Tongue ptortounc'd 
The Sentence of my T>eath ? Have you confented ? - 
Oh Agfotemhfa! AH tof^'lPears were tfue, 
My hopes were falfe, button your feithlefsVows; ] 
'Tisfcarce an Hour, fince with your. Lips to mine, * 
Prefimg my Body in your eager Arms, 
You Swdre, and call'd down every God to tf itnefs ! 
That ilbttiing ever flioiild divide our Loves, 
And thte tittt Ndws, is, tliat we part Fot ever. 

Agi Wftatwifl th? rates do with me? 

dhru. The Greek's, the Greek? will have it j Cfc<rfri* 
has dfreattit, 
Nejtor has m^cte a Speech, Achilles frtfwri'd, - 
And Mighty Agamimw muft obey !/ 
Has then this Leader of the World in Arms 
>Io WHf, no Reafon of Itfs own ? Muft he 
Who Governs all, by every one be Governed? 
Had Paris thus, Paris; who was no King, 
No General, of no Authority, 
Had he for a few Threats, refign'd bis Hetien^ 
Troy had been freed fronl Danger: JV/rftfcwept, 
Ci/^^rrf pnjphefied, and fieftor ragdt 
The People cf y'd aloud to give her back, 
The furious Greeks with Fite and Sword demand hen * 
Burn, born, (aid he,' proud City> Mm fefl, 
Father, Brothers, Country ; perifti all, ' - 
But dill be fieRen mine'; MyLwejBe mine. 
Has Paris then, more Love than Aga>nemn<m % • '• I 
More Courage, to look Danger in the Fa<*e, ■ ■ * 
pr 1 lefs Charms, to make my Lover bold? :> ■ '« 
[Agamemnon ft ands filent fteming ptwat jyiftrafrfm 
of Thought 1 and tooting fotnetimes fti&faftty ppn h*r. 
• H 4 Neft. 
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2Vir/. Were Agamemnon but a private M*|| 
So might he love j and to a Woman's Arms 
Refignall other Care; Tho'that beWeaknefi. 
But for^King, who has the Charge of Nations, 
Entrufted with the Glory of his People, 
Of m*ny Kings, Confederates in his Qparrel, 
.The Vengeance of the Gods— ~ 

Chru. Why fliould the Gods be angry at our Loves > 
I leave no Husband, no Pollution bring, 
I am no ffclle*. 

Vly. The Gods are abfolute ; whate'er they will 
Muft be obey'd 1 Nor ought we ask the Caufe. 
See how he (lands diftraefced with his Thoughts, 
This way, and that way, moving in his Mind ; 
Oh ! Let him take the *Path that Honour leads, 
And veil thofe Eyes, that break his Heart ivjth doubts, 

Chru. My Glory is offended at his doubts, 
Nor (hall tb? M?n who bad my leave to love 
Forfake me till I pleafe. Try all your Arts, 
Plot, Plot, Vlyfes, and thou, Niftor, tempt hinj 
With all the Strength of pow'rful Eloquence, - 

Join Greeks and Heaven i Ambition, Piety, 
Jke the Gods tugging at the Chain of Jove* 
I will oppofe my Eyes, ^d bring him back 
Ag* Oh Chruftjs! 

Vly. H$&&higema been thus obftinatei 
Our Fleet at Aulu might have anchor'd ftill 
But (he came forth a Vi#im to the Gods 
And cheerfully obey'd their cruel Call : 
Th' Aflembly wept j She only, (he, look'd glad, 
And offerM to the Knife her willing Throat 
To fave her Esther * ■■,, . , >.., Can a Miftrefs be 
Left kind apd tendter than a ^Daughter ? : 

Chru. O tba* the Gods commanded but my De^th, 
How gladly would I die !. To Die and Part -, ; 

5 Js a left Evil^-^But to pjirt and Live 
. J^here, there's the Jot^nt^^Q^^ ye Gods, my 
,-. {loom-, .:. 7 " ." " " ~ « s vTake f 
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Take, take my Life t'attone your bloody Wrath ; . 
Come lead rae to the Altar, let me bleed ; _ 

Is there a Angle drop within thefe Veins, ^» 
Is there a Limb, that I would leave unmangle^r 
To givemydeareft^*j»«i**w;iJoy? 

£Agaraemnon takes her in his Arms. 

Ag. Live, Live, ChruftU*—**- Li velmgiortaL— Thus 
And thus Embraced, and be of Life as fur* 
As it is fure that we will never part.. 

Nefi. ofart ttVlyffes.'} This Hctten in our Camp 
Is worfe than her at 7r<y— O why have Women 

Beauty, 
But as the Syrens Voice ? To itlin 
All they meet. 

Vly. to Neftor>2 Let 'em alone to pleafe themfcjres 
a while, 
I have a Plot, fhall finder 'em, when molt 
They think themielves fecure. 

urru. My dear Atrides^ may J truft your Love? 
Tell me, my King, whilft thus around thy Neck 
I throw mv Arms, and prefs £hee to my Bofom, 
Will you forfake me ? 

Ag. Empire and Vi&ory, be all forfakep, 

All but Chntfris *- — Yes, ye partial Powers! 

To Plagues add Poverty, Difgrace, and Shame; 

Strip me of all my Dignities and Crowns, 

Not one of all your Curies will be felt 

Whilft I can keep this Bleffing. Take, Oh! take ' 

Your Scepters back, and give 'em to my Foes; 

Give me but life, and Love, and my Chrufeit, 

'Tis all I ask of Heaven. 

Neft. Think of your Oath, Atrides^ how you fwore— • 

Chru. Yes, he has fwqrjaj. Be witnefs Heaven and 
Earth, 
Be wjtuefs Sun and Moon, and every Star, 
Be wltricfs all ye Gods, that he has fworn : 
Is thefe ai) $01^ eithej pf flight or Pay 
•• \ '■'**." * """ ■-. i" % ~ ** Free 
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i*{| fife &0 re* Love. 

Free from fbffifcOath, 6f *v#!*ftingLove? • . . , 
Think, think oft that Jkriiti, 

^-Skicc perjurM either Yrifc 111 thnfe thfe bat i 
Be brok* ullQfetta., but what 1 fafctje t6 Wrefe. 

iVf/f. Then farewell 7^^^'tis^t^faitthg*4fck 
That* ftay cotiftming here with Plagues. 

*£. AAdlb we Vtifl j toNfght we wifi Etnbark : 
Draw in yofir Andibf s, hoMfe up^vtry Sail : 
What is this Town, that t feotlfl tofe one Hbi* 
Of fmiliftg Love to win it ? Chrufih f 
Thy tender Truth; tofc-movM my Soul ft much, 
I will be deaf, to every call but thine. 
Be it your Care, Vlyfis, tfcdifp&fe 
Our Troops to march. 

tflfy. I'll catty In6 *uth Orders. 
Nor would they pay Obedience if I fhorid, 
They love yotof Haftou* better. ' ' 

Ag. Our caufe of War, is Scandalous and Mean* 
TheQpartd of aBtilly, for a jilt. 
So many valiaiit Ihyans, as havedy'd 
Thefe fertile l?fckb, for nine Years flpace with flit- 
ter, 
And made the fwift Scamander rti n tfith Blood, 
And Mcntltut, ttholtt fitijgte fight 
Struck to the Oroto nd, this Ravifcer for Dead , 
Has fatisfy'd our Vengeance, and out Honotir. 

Chru. jitridesy no. Your Glory muft be mijie. 
Nor can yon thus retreat without difgrace. - 
Believe ine, Prince, who Kgtotly weigh their Fame 
Make but ill Lovers : Honotrt the ftrongeft Ty, 
That Chain once broke, there's toothing left to bind. 
It fe my Pride, that the firfl: Man oft Earth 
Loves me ; <3h Agafoemnon keep that Name ! 
Be glorious ftill— — -—Send for my Crbel Ftfher, 
Thy Love may te&fr thee Eloquence to move him: 
Remember that Chrufeis is at ftake, " r . 

Nor think it mean, to Koeel, to Beg, to Wtcp j 
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HEitoicK I>o>Ve* jp; 

This be your prefent Task : I leave you tb it, 
Adding no atorfe but thus, and tfottfte vftll. 
Be conftattt iri thifrTfyal of thy Love, 
Mine may be fiext : Fate in rifch cither's fcaiid 
Has plac'd a mighty TruflS : Be ; tr«e to thine, 
Thy care be Lave : Arid Gfory ffiaft be miAe. 

•,■■■' t^^Chrtfei^ 

jig. By A/^n, her Father's Spirit mov'd berTodgue. 
And his prophetfek Fury fltaok her Soiff. 

Nejt. Right Wotrtanftift~~*~ 
It hen Ifoffteft, -tf ften moft Nicenefs they pretend ; 
They'll talk of Honour, whilft they'r ading Shatht 

Vly. She brought thefe Plagues, yetCcttftfehyoofe 

ftay, 

Can this be Love? 

Ag. Now by the Gods flie love!* rtte • Peace, Bla£ 
phemers. 
Conceptions may Kfce Orades be Aktk 
To human Seafcft, ' till by Events explain'd. 
Oh ! I have faith, fat every wtfrd (he fpeaks, 
And when Mtave her, may the Furies ftfce me. 

Enter ChalcSs. 

Chal. Hear Agamemmn^ aB ye Princes hear. 
Thus to the GodsL in feered Synod met 
Has Jove protoouncd.— — — *-* L^t bot dne God be feet 
Hetlcefbttft to help the Greeks : Our felf to Day 
Will lead the Trojan on, to Vengeful Fight t 
Juno and P*llas 7 and the Friends of Greece 
In vain implore : But chidden ftand aloof, 
Nor dare reply. ¥et[ e'er th* Ddom be gcal'd, 
Or writ by Fate irrevocable down, 
If poffible, attonethh Wrath of Heaven, 
Appeafe the Gods, and fend (forfeit back, 
Jhe Caufe, the curfed Caufe of all our Plagues. 
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IZ4. HfiKOICK LOVE* 

Ag. Prophet, be dumb. 
lrcad thy Purpofe, and t know thee well, 
* Thy fata! Voice, ne'er boded good to me : 
Brib'd by AchtUt* ftill with popular Lies,\ 
Deviling Prophecies to crpfi my Wjll. 
Think not that I forget, Seditious Pneft, 
'Twas thy curft Tongue, pronouuc'cl my Daughter** 

Death: 
The Gods are Jqft, and Mercifuljand Mild, 
Nor make jfiicb harlh Demands, Twas Pri^ft-craft all. 

CW. From Heaven thefe Warnings come— O heas 
mc, Kingl 
Be yet advis'd y ■ M 

Jg. Not Fate's more fixt : Whatever the Gods 
hare purposed, 
Wff arpofcis immutable as theirs* 
Nor think me raft, or obfiinate in this ; 
Debated and Deliberate's my refolre, 
Whatever Eloquence can urge or frame 
1 have fore thought : And fhall I part with Love < 
More precious than my Life, to fave my Life ? 
What Fool would barter Bleffings for a Curie > 
And Life without Cbrmfeis, is the Worft 
That Fate can find. 

£W» B^t Millions are concerned. 

jig. And c*n they better die than forCkrufeis* 
The World's a worthlefs Sacrifice for her 
More worth than thou&nd Worlds. Let Chaos come,. 
Confbfion feize on all, whene'er we part j 
Int'reft, Ambition, Piety, Renown, 
Pity and Reafbn, 1 hare weigh'd 'em all, 
But O how %htl When Love is in the Scale. 

Cfcrf. If Lore with erery Breath can drive it thus 
No more let Glory lodge in human Breaft. 

Jg* The Gods that with unnumber'd Eyes look 
. down * 

From their high Firmament, aD Hack with Lights, 

.. 5 ...... . r . . . ._ . ^ 
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See nothing half fo Glorious or fo Bright. 

Glory, that common Miftrefs of Mankind, 

Courted by all, but by fofcw poflefs'd, 

For which fo many Rivals hourly fell, 

Early I fiw, * was tempted, and en joy 'd. 

But Love has led me to new Realms of Blifs, 

Where Pleaiures bloflbm with Eternal Spring, 

Enjoyments made immortal by delire, 

And Joys flow in on Joys, and Rapture ftreams : 

All other Sweets art vilionary Blifs, 

Nothing but Love fubftantial Extafie. 

Nifi. Oh ! that a Face fliould thus confebnd oor 
Reafon?, 

This is meer Wildnefs, Phrenzie, Ravirtg y : 

Lunaticks talk better Senfe If this be Lore, 

Why then* to Love, is to be Mad, ftark JMacL 

CbaL Not for thy felf, for thou feem'ft pleas'd witfi 
Ruin: 
But for the Lives and Honours of all Greece 
Do I emplore— Neftor, Vlyfis^ join, 

Entreat nim all 

Weep Princes for your Glories are at Stake, : 
Weep all ye Soldiers for your Lives condemn'd, . 
Melt, melt this ftubbom King— — Oh Agamemnon I 
To thee I kneel, thus hanging on thy Robe, : . • > 
Who never wept or knelt but to the Gods 5 
Let Pity* and let Piety prevail : 
Behold in me, their Reprefentative, 
The Gods of Greece all proftrate at thy Feet, 
To fave their Altars that e'er Night are dooat'd 
A Prey to Trojan raee. 

Vly. Not for my felf, or that I fear to die, 
Would 1 avert theft Fates 

Ag. Gods, 'tis too much ! why am I hunted thus : 
Let loofemyRobe 
O Love ! How hard a Fate is thine, 

Ob- 
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12$ Heeaick Love. 

Obtained with Trouble god with f ifti pft&m>&, 
Never at tfft. 

Remoter Chrufdis* ■ 
Hafte to my Refcw, mirC^r^aopnifb 
O hide me fro© tfaefe Tyxaafcs, tatky Anm, 
Thou only hringft tfce Peaoe. ; : 

CW. ^jorty;hriBip^^Rui fl * 

2\fc/?. Infamy* .- .;. 

ZHy» iacvStaWc Fate. ; f -. , ; i / 

Chru. I fear'd th' Adrant&gp ^at;fl^d^MtfflMb 
Forgive my doubts that bring me haokagawu - j • : 
By Gods : abandon* d, ao4 Sfe&ind jwmfuld } » 
AH, all are Foes to your Chrufeis now, 
Nothiflg-tmt Lore. pjeads for imC / ; \* 

j4g. And Lost'sif&ongtu WAm Argstrant &£cong? 
Abfentaadpifc^t,!:^^ ! 

Myeaith'stheftme^^t^WJbat sho'dtfee auntftrAie^ 
The ftrucken Stag bleeds on ? 
•Th' Impreffioa Dhkt *ho»J««Y'ft ftpon^myJBodl i ; -?r ! 
Lies there fo deep, ib.Uvefy, and &iidl f , ; . 

That Memory recalls no-o^her Thought j . -i :.. 
But only Love: Aodicmly Love of titea . 

CM. \Cbryfcis wtUAa^Qa^tfttyaQfeicf^^- 

i^. No otherjwilll givie^-r-So Aril him, Broplrttt: 
O there is wondrote&toqt$nce buByes I 1 

Let him complain, and arm affl Heaven againft foe :; 

Yetftay Our felf will .hear what be demands. 

Fain would I recojfcHcjny Love and iBacie^ ; 

Judge me, ye Powers?! 1 would b& jaftified 

In all I do. h -But come what wilU_ 

Gods ye may make us perifh ; but not pout. - :\ 

Give me thy Hand. ; 

Tho' the Winds beat, .and loud the Billows isoar, 

Fircn ftands the'Rock, uriftakenirom the Shoar : 

Againft my Love, tho' Heaven and Earth combine, 

So will I cleave to tshw, for ever thine* 

ACT 
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Enttr jhtfirone fide ofctjpejfoeatrt Agzv&mnok*aftcnie4\ 
From the other QpjfXih folfafi kt &iejls* Trumpets, 

founding. .'_ f$; ; ' v? ,'-;.-*'; , .' T 

-4f- A R T tho! * <fe4Kjft^XSr J^W*»^ 'Jfo^ K?w the Gbdiu 

jf\ Admitted w td raeiV Synods,; tp incline " " * 
Their Hearts to Men % ^o» re PKeieptdur,Qrteft, r \ , 
And fnwP redreft fov ^ a^ed Wprl^ ' \ : ' 
Yet* art f ttfy &\ jLobd;ira te t;o Qur Players, . . .'. T * 
Can'ft with dry' sye^^tjetiptd 1 ^ ^^Ii9i%:^^<jep^. V*> 
And ff f^ine ^y. ' M'thy, f#f$ave .noiie ? ". t ; 
Chry." J Sxtthdn tttafranftf enOwirtj: ftfrpipus D?c^ 
Who from far \4r&*i. Xpjpit Dhrdan £oaff / 

HaftWTo i£anyl#rig§ tp ;'ponith,Ragci, .. 
._ ■ ^j.«.-„ -> ...... 



Yet art th£l£l£ ^TTaviflier ? 

-4f'- T|iy DatigiiteP ufas ^Captiv^of;th"e..WaF, "".' l 
My, Ubcf aj Staf$ riiacjf if)0 th£ precious Gift': ' " , 
Thy R?ghth toff ^ky.<^.^A l i^ l is,fl4iJR. 

Chry. Thcftas a Capriv£,; f r demap,(J he$ba<;k,. : . .. . 
Paying her Ranfotfh ' whifch by right of ' War • ' 
None can refufe. , t _..,;. 

jfc. Keep, keep thy ferdidPelft; "/j' ' ../ ; 

The Gleanings of fhy Trade by hofoTaxe* V 
Should that bright Q&J, : whple Minifter thou art,; 
Who, in his fpacious.round, from PoU to Pole, 
Surveys the hidden Treafures of the Pfep, 
Then lifting up his prying feyes to Land , \ \ 

Search^ thjeftcret'Bpveeis of the tiarth;, ' , 

O flidum heii^me for my lov'd Ckrufeis 

Ail that his Bye beholds, his Beams create 

In that vaft CJrde,, of xhe girded Globp, 

By Mar^ it were too little* — ^Lprieft,! tell thee, . 

She it above all kaijfom, / 

Chr. 
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128 HjBROlCK LOVE; 

Chr. Then ranlbmlefs reftore her. 

Ag. Ungrateful' Man, ate theft; »re thefe «iy thanks? 
When by the right of War I might have fold, 
As others did, thy Daughter for a Slave, 
A Houlhold-Brudge to lbme far diftant Land, 
I kept her for my felf, to be my Queenj 
To raife her, as in Beauty, in degree 
Superiour to all Qthers xA . her Sex, : .'•■*«*; * 
Wnat would thy Pride have mbre? ! /■ , 

Chr. Content is free. 
1 tell theft King thou fhalt not force her from me, . 

Ag. Have I ufc'd Force ? What have I left unfkid ? 
What have I left tinbid to tempt thy Pride, . . . . 
Or glut thy Sacerdotal Avarice? 
Will Pow'r andRidies, bend thy ftubborn Soul? A 
T&tArgos, z$AMcine y all 1 have « *.; 

Will Pray'rs and Tears prevail ? Behold me Weep. 
Will Adoration touch thee ? See me Kneel 
Thus prdftrate,at thy Feet, as to the Gods. 

Chr. Were, Oytemneftra Dead - : ■ — - 

Ag. Were' Qytemmfira Dead ! Her doom is feal'd ; 
Yes, flie (hall die* ftie has defer vM it long. 
WhilftI purfue my Brothers Wrongs at7r^y, 
iy[y Brother's Fate has caught me :- — 
Whilft I Befiege a vile Adulterer here 
Adultery is ept tp my own Bed. * , 

Chr. How filial (till to thee, and, to thy Blood, 
Has Beauty ever been ! *y£rofl firft '• ^ 
With fouleft Incett ftain'd thyf ather's Bed ; 
Thence followed Rapin, and avenging Wars, 
Murthers, at which th* aftoniffc'd $xm went back, 
And turn'd aflde, 'and veil'd his Head in Clouds. 
Thy Brother was the next •, and thou the Third \ 
Heirs of Adultery: From Sire, to Son, . 
Pollution, like Inheritance, dpfcends 
Oh thy whole Race* Nor wilt* thou yet be warnM. 
Curfe, Curfc the Sex •, hate Women and be- wife* " 

( 
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Ag- ChrufeU is a Star, without a fpot j 
With all her. Sex's Charms, without their Fatilts. 
Though there are Seas that Rocks and Quickfands hide^ 
And with impetuous Ragfe tofs every Bark, 
Are there not Streams that we may fafely truft? 
Tho' from each Soil fpring fotth the deadlieft Roots; 
Are there not fragrant Flow'rs and whollbm Plants ? 

Chr. I came riot hereto argue, but demand, 
Nor am Itobemov'd, 

Ag. Nor I, proud Prielt.- — - 
Oh ! give me patience, Heaven ! Tis well, 'tis well; 
Chrufeis is thy Daughter, or thy Life 
Should pay thy Arrogance — ^-Hence, hence, be gone 
Left I recal my Mercy-^—If again 
Thou'rt feen returning to my Gaitip, thou dieft, 
Neither thy Office, nor thy Gods mall fave thee. 

Chr. Hear me, Apollo ! with thy filver Bow 
Shoot thefe proud Greeks, and double all their Plagues,' 
And thou, O Jove, when their battalions face 
The Trojan Hofts, prepar'd to join the Battel, 
With Lightning and with Thunder finge their Ranks,' 
Drive 'em before their Foes •, Burn, burn their Ships, 
Nor let a Maa be feen returning back 
To tell the News in Argou 

Ag. Hence Scriech-Owl. 
My Mortals are a Match for thy beft Gods/ 
Twice has ftrong biomed, in fingle Fight, 
Dipp'd in Immortal Nkhor his huge Spear, 
And driven the God of Combat from the Field.' 
1 dare thy worft 7 infulting Prophet. .' 

Chr. The Gurfe of Curfes} May Doffleftick Broils 
Never forfake thy .Houfe } May that Lewd Couple 
Who novfr pollute thy Bed, contrive thy Death, 
And perilh by the Hands that molt have wrong'd the^ 
Next, may thy Son Oreftes, to revenge 
Thy Fate, Murther'his Mother, then run Mad, 
By Furies haunted. And as thou haft RobbM 

I M« 



Digitized 



by Google 



i^© Heroick Lovje. 

Mc of a Daughter, fb may thine be forctf 
Into fome Land unknown, to ferve a Prieft. 
1 pray the Gods, that this may be the Fate 
Of thee and thine j and fo 1 leave thee to it. 

ZjExit ChryfesL 

jig. Come all thefe Plagues Yet truft me I am 

riiov'd, 
And fomewhat whifpers to my Soul, -^Thus it 

lhall be. 
The Prophet's Voice is but the Voice of Fate, 
Thus perifh Agamemnon and his Race. 
My Children too ! In what have they offended ? 
Frqm Son to Son fhall Vengeances defcehd, 
Guilty and Innocent alike involved I 
Can this be Juftice, Gods? Why amlGurft 
But for my Father's Crimes ? Thyeftes Inceffc j 
Thy Blafphemies, Oh Atreus •' cry aloud 
For Judgment ftill, and bloody Expiation. 
Command our Priefts do prefent Sacrifice^ 
By Prayers the Gods are mov'd. 
Forward Eurybates~— 

{Exit Agamemnon and Train* 

Enter Neftor and Ulyfles. 

Neft. 'Tis better be a Dog, than be a Man ; 
Inftinft of Nature is the only Guide 
Unerring. Vain Light of Reafon ! Ah how frail i 
How hard to be kept in, by fteadieft Bearers, 
Put out by every accidental Breath 
That Paffion blows ! I fay again Vlyjfes^ 
What Fool would be a Man, who had the Choice 
Of his own Being ? The belt, molt j>erfe<9:, 
Are fo allay'd 5 the Good fo mixt with Bad j 
Like counterfeited Coin of mingled Metal, 
.T'he Noble Partes not currant for theBafe. 

Vly. What pity 'tis, a Man fb Brave, fo Jflff y ' 

Bate but this failing, this one fault of Love j 

--.-... ~- -...— - A Man 
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A Man refembliflg more the Gods than Men, 
Should To be loft.— ~ — 

iVf/?. What hinders us to loofe 
The fury of the Soldiers On this Woman ? 
Why tear they not this Author of their Woes 
Piecemeal, and hew the Bnchantr£fs Liriib from Limb? 

Vly. There Neflor^ there's the wonder : kSatTro} 
Wheii Hetten palfes through the crowded Streets, 
Who curs'd her out of fight, ftrait bleft aloud 
And cry fhe's worth the War •, who woukf not Fighfy 
Though fure to die, to ferve fuch wondrous Beauty ? 
So when the Fair Chrufeis comes in viewy 
Her Beauty reconciles the moft enrag'd j 
The Sick,, who knotv they perilh for her iakef, 
Crawl from their Tents, to gaze upon Jier Face; 
And looking on her, feel returns of Strength. 
Soldiers and Captains throng in Crowds about her; 
And with loud Cries, approve their General's Lovfy 
And with one Voice, confent to their own Ruin; 
To lofe the Sight of her, feems what they fear 
More than the Lofs of Life or Viftory. 
Thus defperate are our llls^— ~ 

But we will yet retrieve him 

If Human Wit or Artifice can find 

A remedy, fpite of himfelf he (hall be fife 

Nefi. Vain Boafter of thy Wit! O Flattered! 
Is there in Art a Remedy for Love ? 
For Love thus Obftiriatfe ! 

Vly. Ncfior there is. 
Himfelf has furnifh'd us thelMeans, the(jfotmd 

Whereon to build Tis Jealoufie ftiall do't. 

Th' Arrival of Brifeis (hall effeft it, 

And with this little fpark I'll light aFlatrie* 

Shall purge our Air of all this Ldve-infe&ioifr 

Already have I uf g'd out fair deftfoyer, 

A fid text hir Mind with iharp Anxieties: . 

I left her pondring, doubtful, and perplex! . . 

^ -' ' -\ I* A*i 
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And fee, fhc comes- — How thoughtful I 

Let us retire when this has workt, 

The Dofe (hall be repeated. 
jSTefi. I guefs which way thou driv'Jt: Succeed ft 
Gods 1 
Tis our laft throw of Fortune. 

{Extant. 

Enter Chrufeis, Artemis, and ether Women Attendant*. 

Chru. Said you fo hot and paffiopate ! 

Art. Worfe, Madam, worfe than I can tell you. 

Chru. And fo they parted ! 

Art. On fuch ill Terms, better they'd never met. 

Chru. Then farewel all my Hopes j and all ye joyi 

Of Love, for ever Ah 4 farewel 

Love, what is Love ? State me that Queftion right, 

Let me con fide r— Is it to quench defire, 

To follow Nature roving after Senfe ? 

This is Self-love, unquiet to poflefs 

For its own eafe - 7 the brutal Love of Beafts. 

Then what is Love ? Stay let me tl\ink again. 

Is it to fix. our WifhesononeObjcft? 
Pleas'd only when the thing we love is pleas'd \ 
Partaking of its Sorrows^ feeking its good j 
DefiroosiBore to give than to receive \ 
Willing to part with all, with Fortune, Life; 
Chufing ail Miferies, fatisfy'd, rejoye'd 
With any Ruin that's the means of Safety 

To the Jfoa belov'd Ay this is Love, 

True Loye x Heroick Love : 

Say, Artemis ; think 'ft thou no Woman yet 

Lov'dthus? 

Art. l^one, Madam,— ——that I e'er heard of. 

Chru. I tell thee then, there will be one e'er Night, 
Thanks to your Kindnefs) Gods— . But that's a Se- 
cret. 

*~^ '~ r " , „ - .Why 
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Why, why am I picked out to hi thefirft? 

The firft, perhaps, and fcrft The Cuftom is, 

From Maa to Man to wander with our Wifhes, 
Meeting, and parting, as it ftems convenient : 
Thefe are caJTd Happy j thefe enjoy the Goods 
Of Life and Fortuae \ all the World's their own \ 
Pleafure's their Mate ; their" Hearts are ftill at eafe. v 
Bat have thefe Virtue ? No— -Is virtue then 
Given to make u* wretched? fih* fad Portion, 
Fatal to all that have thee ! fhunn'd oft Earth, 
Deprefs'd, and (hown but in feverett Trials, 
Condepin'd to Solitude, then Ihining^moft 
When black Obfcurity furrounds_— Poor, poor, 
But ever Beautiful: V 

Art. Your Thoughts arc mucfe dtftwb'd ; you think 
too much. 

Chru. Could I not think, I were moft happy. 

But to the Purpofe< * 

Something I muft refolve, quickly rcffolve, 
For Fate comes on a-pace, and treads us near. 
To ftay is to undo the Man I love j 
Shall I, Ihall I do that? 

Art. Vlyjfes, Madam. 

. Ulyffes Entfing. 

Chru. Ha! thou haft rouz'd a Thought! noj 'tis 
impoflible : 
To doubt's an Injury \ to fufpeft A priend 
Is breach of Friehdlhip : Tealoufy's a Seed 
Sown but in vicious Minds : Prone to miftruft, 

Becaufe apt to deceive V\\ think ho more on't. 

Draw near, Vtyfes, let me view thee well, 
took up, look on my Face, erfeft and bold, 
That humble Cringe, and that malicious Smile, 
Thofc downcaft Eyes betray thy treacherous Soul : 

I 3 I tell 
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I tell thee, Greet, thou haft a lying look. 
ftfy Love's above thy Malice. 

Vly- Far be all Malice from my honeft Meaning } 
But thus unwelcome Truths are ftill receiv'd : 
No Secret have I told, nor idle Rumour, 
Butppblick Certainties— „Brifejs Rape 
Is pow the common talk of every Tongue •, 

But for what end, what pur pofe ^ .far be it from mc 

T* interpret ; i t » fijeh Violence indeed 

Looks ftrange, exceeding ftrange, to have no meaning. 

And thus much may 1 add, without Offence ; 

When Ladies can for^fee approaching Change, 

'Tis good to be before-hand with a Lover ; 

Better to leave than to be left. But you know beft j 

| advife nothing* He has fworn, fay you, 

Not to forfake } and having rais'd your Hopes 
To that degree,, 'twere cru? \ to delude : 
Yet I have known many an eager. Lover 
Protefting Jjoye to Death, defying Ruin, 
When .Rcafon and all Remedies have fail'd, 
Cur'd by another Love. Nothing fo common 
As Love excluding Love. For jult as Ppyfon 
Is expelFd by Poyfon *, fb one Woman 
Drive* another out. Frown not, nor be difpleas'd ; 
What I fuggeft, is meant but to forewarn. 
v Chru. Whajyou fiiggeflf, ^sfajft-, isfalfe, Vltffes. 
peware the Vengeance of an in jurM Lover ; 
Not Blafphemy's more hateful' to the Gods, 
Than to a Lover is his J^aiph traducM. 

Vly- It may b? fajfe, and it may not. *Tjs wife to 
vajrm \ 

'Gainft every 111 that's- barely poffible. 
you have his Wprdi thp penjs his Oath: He loves 

you, ; .' ; ;- 

£nd loyes he not the Gods ? Both ways engag'd % 

J° Wh ^ ™>$ \° P? rt - 0ojt *¥W.yv? faw him : 

: t ' * ' Doubt- 
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Poubting and unrefblv'd, perplext to chufe ; 

Who once has doubted, may do ib again. 

And why this other Woman ? Why BrifeU 

Juft: at this time, juft now, the very moment 

When Fate pronounc'd your parting ? Implies it not 

Defign of Change? Intention to fupply 

The fpace in Love, that Deftiny has doom'd ? 

And feems it not to fey, Take, take her, Gods, 

But let me firft provide a Succeflbr. 
Love, like an eager Gamefter, overlooks ; 
ButReafori, an impartial Stander-by, 
Sees this and more. 

Chru. Reafon feems Malice when it comes from thee *, 
This might have weight from any other Mouth. 
From Men profeffing Treachery and Deceit, 

Even Truth it felfs fufpe&ed. —~ 

I know you falfe, iniinuating, fly ; 

I know Atrides)xx&i amj full of Honour, 

Nor will I doubt his Truth. 

Vly. The King is juft, and you are juft to think it : 
Oh 'tis a wondrous Proof of ftrong Efteem, 
Not to miftruft a friend, tho' there were ground : 
And here are Grounds, weighty Appearances ; 
I fay, in any other Man 'twould look lufpicious j 
That's all — -But fure the King is full of Honour. 
Oaths indeed in Love, differ from other Cafes j 
They bind, that's true. But.as in vanquifh'd Towns, 
The Cbfiquer'd to the Conqueror takes an Oath : 
Yet if another comes, of greater Power, 
And drives him out, that former Oath is null'd : 
Nor is it Perjury to fwear a- new, 
For who can help his Fate : Juftfo in Love, 
Men fwear. — ^And fo obferv'd.— *- ? Tis Conftancy. 

Chru. Who would be wicked, and yet fear the Name ; 
Excufe their yielding ftill by pleading Force, 
But fpeak Vlyffes, truly if thou canft ; 
For I would know my Danger. Yop have feejj 

I 4 This 
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This Miracle, keport ftiU add s * ■ .- 
And fmalleft things are magnify'd by Fame, 
Is ihe indeed fa dangerous ? 

Vly. What Images fhall Eloquence prepare, 
To paint a Form fo perfed and divide ? 
Others by flow degrees advance in Love, 
And ftepby ftep> and leifurely get Ground : 
We Article with Judgment e'er we yield, 
Reafbn reje&ing oft, where Fancy's fond. 
She feizes Hearts, not waiting for Content ; 
Like fudden Death, that fnatches unprepar'd \ 
Like Fire from Heaven, fcarce feen fo foon as felt, t 
AH other Beauties feem inferior Stars, 
At her Appearance, vanifhing a- pace \ 
L When e'er Ihe mounts, they fet. 

Chm. 'Tis worth my Pride to brave a Foe fo Fair : 
Ceafe, ceafe, my Eyes to Weep, refume your Ppw'r* 
•Your Glory in this Battel is concern'd : 
Approach thou Rival for my Monarch's Heart * 
Ml face thy Beauties, with as many mpre, 
With Eyes oppos'd to Eyes, and Gharms to Charms, 
I'll fight it out, and Combat for his Love, 
And let him be inconftant if be can. 

Vly. Non$ who have Eyes but rauft aljow your 

Powvy 

If (he has any Equal it is you. 
But Fortune holds the Scale for all Events -, 
Light is the Balance where Defcrt is weigh'4, 
If but a Grain of better Luck's againft it. 
How many Beauties, fcarce regarded pafs, 
While Thoufands with worfc Faces gather Crowds ) 
Beauty it felf owes many Slaves to Luck. 
In Dangers imminent, Retreats ate wife ; 
An4 a new Face has ftrange prevailing Charms. 
Ckru. From Cowardice, not Prudence, fprings Dp- 
fpair. ^ 

3Vho i|ou|>t their Fortune, are not Wife, but Ftar. 

Vly. H?r> 
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Vly. Her's ar* the Odd** by being Unwjoy'd j 
Were there but that, O 'tis a powerful Charm ! 

Chru. 1 fee your Snare : The Greeks would hare me 
gone-, ..•'.. 

The King refills, and you would bait hi* jftyes 
With a new Beauty, to fqpplant my Pow'r : 
You counfel Flight, left 1 Jbould ftay and Conquer : 
Therefore Til ft ay, to add this Triumph more. 
Thou plott'ft againft thy fclfi Vain* vaFn, Projector ! 
My Honour needs no Leflbns you can give} 
I fee my way, aad will cwftlt my J?aipe* 

Enter BcUfitS Gutrdad 4*d led in Struggling. 

BrL Let go, ye Stoves, how dare you difobcy ? 
Achilles will pot leave we wevsng'd. 
How dare you touch with Impious Hands what's his ? 
If not his Wr«h that ktfps the Vifarid in Terror* 
Then fear ray Frown that snakes Jcktik* trtmble. 
Vly. toChrnfeisr\ I nwft aequaipt the King with her 
arrival \ 
Forgive the Office, Madam— 

DEMrUlyAi 
Sri. Loofe me, I 6y^-^ 
Chr. Stand offi yeRavilhw — -And let my Eye 
Take a juft view of this Imperious Beauty* 
Let go your Ijopiwj hold-r-r-'tis my Command. 

\They leave her m Liberty* **d frond** difiatce. 9m 
comes JjrrvMrd*- 
Sri. Whole Voice is this that has move Pow'r than 
mine ? 
With ilume this Freedom I receive, that's ow'd 
To any other Frown but to my own, 

Cbr. If you'd be aMWflW* you fhould have ftaid 
Where yop w$w ftu— but here 'tis I Command. ' 
Sri. If here you R«tgn f thank Fortune for your 

That 
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That never brought Brifeis here till now." 
Chr. Survey me well, and as you look grow Hum- 
bler. ' 
Sri. I have furvey'd, and I confefs you fair, 

I like you well — -but like irfy felf much better. 
Chr. Nature this Comfort has to none deny'd, 

That ail are Wits and Beauties to themfelves. 

Re-enter Ulyfles. 

Vly. Thus Agamemnon greets the fair Brifeis : 
Brighteft of Beauties, Hail ! Welcome, as once 
Chrufeis was, e'er yet the Curfe of Hearn 
Made her and Ruin one— Welcome as JTenm^ 
Would flie abandon Troy to fide with Greece : 
Forgotten be this Day, all Sorrows paft, 
For here are endlefs Joys — -unmarkt the Sun 

Now flirowds his Beams for here are brighter Rays, 

Sound, found our Trumpets, and our Timbals, found 
Triumph thro' all our Camp— —for Vi&ory 
Not fhows a Form fo Fair. 

Chr. Thou do'ft bely him, bafely thoubely'ft him, 
Thefe Words are thine, this Welcome is thy own. 
It is the fate of Kings to be fb ferv'd, 
III Minifters prophaning thus their Names 
With Afts unknown to them. 
Think not to pra&ice Treafoh and efcape : 
Oflended Majcfty and injured Love 
Shall find thee out, and thunder on thy Head: 
Traytor they- (hall. 

Bri. I eafiiy believe his ^lomage true, 
Nor thank himfor*t >but take k as my due. 

Chr. Foolilh Self.flatterer ! how my Agamemnon 
Will turn to fcorn thy fenflefs Vanity ! 

Br%. How I Jhall triumph to behold thy Rage 
For a loft Love ! not Conquerors delight 
In winning Towns and Kingdoms from each othc*, 

Mo^e 
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More than we Women to take Lbvers. — • 
Though Fancy may be nice and ty'd to one, 
Pride is infatiate and demands a Crowd. 
My Beauty, like Achilles, fights at all. 
Oh, 'tis a glorious Sight ! to fee the Men , 
Gazing with Eyes, that glow with Rapture on us, 
To hear them cry aloud, Oh Gods how charming ! 
*To have a Train attending up and down, 
Watching at eyery turn to catch a Glance, 
Breathing their Wifhes after us in fighs : 
Oh how we triumph ! and with fcornful Tofs 
We tread along in State, and look Difdain ! 

Vly. a/Ueq O fympathy of Mind ! well- fluted Pair ;! 
•Happy Achilles! happy Brifeis ! two fo like, 
So much the fame •, how Weft were they to meet I 
How firm and lafting muft their Paffion be f 
Strong as Self-love ! In them 'tis nothing elfe : 
As in a Glafs each their own Image fees, 
And loving, in each other they enjoy, 
And hug their own Refle&ion — ^ 

Chrui Proportion thy Endeavours to thy Strength : 
To fuch vain things, no Grief of Heart's like this, 
To labour to belik'd, to fue for Praife 
With greedy Eyes, and ftiH to be deceiv'd: 
Go fomewhejy elfe to praftife thy Defigns j 
Here like"a CDmihon thing thoult pafe along, 
And unregarded, fcarce attraft one Eye. 

Vty, to Srifeisr\ Forgive the Angniih of a rivaFd 
Beauty ; 
When Ladies rail, 'tis Envy, not Diflilje. 
'Tis plain fh^e fears, by counselling to go, 
Nor dares to ftand the Trial with your Eyes : 
Stay and aflert your Empire over Man, 
Which Heaven defign'd, creating you fo Fair. 

Sri. Wife, wile Vlyjfes 1 remember well, 

Qft I have fecn you in Achilles's Tent : . 

For nifeDifcernment, and deep Wifdom famU 

•"i\ ' ! \ f .~,: Yes, 
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Yes, fee would have me go, I fce her Cunning ; 

But I will ftay 'to get her Lovers from her, 

And then I'll leave yon all, to break your Hearts. 

I come not like a Conqueror to remain, 

1 have a better Country of coy own ; 

But mean to (how the Terror of ray Eyes, 

Toburri, confume, to ravage, and away. 

T$ the Guards.^ Come fhow me to this King, who 

waits to die, 
I long to let the killing Arrow fly. 
To Chruieis.3 Follow, and witnefi to thy own Dtf- 

crscc * 
I challenge thee~— «to meet me on the Place. . 

{JExit Brifeis vrithtbeGvgri. 

Vly. toGtrvftis'l Judge better now of my Advice. *. 

Gar. Traytor avoid me; from my Sight* be gone j 
The King (hall know tby Malice, and revenge it,, . 
Avoid my Sight — i-~ 
Glory that bid me go, now bids me ftay 1 , 
To clear ray King ; that y$u and all may fee, 
Rather than live with her, he'll die with me. 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 

• Scene changes U the Tents cf Achilles. 

£nter Achilles and Patroclus- 

'Jeb. npH E God* bave taken Vengeance from our 

JL Hands, 
And feem refolv'd to do oar Work alone - 7 
Like fprightly Steeds broke from their Mangers loofe, 
That tofs in Air their Hecks, and neigh aloud j 
, So 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Heroick Love. \ 141 

So march the Trojans from behind their Walls : 
They clafh their Armour, and they (hake their Spears^ 
And with loud Cries provoke the Creeks to BatteL 
Pat. Oh Achilles ! 

Ach. Why weeps Vatrecltu in this Hour of Joy ? 
Vengeance is fure j his Foes upon his Foes 
Shall do Achates right. Rejoyce, Re Joyce: 
O give me Mufick -, found aloud, Rejoyce, 
Till every Valley eccboes back, Rejoyce. 
Let all our Myrmidons be feen to Day, 
With Garlands crown'd, as at a Feaft of Triumph ; 
Let Songs of Joy be heard in every Tent •, 
And like the Corybantes crufh the Ground, 
Each drumming in his Hand a Brazen Cymbal. 
Now by the Gods, the Myrmidon that weeps 
To Day's a Tray tor, and {hall die. 

Tat. That Traytor is Vatroclm : -^— - Death's my 
Choice, 
Rather than live to fee my Friends deftroy'd. 
Ach. Has then Vatroclm any other Friend, 
More lov'd than his Achates ? Wouldft thou die, 
Rather than live to fee my Wrongs reveng'd ? 

Pat. No, by the Gods I'd die to bring thee Ven- 
geance : 
Thy Foes are mine : But let our Wrath be juft, 
Not brutal- What Wrongs haft thou receiv'd 
From any other Greek, but Agamemnon ? 
And muft all perilb for the Crimes of one ? 

Ach. Perifh like Dogs : I laugh to* fee 'em Weed ; 
Their dying Groans are Mufick to my Ears; 
My Rage makes no Diftin&ion : AH are Foes, 
That to my Foes are Friends.- — Away Vatroclm, 
How canft thou pity them, and yet love me ? 

Vat. O Gods ! Let never Rage like this poflefs 
Vatroclm. O hard hearted, cruel Pri&ce, 
Thou furely wer't not of a Goddefs born, 
Nor was the good oA&idts thy Sire ; 

Sprang 
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Sprang from the Sea thou feeta'ft, begot by Stbrtfii, 1 
And thy impenetrable Heart's a Rock. 

Ach. Take heed, Patroclwi left thy ill-tim'dPit^ 
Provoke me too j and I forget our Ftiendfhip. 

Pat. t Forget it, do ; and bury in my Breaft 
Thy bioody Blade : I'll not outlive the Day 
That brings fuch foul Difhonour to my Cbuntry; 
Think not that I'll Hand by, a tameSpfc&aton 
If Greece mult fall, then fall Patroclus tool. 
I'll to the Fight. 

<Acb. Now by the Gods thou flialt not; 
With my drawn Sword I'll bar the Paflage up, 
And fee what Myrmidon dares help the Grteh. 

Pat. That Myrmidon am I. — >— Diflionour brand me; 
If I not go v or felling on the Point 
Of my own Sword, give freedom to my Soul, 
That does difdain to live beyond its Honour. < 

Ach. Is this thy Love, Patrocltu? 

Pat. That I do love thee, well thou know'fty 
Achilles : 
Command me to cut off a Limb, I'll do't. 
Let but this Day be paft, on which depend* 
The Safety and the Glory of all Gree ce \ 
This Day of fuch Importance to the Publick, 
And then thy private Grudge (hall be myowri. 
To fingle Fight I'll challenge Agamemnon ; 
Let* us preferve him for oil r own Revenge. 
'Tis bafe to fee a Foe opprefs'd with odds ; 
Make Vengeance fure, but let it then be brave. 

Ach. Thou haft o'recome me j and my Heart, like 
Wax, 
Melts at thy Tears, and can deny thee nothing* 
Go then, Patr$clus y where thy Glory calls : 
And thou alone of all the Greeks be fafe. 
What mean my Eyes by thefe unufual Drops ? 
No : Thou rauft ftay. Oh ! think again, Patroclw. 
The good M*netm^ when at Ptkia laft 

' ■ . We 
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We parted, gave thee, weeping, to my Charge \ 
Take here, faid he, all that my Soul holds dear, 
And fefe return him, to fupport my Age!. 
Well have I kept my Word -, behind my Shield 
I plac'd thee ftiQ j my Body was thy Armour v 
Still fide by fide we fought, and never parted. 
My Friend, my deareft Friend, why wilt thou leave 

me? 

Tat. At Night III come all glorious back again, 
And fill your Tents with Spoils of flaughter'd Foes* , 
The Greeks and Trojans that beheld me fight 
Beneath your Buckler, fhelter'd by your Sword 5 
And think Tatroclus is too weak alone j 
Shall fee that I can fight without a Guard. 

Ach. Oh cruel Honour ! that obliges thee 
To go, and me to ftay. My Soul till now 
Ne'er felt fuch Strife ; not i^hen I loft Brife U. 
Then wilt thou go ? 

Pat. O melt me not with fo much Tendernefs : 
My Heart that beat but now with Manly Virtue, 
Is fbften'd like a Woman's. 

Ach. Go then, whilft all thy Courage is upon thee, 
But go attended like Achilles Friend •, 
Take all my Troops, and put my Armour on $ 
Look like Achilles, like Achilles fight; 
Be thou Vi&orious, perifli all the reft ; 
Let Agamemnon^ like a beaten Slave, 
Fly to his Ships, and there be burnt or drown'd ; 
Let Fire and Sword all other Creeks deftroy, 
Till Thou and 1, alone, are left to Conquer Troy. 

{fixemt fever ally* 



The 
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The Scene returns to Agamemnon's Ptvilio** 

Enter Neffcr and tJlyflfes, ftitmffc in Difiourfi With 
Chruftis, 

Nef. Let but fbme modeft Matron come in view* 
How unregarded and nnmark'd (be> goes : 

let her pafs, they cry , (he's good for nothing* 
But let fome flanting Minx cot&c printing by, 
All Eyes are on her, and all Kecks are bowM 5 
Oh how they ftrive and juftle to get MBteft I 

Hide, hide your Heads, ye Gods- from Mortal Wot* 

(hip, 
When fuch as theft, divide our Adotatiofts* 

Vly. It looks more like a Triiif!i|>h, than S Rape i 
To joyful Tunes the merry Timbrels play, 
While Captfoe Queens like Miuftf els dance and fifig* 
Trumpets and Tymbals found Olytnpu high } 
The Voice of Vi&ory made a Call tfrLuft: i 
In graceful Order each Battalion's df art n \ 
And in the Front our Princes flfondk Attn** 
Shining with Gold, and nod their ftaftely Plumes, 
Saluting as lhe pafles.— -~ Arm^m* that's proof 
To Swords and Spears, and totht Javelins Thrufty 
Gives eafy Paflage to one Glance of hers *, 
Whilft with dildainfol State fte treads along, 
And looks regardlefe of fuch petty Conqueft; 
None but their King, their General-*— *.But hark ! 

Again the Trumpets This way bends the Sound j 

Sure (he approaches- — Madam, will you meet 
The Show It may be worth your Curiofity. 

Chr. D'ye mock me, Greek ? Am 1 become yout 
fcorn ? 

1 thank ye, Gods, tho' Love is mine no more, 
Yet Vengeance is.—. — Ungrateful Man J 

• And 
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And wis I kept with fo much Form of Trdtfe,' 
To be but left with greater Infamy ! 
Forfaken! Oh the difgraceful Word ! Falfe! - 
Is he falfe ? No, let him if he dares— * 
til ftay, that he may perifh* 

Nef. Nay, then we are agai n outwitted. 

ZJly. Is't not in Art to tempt a Woman once 
To ftrayfromWickednefs? Or to beguile her 
Into good ? Are then their Stars fo ftrong, 
That they are fated to be mifchfcvous ? 

inter Agamemnon attended. 

Ag. Bid Biomed with his vfctotiah Hor&j 
Obferve 'em from yon Hill.^— ^ 
To live and conquer is the Nobleft Fate, 
But the next Glory is a Gallant Death. 
Succefs, O Jove % and Viftdry are thine* 
Fortune is thine -, my Honour is my own : 
Facing my Doom, with toy dtawn Sword I'll ftan<fy 
Nor turn my Back lipon thy wfathful Bolt. 

Vly. Yet might I advife ; — ; 

Ag. Still the fame Argument? 

Thou know'ft my Anfwer 4 am fixfc 

I lee my Fate, ye Gods, and I accept it ; 
Life is not worth the Price you ask— —To live 
With her I love, was my fir ft Wiih— *JVf y next* 
Is td die with her. 

Vly. But this word ifiofg, and t fiavd done.*^*** 

Ag. Spare thy ffelf the pains.-— Thy words, Iik# 
Winds 
Againft an Oak, rtgafdlfefs whirtleby •, 
The Leaves are troubled, but the Root is fa'd* 
I lay, thoii may'ft difplcafe, but canft not motel 
I *UAottobemoY'd# 

H ##. The* 
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Vly* Then hear me as an Advocate far Lovei 

The Friend of Love: For what fo fweet ia Love 

As Changs ? If you mult love* then love 

Like other Men : Love, like th' Immortal Gods, 

Variety, the Luxury of Love. 

.^- I underftand thee not. Truft me, Vlyjfes^ 
I fear thy Brain is troubled. 

Vly. Thus I unfold the Riddle -Brjfrfs Rape 

1 neither counfell'd nor approved \ you know it i 

Much urg'd, and much pro.vok'd, againft your N^tjjre, 

Unwilling to all Violence, yoji did it. 

Make the belt ufe of what is paft recall ; 

Take her, and give Chrufeis to the Gods.: 

So fhall you lovey and be vi&orious ftill, 

Live and enjoy. . Exchanges. Uke-to this, 

Love does allow and prao£fe every hour. 

She's handfome, and a V^qnian,. a kind Woman, 

What would you more ? Arid what does Love reauire, 

But beautiful and kind ? ; 

jig. Far be fuch wicked Councilors from Rings: 
How daif'ft thou, Traytor, tempt my honeft Heart 
To fa&i vile Purpofe \ When I am fal£, 
Forfake me all that's true. What ! parcel Love 
Like common Dole, "by Scraps* to etery IJyje 
.That hungers after Luft! fhall I do this?/ 
No i My frank : Soul dyes largely, all at once, 
Nothing by. Jiaives. True Love ha?, no Referves, 

Yes, my .Cfer^VTam- only, thine v ^ 
Only anil all. "The Soul that's fnatch'd by t>eath t 
Re turns no more : r Nor will hex Eyes give, back 
ThcTJ^art (he keeps ia her eternal. Chain, 

Vly'. behold Bnfeis ent?ing-^- Timely Ihe copies 
To end this Argument ;. Jkr Eyes will plead 
More ftrongly than, my Tongue : To them I leave. it 



Enttr 
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Enter Officers and Attendants, Then Brifeis. 1 

Agamemnon approaches her, Vowing refo&fullyl • 
Ag . Forgive me, Madam- 



Bri. Ere thou fpeak'ft, hear me : Thy Vain Intent 
I eafily divine, 'Tis Love thou'dft mention 

Ag* With needlefs Fears * 

Bri. Approach me not — - 
Perhaps you thought, becaufe I lov'd Achilles, 
'Twas poffibkibme other might fuccced. 
If once fbmeMan, more charming than the refi^ 
Has found the way to. melt a Woman's Heart, 
Strait every Fool pfefumes to be as welcome* 

Ag. Give me but leave— 

Bri. No ; you fhall' never have my leave to Love* 
Or did you think, becaufe your Empire's wider 
In Power and Wealth, exceeding my Achilles, 
With higher Offers to corrupt my Faith ? 
Tho' Hearts for Hearts, uncertainly prevail, 
Riches and Power are Baits that never fail : 
He makeS moffc progrefs in a Woman's Breaft* 
Who Proffers higheft, not who Loves her belt. 
Thfefe are the infolent Remarks of Men, 
With which we know you all arraign our Sex \ 
But learn to the Confufion of thy hopes, 
I would not change for Mars, — -much lefs for thee^ 

Ag. Think not that I mean ■ 

Bri. I care not what you mean— -*Thou dar'fl: not? 
Gr.eeky 
Not for thy life offend Divine Achilles. 
When he withdraws his Arm, your Glory finks, 
. Achilles is the Pillar of your Caufe, 
The Prop of Greece, and Terror of the Trojans, 
And thou, wiohou&.him, Nothing. 
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Enter Chrufeis. 

Chr,. Think not 1 come to interrupt your Joy $j 
Ungfateful King, 1 knd*-I am Unwelcome : 
As willingly as thou haft made this Choice, 
Sq willingly, Chrufeis do's confirm it, 
T^ke, take her, Traytor, Take her to your Arms, 
JFalfeft of Greek, who are of Men the falfeft : 
I quit you of all Vows, of all Engagements, 
Give her my Qaths that you repent you made. 
And I repent, that ever I received. 
To Brijiis.*} Nor triumph thou j for were he worth my 

keeping, 
Thou IhoukTft not have hitn yet i The Gift I make 
Is of a thing I fcorn. 

Bri. I fcorn as much to take it. 

Jig. What means Chrufeis? 

Chru. Oh Agamemnon ! hadft thou but beeii ttlie, 
Hadft thou been cohftant but a little longer, 
Couldft thou haveprefever'd, but yet one Hour, 
My Virtue had prepar'd, for Thee, for Me, 
Such Proofs of Love, fo paffionate and noble, 
Such Scenes of Glory, delicate and nice, 
As had amaz'd Mankind- — But thou haft ruin'd all ; 
O fquanderer of Fame ! Thy Honour, Mine, 
'Tis loft, 'tis gone, for ever paft recal : 
A perjur'd Lover, and forfaken Miftrefs, 

Is ail the Name, that's left for both 

, Ag. Who's perjur'd ? Who forfaken ? 

* Chru. Seek not to hide what I have heard and feeni 

Nor be fo Vain, to think thy Fallhood grieves : 

My only. Grief is that I ever lov'd, 

To ceafe to do it, is a Pleafure to me. 

Hadft thou been true, I had been great, but wretched: 

But thou'art falfe, and what I lofe in Glory, 

Will be made upinEafe, for Fallhood cures} 

A 8*- 
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A generous Love diftlains to harbour Tray tors : 
My Heart deceived, for want ofc knowing Thee, 
Receiy'd theein, a Robber, notaGueft, 
But oil difcovery, thus turns thee out, 
Unworthy to be there; 
Unworthy of good Ufage. 

Ag. Havelbeenfalfe? By the immortal Gods— 

Cbru. Y?s, Thou canft fwear, and fwear, I know it 
well : 
But fwear not by the Gods, whom thou haft mock'd, 
Nor yet to me, who can believe no more : 
But fwear to Her, for flie is yet to learn 

How well thou canft deceive O what are Men ! 

How impioufly they play with Perjury ! 
Traytor, 1 know the Value of your Oaths, 
Vlyjfes told me 

Ag. What has Vlyjfes told you ? 

Chru. What I have fcen. 

Ag* Vlyjfes is a Traytor f]?eak Brifeis^ 

Be thou my Witnefs — -Have I mentioned Love ? 

Bri. I would not give you leave, 

Chru. Thou art condemned thy Witnefs has con- 

demn'd thee •, 
Thou'rt Perjur'd doubly — -Perjur'd to us both-, — . 
Thou would'ft have fworn, would ihe have heard thee 

fwear, 
And now thou would'ft recant, becaufc fhe fcorns 

thee. 

Bri. Thof I commanded filence to my fejf, 
And my nice Ear difdain'd to hear thy Lov£, 
Who bids thee make a Secret of thy Paffion ? 
My fcorn were loft, were not thy Love proclaimed * % 
To Me be filent, to the World be loud •, 
Begin by' telling her-, I give thee leave. . 

Ag. To her alone h 

Chru. HI fpare thee the Conftffion, 
'Tis a ftale Story, and IknoW Enough, 

' R3 ' ^Id'it 
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Would'ft thou then own it ? Brave me to fljy Face? 
Thou dar'ft not No Thoij art not yet fo bar- 

denU 
Why doft thou tremble when I look upon thee ? 
When thou would'ft fpeak, upon thy falfring Jppguf 
The Accents die j AH Arguments of Guilt ! 
Thy Colour goes and comes upon thy Face, 
And thy young Treafon blulhes to be feen, 
The Murder'd Body, at the Murdrer's Touch 
Will bleed afreft : Nor can Betrayers bear 
The fight of one betray'd, without Confuiion. 
. Thou fear'ft me ftill, I read it in thy Eyes, 
And in thy Limbs, that fcarce fupport thy Body, 
Oh ! that I could look thee dead., — r- 

jtg* My wounded Soul is on its flight— 

Bri. Die quukjy then, for I'm in haltetogo, 
Die at my Feet, that I may fpurn thee Dead, 

To fhow my (corn How dar'ft thou look 

.When I 4m by, on any Face but mine ? 

Chru. Look on, look on,-- — Gaze till thy Eye-Balls 
burft, 
And rowling round thy fight from Charm to Charm, 
Survey me all, and then repent thy Change. 
Gaze till thoq'rt mine again j 'till falling down 
Low at my Feet, thou do'ft expire with fliame, 
There is a fecret ftruggle in thy Soul, 
1 fee thoju would'ft return, but 'tis top late \ 
For know, Atrides^ thou behold'ft thy laft. 
fie foals.*] Sink lower, lower, hide thee under ground, 
Thou'rt odious to my Eyes, and I pan bear 
Thy fight no longer. 

Ag. Hear me Chrufeis. 
ftfesr] Would either hear, both might be fatisfy'd. 
Ye both have dream'd, and each of ye believes 
The Vifions of her fleep would you but hfar . 2 

Chru. Oh that I ne'er had heard, nor ever feea i 
?T*s p^, '{is paft, Strides, Love's no more. 
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My Heart U hstrder now, tfian Wite'twiwfoft'; 
Farewcl ftr ever— Yet forgive him, Gods ! 
Not on his Head, but Oft his feithleft Sex 
Revenge the Ganfe of poor abandoned Tf utfr i 
Nor let it be by Famine, or pifeafe ; 
Nor yet by Thunder, nor tempeftuous Blaft ; 
Nor Fire nor Sword, nor byvtonfuming Waf s j 
Let Us revenge out felyes j commit to us 
This mighty Charge ^No : Vengeance like a Wo- 
man's. * 
Let Falfhood puftifti Falfhood : Let Deceit 
And Treachery be only Women's Arts. 
Hehceforth, thro' rowling Ages, Let there be: 
Not one Example of a Woman Faithful, 
Let all be HeUem % perjur'd Devils all. 
Let every Husband be a noted Cuckold, 
Give 'em not Wives to comfort, but to plague : 
Let Love be aft a Trick, and a Pretence, 
£nd every Woman be a bofbm Serpent. 
The Gods haVe granted-— —.And methinks I read 
The Page of Fate, and find it fixt for ever, 
That not a Woman lhall be borji hereafter 
But fliall deceive fome Man- — —-Debates arife, 
Diflentions reign, Pollution be triumphant, 
And Jealoufies and Jars confound the World. 

{Exit Chruleis, 

Bri. My Conqueft is complete: She flies, (he flies, 
And hasavow'd the Triumph of my Eyes. 
So may all thtive, who dare my Empire brave, 
|_,ike her defpair, and be Mankind my Slave. 
How pleas'd will be Achilks y when he knows, 
My Beauty has reveng'd him on liis Foes : 
1 go to tell him, nor will be delay'd, 

Stir not to ftop me For I'll look thee dead. 

CEAr/rBrifeis. 

Ag* Go where I never may behold thee more 

Thou Imp of thy 4chWo Like a Child 

T ' " ' K* I ftruck, 
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I ftruck, and hit my felf •, I rais'd a ftorm 
And perifh in't : The means of my Revenge 
Has turn'd to my own Ruin : And the Load 
I call, has weigh'd me after it, and funk me. ( 
rris juft ye Gods, yoijr Providence has caught 
My fooliih Wrath, and my own aft of Vengeance 
Becomes revenge for hinj, 'g^inft whom 'twas meant^ 

{Sees Ulyfles entring . 
'Art thou there Tray tor ? Com'ft thou then to watch 
The Workings of thy Poyfbn on our Loves ? v 
Safer thoud'ft met a Tygrefs hunting out 
L The Thief that robb'd her Young. . _ ■ ■» ,,. 

Vly. What I have done . 

"" Ar. What thou haft done Undo--— Or thou 

fhalt die— - 

\$eiz.e s hold of him. 
Thop {halt be torn by Hqrfes, rack'd alive 

Bury'd quick- I'll have thee hew'd to piepes — 

Tromethens Vulture, and Jxion's Wheel 

Th$ Stone, the Sieve ; The Tortures of the Damn'd 

Are but flight Pains *J~ Thou fh&k l?e jnorp ;hai* 

damn'd— - 
Bind pqt Chrnfeis ftrait—r: — — 

ZTfcufts big* away. 
Confefs thy Fraud, unravel Jier Miftakp, 
Convince her of my Love and Innocence : 
\ fear hpr Wrath, more than the Wrath of Heaven. 
Appeafe her well—— And let mp find her gentle— 

[Seiwhim agafc 
See this be done*-- -locikto't— -- Away-— -~ 

[Thru/Is him tywards the Doqr^ 
Why fencj I him? 

On Wings of Love the Lovers felf (houW fly. 
Love has a thoqfand ways, and all Yti't\7% 
^d at her Feet, be juftified or die* 

[ExeiyttaBL 

ACT 
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ACT V. SCENE L 

The Tent of Achilles* 

Achillas and Brifeis meeting. 

fri. TT O Y to AchiBes—^ fly to my Embrace 

J My Hero and my God. 
Henceforth do more let any found of War. 

Awake thy Rage My Eyes fliall conquer for thee* 

Joy to Achille$~~*-Ag*memmn dies, 
Osrufeis in defpair has left the Camp, 
Brifeis is return'd triumphant back, 
Thy Foes are periflring, thy Miftrefs fafe, 
I bring thee Glory and Revenge and Love j 
Joy to Achilles, everlafting Joy ! 

Ach* And is it given me thus agen to hold thee. 
Thus to devour thee with a thoufand Rifles 
With clafping Arms, embracing and embraced 

To tafte a thoufand Joys O 'tis lllufion all ! 

The Dream aijd Vifiou of diftra&ed thought ! 
Speak tinning Creature, every Senfe awakes 
To find thee out Art thou indeed Brifeis ? 

fyi. I am, I am Brifeis — -Believe thy Eyes, 
Believe thy Touch— — No Vifion nor a Dream, 

But thy Brifeis thine. 

I thank you Gods ! tho' parting was a Pain, 
The Joy to meet, is ample Satisfa&ion. 

Acb. Art thou the fame? In every thing the fame } 
Anfwer me tha t . . Ah No ! 
The ftain of Violation is upon thee 
TJie ruddy Spot, frefii ardent on thy Face. 

(jurfe on that thought ! 

Was th$a the Ravifherfo quickly cloy'4 ? 
So hafty to return Pollution tyck ? 
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Did'fcthou refill ? Or did'ft thou early yield ? 
Anfwer agen to that— — thus let me Sweat thee, 
Thus holding up thy Hands ereft to Heaven : 
Met'ft thou with willing warmth his brutal Lull: ? 
Had'ft thou thy lhare of Blifs ? With amorous Rage 

Improving Joy with Art ? But why do I enquire ? 

Thy Cheeks are burning with th' Adulterer's Mark, 

His Print is on thy Lips : Thy melted Eyes 

Yet glow with languifn'd Luftre Hell and Furies ! 

Bri. Curie me if I forgive thee fuch a Thought ; 
Were I like other Women, I Ihould weep 

To be thus grofly cjueftion'd Bat my Soul 

Is form'd of Sparks, as fiery as thy own. 
Thus I confront thy Jealoufie with Rage, 
And meet thy Infolence' with Wrath as loud. 
Thou know'ft me, and haft read my imfloft Mind, 
If after this, thou yet canft have a doubt 

If thou canft tell thy felf 1 can be falfe, 

Thou art not worth my Anfwer 

Ach. I knew thou would'ft deny : AH Women will. 
What have we for your Truth, but your bare Words \ 
The fubtle Path is trodden without Print, 
Jslotthe leaft Footftep to be trac'd for Proof. 
But willing or unwilling, 'tis the fame : 
He has en joy 'd you 

Bri. No matter if he has I'll* tell thee nothing. . 

Ach. O that thouwert a Man? 

Bri. O that 1 were ! By Kenus I'd chaftife thee 

Why was I not a Man ? A greater far 

Had then been born, and fiercer than Achilles* 

Ach. Anfwer dire&ly— — or by Mars- — 

Bri. By Mars I fwear, and by as many Gods 
That nothing will I Anfwer — -Not till I fee the$ 
Crouch'd on the Ground, and crawling on thy Knegs 
implore For givenefs, for thy yile Sufpicion. 
Guefs at the paft ^ I'll tell thee what's to come, 
tf he has not cnjoy'd, be fure, he ftall ; 
: '■" " ' "' v ' ' Who 
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WhtwiAoWtRcafon doubts, defervesthatVfeflgfance 

No Woman is without it 1 go, to reap " ! 

This Fruit of thy QfFews-~_And fo farewel 

. • [Going: 

Ach. Be true or falfe-~—Thou art too much to lofe 

Nor fl^lt thou go. [Holds her. 

Thy fiery Rage has fpread around my Soul 

And U>y6 has caught the Flame 

Be wji$t thou wilt— -Art thqu not heavenly Fair ? 
Thy Beauty, in this Moment's, all my carej 
•kwu:„„ :„ ^^«:« t..* *i_ » oy a i one ^ . . 

art my own. 

[Exeunt* 



Nothing is certain, but the Joy aiunc 
Whilft 1 poffefs, I'm fure thou ar 



Tfc Scene changes to AgamemnonV Pavi/iion. 

[Trumpets found without. 

Enter Agamemnon leading Chrufcis, Neftor and Uly £ 
fes enter from the effofite part of the Stage. 

Neft. to jigq O ftain of Honour ! Oh inglorious 
Prince! 
Unworthy Leader of fo many Kings, 
Have then thy Crimes difpirited thy Soul 
That here aloof, thou hid*ft thee in thy Tent 
When the rang'd Battel calls thee forth to Fight? 
But Guilt makes Cowards : Who with fuch a Load 
Of impious Luft, and wilful Perjury 
Can f^ce a Foe, or venture into Danger ? 

jig. If I am guilty 'tis the Fault of Heaven, 
That by exa&ing more than Man can do 

Becomes it felf unjuft My Deeds to Day 

Shall (hame thy Words, when thoubehold'ft me fight. 
'tis Peace at Home, my anger d Loves appcas'd 

And I am ready now for War The ftouteft Hearts 

Sfctfl trembling beat, tjo follow where I lead- 
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Neft. Appeafe the Gods, no matter who befide 
Is angry, or difpleas'd. 

Ag. Chrufeis is appeas'd, nor cares Atrides 

Who frowns, when (he is kind OneKifs my Love j 

The Trumpets call, the Soldier muft obey : 
Thefe Trojans (hall repent ere Night , who force 
Thy Agamemnon from thy gentle Arms, 
And vex our Loves with fuch unquiet Partings. 

Chru. Yet ere you go, hear your Chrufeis fpeak : 
The Gods alone can tell, who (hall return 
Of thofe that go to Battel : Hear me thenS 
And } am glad to have fuch Witncfles, 

[To Kelt, and Ulyfles. 

Ag. What would Chrufeis fay ? 

Chru. The Danger's terrible that calls yog forth* 
Who knows but this may be our laft Farewel \ 
Thus then upon my Knees, I thank my Lord 

For his paft Goodnefs Oh ! infpire me Heaven 

How to be grateful, and inftruft my Soul 
How I may give my King fome mark of Love 
Equal to his to me. 

Ag^ Rife, jife Chrufeis. 
This needs not, Love ; for I am much thy Debtor. 

Chru. No. I will tell, that fummingupth' Account 
My grateful Heart, may reckon its vaft Debt. 
All that I am, my Honour and my Life, 
I hold but from your Bounty. 
In a ,feck'd Town, when the licentious Soldier 
Spares neither Age, nor Sex : When Slaughter's blind 
And rages thro' the Streets without Diftindtton ; 
When Rape is priviledg'd, and Murder free, ' 
You fav'd me from the Fury of the Sword, ; 
You fav'd me from Pollution, rais'd me trembling, 
B*d me not fear, and bore me fafe fr6m danger. : 
Nor was this all . , — ' , * 

Ag- Enough, enough Chrufeis. 
you ow'd your Prefgtvation to. jour fel£ 

yo?r 
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Your Beauty was your Guard — what barbarous Heart, 

what inhuman Hand could hurt fuch Brightnefs ? 
Chru. My years renew'd, when Captives fet to Sale, 

1 heard the loud Laments of weeping Virgins, 
Expos'd to Price, and fold to Slavery. 

No Royalty nor Beauty was exempt, 
But only ferv'd to raife the Purchafe higher. 
Then did my King a fecond time preferve me, 
And fet me above Price. f 

Ag* And well thou did'ft deferve it, my Chruftisl 
Not^fowwho has the Power of either Globe, 
Caft fay what thou art worth. 

Chru* Beyond my Hopes, unask'd, and unexpe&ing 
Life, Liberty, and Honour you preferv'd, 
And undeferving added to my Wilhes 
What more than Life, or Liberty I prize, 
Your Love : And tho' you had the Power to force 
Your Captives will with fureft Violence, 
You left me free, t'accept or to refufe, 
But who could have refus'd ? 

A( . Thou never wer't my Captive : I was thine 
From the firft Moment that my Eye beheld thee : 
I overcame thy Country, but thou me : 
What I have done, I did but as a Slave, 
The Service of the Conquer'd to the Conqueror, 
Mercy was thine, and only thine : My part 
Was but the Duty of a Lorer. 

Chru. With patience hear, for nothing will I add,' 
Nor take from Truth •, but ftate a jult Account. 
My Country loft, when by the right of War, 
Kothing was left that we could call our own, 
You profer'd Crowns, would raife me to your Em* 

pire: 
Your generous Love, agreeing with my Vertue, 
Offer'd no Terms, that 1 could blufh to hear. 

Ag. How fliall I thank thy Goodnefs 
Who would'ft accept? Oh! could I give the World, 

One 
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One Kifs of thine, but thus to touch thy Lips, 
1 were a gainers by the vaft Exchange. 

Cbru. The Kifs you take, is paid by that you give, 
The Joy is mutual, and I'm ftill in Debt. 
O there's a mighty Sum that's yet untold : 
To fhorten then, and pafs a thoufand Proofs, 
All precious, but too numberlefs to name : 
Now when the Gods, grown envious of our Joys, 
The Gods that will admit in human Life 
No. Raptures like their own, and fuch were otirS* 
Now when they turn our Bleflmgs to a Curie, 
When every Kifs you take, muft loft a Battle, 
And thoufands are Condemned, for each Embrace, 
When Empire, Viftory, and O perhaps 
Your precious Life, muft all be Sacrificed 
Or your Chrufeis left, Then, then my King; 
When his Friends weep, and unrelenting Gods 
Threaten aloud, when Earth and Heaven combiW 
To part our Loves, and funder us for ever, 
Then Agamemnon conftant to his Vows 
Renounces Glory, to be true to Love, 
And Death and Shame prefers with his Chrufeis 7 
To Life, to Conqueft and Renown, without her. 

what amends, Ah ! how fhall I repay 
Thy wondrous Truth ? 

Ag. Thus 'my Chrufeis^ thus- -—* 

Embrace me clofe, and join thy Lips to mine i 

There's no Security in other Joys, 

Here. Happinefs is riveted alone, 

Here nothing fades, nothing decays •, the Sweets 

Immortal are, and never ceafe to fpring. 

"■ Cbru. So loving, and fo lov'd, why rfitfft we part ? 

Ag. Part my Chrufeis! 'Tis unkindly fear'd : 

1 thought thou s had'ft been fatisfied, my Love, 
No, I can die, but we will never part. 

Chru. And yet we muft: Oh! we muft part, Atrides* 
There's no defence againft the Will- of Jbve^ 

No 



No Force can turn, or Policy evade 

What Deftiny decrees immutable : 

Nothing can be, that Fate has doomed fhall not, 

Ag. What means iny Love, by thefe myfterious 
Words? 

Chru. As one who fears to die, but is condemned, 
Still drives to trifle time with idle Talk, 
And feeks Pretences to put off the Hour, 

Sol But what am I refolving? 

As I approach the Precipice's Brink 

So iteep, fo terrible appears the Depth, 

I fear— And yet I muft-; — Who fays I mult ? 

Not Agamemnon* He had rather die, 

So had Chrufeis : Parting isworfe than Death 

To both and will to both bring Death — « , . " 

If Jie mutt die, then let him die embrac'd 

As he defires— ^-Now (hoot your Lightning Gods • 

Whijft thus I hide him, hit him if you can, 

Thus clinging with my,Body clofe to his, 

Thus will I cover him — —kill me, kill me, 

I'll die to keep him fafe— rrOh Agamemnon ! 

" Ag. There is a ftrange difbrder in thy Thoughts^ 

Something thou would'ft unfold, and know 'ft not how: 

My Soul hascaught thy Fears, I tremble too . 

I know not why. 'Tis the firft time that e'er 

My Courage feU'd me in thy Arms. 

Some mighty ill, and fudden fure is comings 

And let it come Sj>are but my Love ye Gods 

AH other Ills are nothing. 1 

Chru. My Head grows giddy— Oh that I wert 
Mad : 
Madnefs brings Eale : Reafon, Reafon alone 
Feels Sorrow : Folly and Madnefs are exempt.. 
No State of human Life is to be. envy'd, 
But Lunacy and Folly : None can be happy 
Who can feel Pain : To want the Senfe to grieve 
Is the belt Mtafure of Felicity, 

So 
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So much are we the Slaves of human Chanee£ 
And from the Moment of our Births expos'd 
To thd malignant influence of Stars. 

tShe pis weefingi 
Neft. This is mecr Foolery — -Sir will you go ? 

Enter Talthybius and l£urybates< 

Eury. Where, where's the King ? 

Ag. What would thy hafte portend ? 

Eury. To Arms, to Arms : The Trojans led by Mars 
With Heftor by his fide, furround our Camp j 
Who never durft beyond the Scaan Gate 
Till now advance, encloleour Trenches round 1 : 
We who BeEeg'd, are now our felves Befieg'd. 

Ag. Be fhort : Speak to the Purpofe * What has 
paft? 

faith. Divine Saryedon, Son of Thundering Jove 
Began th' Attack; Patroclus ft©od the Charge, 
And flew bim with his Spear, Jove looking on. 

Eury. Then fell Patroclns, Slain by He&or's Hand-** 

Vly. Patroclm Slain? 

Ag. He has not left 
'Mong all the Greeks, a braver Man behind him. 

Neft. How jtift is Providence in all its Works! 
How fwift to overtake us in our Crimes ! 
Achilles who alone of all the Greeks 
Rejoyc'd to Day, becomes the deepeft Mour' ner i 
None are fo hateful to the Gods as thofe 
Who with hard Hearts delight in other's Grie£ 

Vly. 'Twere fit his Body were conveyed with fpee<$. 
To ftern AchiUes^ who fits laughing now, 
Waiting the Greeks Diftrefs \ the fight may move? 
Revenge, and bring him to the Field 

Ag. I fcorn his little Aid~-~Taltlybifis fay 
What's now a doing? 
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Talth. The Trojans are agen drawn off, paufing, 
tJpoh their Lofs •, but feem to meditate 
Some new Attehipt : And&U expeft 
A bloody Day. , v » 

. Ag. Thou (halt not dife, Vaxrwlut, u&reveng'd* 
Bid our Batallions draw upon the Plain j 
We'll fight ? em Hand. to Hand, upon theSquarfe; 
Let Cowards skulk in Trenches, Face to Fac6 
I meet my Foe— -Thus I invokfe you, Gods, 
Askin^but this, tip mort--~Statii Neuter. >. . 
fTis time that we were gone. i . . H alle with our 

Orders! . : . , 

E£***tf* Talthybiqs and Eufyb#e$; 

To Chmfeis.] It Sakes my very Soul, my poor dear 

. ■' tovt,. 
To leave thee thus— —I go, but to rettifti 
Vi&orious back. . , 

Thus we have parted oft, and met agen; :,,,.♦. 

JMuch thou would'ft grieve ; .but in this manner neveri 

Chru. Yes we have parted, and agen we met, 

When next we part, 'tis never to meet more. 

I am your Mutderer by Ay fatal ftay» 

For me, the (fallen Sun with- hold? his Beams, ■ . . > 

And (hoots thefc Shafts, and heads 'ehi all wita 

Plagfles: * 
For me, thfeGods withdraw their wonted Aids, 
For me, they lead the Trojans to. the Field, 
Shall I confent? And foall I help the Foes 
pf Agamemnon t 1 obftrud the means 
Of his Deliverance ? Will then my JLovc 
Bo nothing for my Lord; who would do all 
Forme? No Agame mnon, ho^ — — -, 
For nie yoii muft not die, nor be difgrae'd,- , 
Live Agamemnon j live: Be Great, be Glorious J 
While by a voluntary Exile, I : - , ^ 

Appeafe my cruel Father, and his GodsJ - ," * 
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And dfcom my f*f to & YC th T tifcwd Hfoftouir. 

<U/y. Oh unexpedpl turn! O woftdroiis Virthe ! 
Glorious Relblutioa L henceforth be ftil'd 
The Saviour of thet/iw*/. 

Ag- Pwa, Sycophant, nor daie to fcfcth her 
Phrenfie: 
TticfeT^iOTgbtsaw but the Vafwurtof a Mind 
tiifbrb'd : Reafoa ffiall foon difpei ttte Bumfe, 
And difappoirifc yemr curft malicioDs Joy. 

TiChrufeis.} I know than caa'ft x^ot mead, what 
thbtt haft laid 
Yet my Heart pants, and every Nera; is ihakea. 
Upon ttfy forehead fits a damp- like Death, 
My ftood. nifts cold, I feet the Channel ffc&c,;; 
Scarce wifl my trembling Limbs fupport my We%ht, 
But (hake like Cowards oil a day of Battle. 
Is this well done Chrufeis ? 

Chrt*. Your <genercus Lwe lias ftew'd the way to 

• mine, •. ■ ? ~'- , * 

Fearing co part, . yoa fir ml J: rftufe yonr Rjuto, 
Fearing your Ruin, i content to patt : 
To part, <of :crery Evil is die worft, 
All other IDs you chafe,, but tjcttftfttfaat, 
Love prompting you, to p€tifo for my 0tfce> ; 
Prorapts.me to keep youfafe, ;whate r er It coft ; .. 
Empire and Life, and Glory, are your Vi&iais, 
The Joys-of Life, and L6ve it Sfctf are mine, . 

Nejt. Well argp'd ftiU: Pray Heam fte be ia 
earn eft. . ;.; * 

Ag. Thy Love is grown a wondnius Sophifter s 
Such Arguments but ill become thy Faith : 
Can'ft thott. pretend to loye me, and yet leave ? 
No, 'tis irapofliblein Love to part 
With what we love : Confefs, confefs the Truth? 
And fay thou doft not Love \ own, own thy FaMhood, 
Recant thy Vows, or yet re&lyfe to ftay. 

-I thru. 
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Heroick Love. 16$ 

Chru. Yes I Would ftajr* were I the only threaten'd, 
Were the booiri mine, arid did the Thunder rowl, 
And the blue Lightning Ihoot alone at me, 
I'd chufe to die like thee, and not to part, 
In thefe dear Arms, I'd wait the Stroke of Jwe 
And perilh pleas'd ; like thine, fhould be my Choice* 
For thee, for thee, this Ruin is prepar'd, 
Not on my Head, btit thine, the Vengeance falls, 
And for my fake, toy Preftnce is the Caufe, 
Chntfeis is the Murderer of Atridts^ 
The Cup of Pleasure, is the Bowl of Death, 
The Gods. have mixt it with the deadlieft Poifon,* 
Nor dare I give thee more; 

Ag. O give it on ; 
There is fuch pleafure in the killing Draught 
Tis worth the dying for, 

Chru. Betalm, be calm Atrldts^ think *gen, 
Confult your Reafon, and be then convinced, 
Were your Cafe mint, ydu would refblvelike M*, 
You would, you wbuid, you could not fee mfe perilh f " 
And know your feif the Caufe. 

Ag. O Chrufeis. 

Chru. Is there a Proof in Love that you woiild givfe 

£ k nd (hall not I ? Oh ! 'tis a, cruel Proof, 
ut it muft be, 'tis paft, 'tis paft recal. 
Come back, come back Renown that turtfd away J 
Rettirn ye Lawrtls, to my Monarch's Brow, 
Love like a fcotching Sun has dry'd ye up. 
And burnt yoitt Growth, and kifsM away ybilt Sweets} 
but Love is now felf-banifli'd for your fakes* 
With his oton Hand he ciits his Root away, 
And leaves ydu room to fpread. 

Ag. O curft Eftate of Ring? ! O fatal Glory ! 
O Vi&ories dear-bought! Pernicious Grieatnefs ! 
What mtlft I lofe to purchafe the vain Breath 
Of Fools and Sycophants, the Voice of Fame! 

U \ thru\ 
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r^ Heroick Lovb. 

Chrv The Gods have for themfelves alone refenrM 
A quiet State : Kings are their Stewards here 
Entrufted with the CondiiS of the World : 
And like good careful Servants, muft fubmit 
Their fingle Profit, to the general well-fare. 
Had Awntmmn been a private Man, 
Some Shepherd, or an humble Villager, 
Our Lb^es had then been happy. . 

Jg. Take back your Office, Gods, your Royal 
^Thraldom * : 

ra be your Slave, no longer on thefe Terms : 
Here! difcharge my felf of Kingly Burthen, 
Diveft my felf of Power and Dignities^ 
Of Crowns and Scepters, your Imperial Loads. 
Be conftantto thy Word— —Thy ^"»?** 
Will make himfelf the Thing that thoubaft wim d, 
A Shepherd, or an humble Villager : 
In fome far Cave, remote from interrupgoa. 
We'll love away our Lives •, not the leaft Dream 
Of Glory, fhall invade our lone Recefs. 
Thefe Arms (hall be the Circle of my Wiflies, 
Thy Eyes, che only Lights that I'll adore : 
Morning and Night, I'll faenfite to them, 
Be they propitious, let them ftune upon me, 
1 11 own no other Gods. % 

Cbr* My Virtue (brinks within the clofe Embrace, 

let me fiie, 1 cannot ftand the Combat, 
Another fucb, and we are loft for ever. 

"^ ' [Trumpets xottbtn* 

Hark' hark! the Trumpets found,the Claih of Swords 

Draws near, the Gods have given me Notice, 

The Slaughter is renew'd, and every Man 

That' falls, Chrufeu is his Murderer. 

Have patience Gods, but yet a little while, 

1 come 1 come, your Will (hall be fulfill'd, 
- Give me but time to take one laft Embrace, 

Let me thus rufli upon him -— ■ ^ 
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Heroick Love* 165 

Once more, for my whole Life, and tihen* come 
Death 
Come Madnefi, any thing but Life or Senle 
My deareft* deareft Agamemnon. 

Ag. Thus will I clafp thee faft, thus, thus fop ever- 
In vain, in Vain thou'lt ftruggleto get looft, 
Not Men nor Gods (hall cut thee from my Arms, 
I'll die, bflti will never quit my hold; 

Cfrru. Thus let us kneel r Thus lock'd in my Bmr 
brace, 
Whilft I implore the Gods, with this laft Prayer. • 
Oh all ye Powers ! that unrelenting fee 
Thefc Griefs, and have dvny'd our Loves your Mercy, 
Accept the Sacrifice that here I make, 
The nobleft Love, the trueft : UndefilU 
With the teafc Stain. If oujght is due to Virtue* 
Let the Reward of what I; do be his, 
And let not mc out-live this fatal Day. 
Depriv'd of Love, upon hi* precious Head 
Double all other Bleflings : Crown his Life 
With Honours equal to fcis.noMe Mind^ 
Let him not pafs a Day without fome triumph, 
TLtt hknnotbave a Boe im forth or HeaVen, 
Or if hemuft have Foes, make 'em his means 
Only to come at Glory Pleafe hi9 Nights and 

Days - . 

With fomething new, and eVery Hour be bfeft> . 
That the Remembrance of his. laft Chrnftit 

May fit more light upon his Heart ©neKtfo, * : 

And then no more, CfoAgtmenrnon 'tis the. laft, 
Farewel for ever-— Jflis. Lips are cold, . 
Spteechlefs and Pale! A nd o n my Bbfem' droops 
His Head like a dead Weight— —Help Prince* ttflp 
And raife Mm gently »■■ v , ■ : ■«' c [ •„• '+ . 

LThey raife-hfr: ' Hi Jhtodfftipprtrd: Pttpesn J w ; 
Tbeyitifphrgivtr^bim.'' \? ' , w 

0.# a * f ee W m thus ■ «'< ■ .' J .; - ;, 

' l L3 And. 
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i66 HtnoicK Lovif 

And leave him — -Yes I muft, for Ihould be Gpak . 
I could not ftir, his Words would root me here. 

My Brain is touch'd- 1 feel it , here it is— 

At this dead-lift, thou'rt welcome honeft Frenzy ^ 

The King fhall conquer now* he (ball, ht (haft, 

Right fhall triumph, the Ravifhfir fhaH b^ped* 

1*11 be the Champion, and begin the Charge, 

Thus at one Stroke, I cut off all the Gods, 

And leave tht Trojans* belpkfi to tjienifelves, 

They run, they run ■ — O cruel Reafon, wprft of 

Foes, • 
Why art thou come agcn ? 

Nejter! Oh Vtyffes ! Pity me, 

Forgive the Ills that have already happened, 
All will be well, the Gods are now appeas'd. 
Fight for the King, and when the Battles join, 
Do you your Duty, as 1 lave done mine. 

[Exit Chrufeis, 

Vty. Scarce was my aking Heart, more pierc'd with 
Grief. 
When from my own Pcnchpt. I parted. ; r 

£Ag> iMfug tohitnfclf. 
The Gods have doom?d in vain,: t-hfty .jfoall nojt hav* 

her. „ 

Where is Chrufeisi \ .. ... . 

Vly. Her noble Virtue has obey'd 
The ctfueLCafl of ftfong EWceffity, 
And lhe who would have dy'dtolUy, i*gpne 
That you may live,. 

Ag* Thou haft done this Vlyjfes, 'twas thy Plot, 
Thou haft been Working Jong againft.our Loves 
Jhy Eife'ffiall ahfwer it- j. . , » ; ■ 

Vty; O^rob her not of Glories all her own* 
$e hers the Praife entiue, aa was tbe Deed* 

1 hate my ielf for that I injurM once 

So good, fuch noble Nature , , lir >0 fcg \s 
i^nd to all Ages fhall rema^a. 
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The brighteft Pattern of Heroick Love 

And perTeft VFtue, that the World ere knew. 

iV*/?/Truft mcjkrida, much I grieve your Lois, 
But Glory waits, to make you fuUamen^. 

jig. Thus then I draw— — Blood fiiatt be feed for 
Tears V 
Where Death is to be fomut, there let me go, 
Who gives it, is my Friend, and not my Foe, 
Unite, unite ye Dardans; and ye Qodis, 
Defpair's undaunted, and defies all Qdds> 
AtmeAet every Spear and- javelin flie, 
I Fight not now to conquer, but to dye. 

. ZExit Agamemnon. 

Nefi. Mark, mark Vlyffe^ how the Gods preferve 
The Men they love, even in their owp defpigbf, 
They guide us, and we Travel ia the Dark,, 
But when we moft defpafr to hit the way 
And leaft expeft, we find our felves arrive 

Vly. Fate tows the Strings, and Men like Childrep, 
move . . • . 

But as theyV led : Succefs is from above* 
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EPILOGUE. 



By Bevill Higgons, E/ft 




Wffat will- the Galleries, nay Boxes fay? 
' There'" 
Murder ana 

And fleaSd __ ^-..~ 7r _, - -p. — —- ^-, 
ifi/f fincetfre Poet's Tad's the $oul to move, 
And with his Qbje&s,' wake you Grieve or Love^ 
Surviving Wretches Jhould more pity find 
Than they who die, and leave their Woes behind. 

On A then'/ Sfage t , whep Greec? the World peve Law. 
Herfprightly Dames ' our Agamemnon faw ; 
They fiiar'd his Sorrows, did his Fate bemoan, 
And always mkde the Heroes Wrongs their own. 
But then the tlferld was Gay, and Nature Toung, 
Mens Paffions were more high, and Fancy firong j 
Poets could either ralfi, *r make fo fad, 
That going Home, wholt Audiences ran Afjd* 
In vain we would your colder Hearts infvire^ 
Apd blow up Flames, without the Seeds of Fire. 

Three thoufand Tears ago, illufirious Dames 
Attended Camps, and. gave the Hereti Flames *, 
Now. every Wench, when Batter y d^afHdJ?ecay y d, 7 

To Flanders fled, where fir aight the Rampant Jade > 

At once the Colonel fervid, and the Brigade. j 

Iffctts have the Privilege of Laws 

"To Challenge Juries, who mufi try their. Caufe, 

2* 
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To judge of Wit , the Critick be debarred, 

Who often Datnns, what he ne'er Jaw nor hcardfl 

Befides, he ftitt to Poets bears afpite, 

For never yet was Critick, who could write. s 

For Xou, the Viler Rabble of the fit, 
Who want. good, Nature, tbf you have no Wit^ 
Malicioufly you imitate the Times, 
Like Judges try the Men, and not their Crime* } 
With Noife andNonfenfe whom you hate decry, 
And if demanded, give no reafon why, 
But when no pity can the Torrent fiem, 
Attaint the Poet, whom you cant condemn. 
*Th on that fining Circle we defend, £To the Ladies* 

For Ton •. 

Our Poet writes, ingratitude defend: 
Qf Lovo and Honour, he a Pattern meant. 
And took the bright Ideas, that you lent: 
Tour Pi&ure dratin, fhow then the Painter Grace, 
IjVho foils, in an inimitable Face. 
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ADVERTISEMENT, 

T/0 THE ..,.'. 

READER: 

TH E Foundarfon of the following Come- 
dy being liable to fome Objections, it 
flftay be wonder*d that any one Ihould 
iffake Choice of it to beftow fo much Labour 
upon : But the judicious Reader win obierve 
fo many Manly and Moral Graces m the Cha- 
racters and Sentiments, that he may excufc die 
Story, for the Sake of the Ornamental Parts. 
Undertakings of this kind are juftify'd by the 
Examples or thofe Great Men who have em- 
ploy'd their. Endeavours the feme way; The 
only Dramatize Attempt of Mr.JVaffer was of 
this Nature, in his 'Alterations of the MauPs 
Trageiy : To the Earl of Roche fler we owe Valethi 
t'tnian: To the Duke of Buckingham, The Chance; 
Sir William Davenant and Mr. Dryden united in 
reftoring the Tempeit: Troilus and Creffids, Tmon, 
and King Lear, were the Works of three fuc- 
ceeding Laureats: Befides many others, too 
many to mention. The Renter may pleafc 
moreover to take Notice, (that nothing may 

be 
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Advertifentent to the Reader. 

feJmputed to Shuhfpear which -may. ieem -ua- 
worthy of him) that fuch Lines as appear to 
be <mpkty arc Ljnes aided, co make'gflad the 
C^nnb&on where ifcere was aftfeteffity to leave , 
out; in which all imaginable Care nas been 
taken to imitate tSie feme Faihion of Period, 
and Turn of, Stile and Thought with the Origi- 
nal* Wkat other ^Iterations haWbeen requi- 
fite 4s. faStheCfcange-af Werdfc, br fingle Lines, 
the Conduct of Incidents, and Method of Afti* 
pndmwgfrout rthe *^lc Piece, -jflfcrJbg, it into 
the Form -find -Coi&jjafs of a .Play, would be 
fuperfluou$ tcheptamlnv every Reader being able 
to fatijfy himi^f, tf.fae .thinks ^fit, by compa- 
ring- • .'••:••. 




r ■• n* 
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PROLOGUE 

The Ghofts of Shakespear. and 
0R1TDEN arife Crown'd with 
LawreL 



Written by Bevill l&ggont, E% 



IXy^rinflis radiant Circle, reverend Shakefpear, view * 
JL An Audience mly to thy BuAin due* 

Shake!* A Scene fo nable^ ancient Greece ne'er fat*} 
Nor PompeyV Dome, ipfa^Rome the World gave Law* 
I feel at once bath Wonder and Delight*, «o 

By Beauty warm?^ tranfcend&tly fo bright^ /! 

WeB, Dryden f mighty theufitig; weU way the fe Here's 

fight. 

Dryd. With aS the outward Lnftre y which you find t 
'they want the nobler Beauties of the Mind. 
Their fickly Judgments^ what is juft, fefufe y 
And French Grimace ■, Buffoons^ and M'micki choofe 5 

Our 
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A 

ifrr Scenes defert % fome Wretched Farce to fee} 
T&ey know not Nature, for they tafte not Thee. 

Shake f. Whofe fkutid Souls thy Paflion cannot move* 
r Jbre d&f indeed i& Nature and to Love. 
When thy Egyptian weeps j what Eyes are dry ! 
Or who can live to fee thy Roman diet 

Dryd. Tbp o f PerJpeUiyes reversed they Nature view* 
Which give: the Pajfiom Imagts, neb trwt. 
Strephon for Strcphon fighs •, and SaphD dies> 
Shot to the Soul by brighter Sapho'j Eyes : 
jRife wonder then their wandering Pajfions roam, 
And feci not Nature* whom r/T bave. ovcrcom*. 
Forfhame let genial Love prevail agen % 
last Beapx love Laiieiy and you Ladies MM. 

* ShakeC The fe Crimes unkpown^ in our lefs poliftid Agt\ 
Mow feem above Corrcftion of the Stage \ 
fafi heinous Faults, our Juftice doespurfue ) 
To Day we punijh a. Stock jobbing Jtwi 
A piece of Jufiice r terrible and ft range \ 
Whtthy if ptirfu y dj would matt a thin Exchange. 
The law^s. befeflry the jufter §fufe fupplies, y 

*fis only we can male you Good or Wife r f C 

Whom Heav'rrfpares, the Poet wiBChaftifei j 

Thtfe Scenes in their rough Native Drefs were ikine j 
Snt now improved with nobler Lufire Jhine ; 
The -firjk rude Sketches Shakefjpear'x Pencil drew+ 
But all the finning Mafter-ftroals are new. 
This Play, ye Critych, JhaJt your Fury ftandy 
Adorrid and re feud by a faultlefs Hand* 
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l)ryd. / long endeavoured tofupport thy Stage} 
With the faint Copies of thy NMer Rage, 
But toyld in vain for an Ungenerous Age. 
They ft an? d me livings nay, denfd me Tame, 
jindfcarce mm dead, do Jnfticer to my Namel 
tVoudyou repent? Be to myAjhes kind, * 
indulge the Pledges I have left behind* 



* Tte Ftofits of this Play were given to Mr.Drjden** Son; 
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Dramatis PerfoiEe. 



Baffania. 1 Gentien|ea of Penfce, j M/. Brtttrtonl. 

Antonio. J and Friers. (Mr. Vtrhntien. 

Qratigio. Their Companion. . Mr. Booth. 

Lorenzo. In Love with Jejftca. Mr. Batty 

Shylock. The Jew, Mr. Dogget: 



Duke of Venice. 



Portia. 
Jejftca. 



Mr. Harris. 



WOMEN* 



A Rich Heirefc. Un.Brategirdlel 

-Her -Friend. l/bc%.B*mrmiu 

Daughter to the Jew. Mrs. Porter. 



Officers belonging to the Court of Juftice, Ser* 
vants and Attendants, Men and Womeiu 

SCENE Venice. 
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THE 




ACT L SCENE t" 

Biter Baflknio, Antonio, Gratjaoo, and Lorenzo* 



I 



r Aitto "^ Hold the World, blit as a Stage, Gratianol 
.* Where every Man muft play Jpme cer* 

tain Part,. 
And miners a ferioiis one. / 
<W. Laughter and Mirth be mine, 
Why IhoukUMan, whole Blood is waVin and Voting) 
Sit like his Grandfire, cut in Atabafter ! 
Sleep, when he wakes, and creep into the Jaundice, 
By being peevilh ! I tell thee what, Antonio! 
I love thee, and it is my Ldve that fpeak$ 5 
There are a fort of Men, whofe Vifages 
Do cream and taantle, like a ftanding Pond j. . 
And do a willful Stillnefs entettajn, 
c Screwing their traces in a politick Form, 
* To cheat Obferveh with a falfe Opinion 
Of Wifdom, Gravity, profound Conceit ; ^ \ 

As who Ihould fay, I am, Sir, an Oracle* 
Qhmy^Mw/ I do t#ow of theft, ^ . 
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180 The Je* of Venice* 

Who therefore only arc reputed Wife, 
For faying nothing •, But more of this 
Another time. c Let you and I, lArrtwuT, 
4 Take a (hort turn; Once more, my Friends, be 
4 merry. _ \ ; j 

* All have their Follies •, merry Fools are beft. 
4 Lorenzo come, Sir Gravity, farewel, 

HI end my Exhortation after pinner 

{Exeunt Grat. and Loren2* 

BaJJ*. Gratiano fpeaks an infinite deal of nothing; 
More than any Man in all Venice. His Realbns 
Are two Grains of Wheats hid in two BnUssls^of 

Chaff, 
You may feek all Day ere you find 'em, and when 
You have 'em, they are not worth the Search. 

Anto. Well, tell me now, what Lady is the fame 
To whom you fwore a.fecret Pilgrimage* ; % 
That you to Day promised Ito tell me of? 

B*Jfa* r Ti$ not unknown to you,. Antonio^ 
How mikft I have difabled my Eftate 
By fomething fliowing a more fwelling Port, 
Than my faint Means would grant continuance 5 
'Nor would I know make fiiit to be abridged, 
From fuch a noble Rate-, but my chief Care 
Is to come fairly off, from the great Debts 
Wherein myTime, fomething too prodigal, 
Has left me bound. To you, Antqnioy 
I owe the rhofk in Money a*nd in Love. * 

Anto. c My Friejad can owe me nothing ; we are one* 
4 The Treafures I poflefs, are but in Truft, 
4 For hitri 1 love. Speak freely your Demand, 
And if it ftand, as you yotfr felf ftill do, 
Within the Eye of Honour* be afliir'd, 
My Purfe/my Perfon, my extreameft Means, 

* Are all trty Friends. 

Mtfk. In my School-days; r when I had loft one Shaft* 
Jibot his Fellow of the felf- feme Flight, 

Th* 
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The Jnvfcf Venice* xlK 

The felf-fame way, with more advis'd Regard, . 

And by adyent'ring both, I oft found both. 

I owe you much, andlike a Prodigal j 

That which I owe is loft ; but if you pleafc 

To Ihoot another Arrow, thatfelf-way, 

Which you did Ihoot the firft : I do not doubt, 

As 1 will watch the Aim, or to find both, > 

Or bring your latter Hazard back again, 

And thankfully reft Debtor for the firft. 

Am o. You know me well, and herein fpend but time, 
to wind about my Love with Circumftance. 
V Believe me, my Bo/fate, 'tis more wroog 
c Thus to delay the Service of your Fricodt 
Than if you had made wafteof all I haft; 
c Is this to be a Friend ? With bluflring Check, 
* With down-caft Eyes, and with a feltring Tftngue* 
€ We fue to thofc we doubt : Friendfliip isplaub 
c Artlefs, famiiiar r confident and fret* 
€ Ask then as you would grant, were yours tf* Power, 
« Were yours the Power, (q would I ask of you * 
c No longer hefitate. Give me to know 
f What you would have me do, and think it door* 

Baffl L Then briefly thus. In Belmont is a Lady 
Immenfly rich, aqd yet more fair than rich. 
c And vertuous as flie's fair ; fometimes from her Eyes 
I have received kind fpeechlefs Meflages. 
Her Name is Portia : You have heard her Fame, 
From the four Corners of the World •, the Wipds 
Blow in, from every Coaft, adoring Crowds ; 
The watry Kingdom, whofe ambitious Hcdd 
Spets in the Face of Heaven, is no Bar 
c To apmulous Lave^ as o'er a Brook they come 
c To Anchor at her Heart : Her Sunny Locks 
Hang on her Temples, like a golden Fleece* 
For whkhthefe many Jafon's&il inQLu^ft. 
O my Antonio^ had 1 but the Means 
Jo hold a Rival-Place with one of 'cm. 

M 3 , An* #. 
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Ant: * The Means be thine, if I can find the Means ; 
My prefent Fortunes are, thou know'ft, at Sea. 
No Money, nor Commodity is left me 
c To raife immediate Sums. Therefore go forth, 
Try what my Credit can in Venice do. 
It mall be rackM even to the uttermoft 
< To furnilh thy Defires : 4 Nay, no let Speech 
c Of formal Thanks, which I muft blulh to hear. 
Go, prefently enquire. And fo will I, 
Where Money is 1 : c In Fricndfhip, who receives, 
* Obliges, br^rtreptance, him that gives. 

I?'**2 TExemK 

$B8He changes to Belmont* 

. '^" *:-^$tttcr Portia 4»rfNerifla. 

Tort^ In fhortftfiriffki my little^Body is weary of this 
Great A^ifffa;^ " 

Neri]p ft?nfcg|frt indeed, if your AVSnts were as great 
as your ^ 
ftenty.* Yof ought I fee, they areas lick, who forfeit 
WitK too much, as thofe who ftarve with too little ; 
c From whence I conclude, That Happinefi is feated ia 
c Tfce Mean : Superfluity brings Care, Care both 
c Robs us of our Time, and fh.ortens our Days ; 
5 But Competency is the eafieft and the longeft Liven 

Port. Goo^ Sentences, and well pronounc'd. 

Ntrijf. They would be better, if well followM. 

Port. It is -a good Divine, who follows his own 
Teaching;, 
I could eafier ihftruft Twenty, what were good to do, 
Than be brie of the Twenty, to follow my own In- ! 

ftru&ion. 
The Brain may devife Laws /or the Blood ; 4 but the 

4 Hot 
« Part will be lure to get the better of the Cold > bv% 
•' * what •■<>.■ x i< i- - is» 
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ball this to my choofing a;H\ftJaad ? Ah j m* I The 

Word . •; < 

Choofc : I am neither to chooffi wJwnj I liW.flgg / * 
Refufe whom I diflike ; fo is the Pleafure of a 
^living Daughter reftrain'd by the Will of a 4ead - 
Father. Was ever Woman ty'd to fuch bard Laws. 
tNirijfat Neither to choofc, not refiife > » * 

Neriffi Your Father was eye* virtuous, and iroly 
Menat , 
Their Deaths have often good Infpirations ; iphfrefore 
la this Lottery, which he dying deyis'd, in fchefe three 
Caskets of Gold, Silver and Lead, whereof who 
CHoofes his Meaning choofes you : I have Superfthion 
' Enough to believe the Benefit Lot is deftin'd for 
.* 'fhebeffiDeferver. 
€ Love is at belt, but a Lottery to all, 
•Your Cafe looks different, bflt is in Effe&the fame 

* With the reft of the World ; For it is Fortupe that 

* Always decides... ;; , * ■ ■ 

And now pray difcover to whom of this Retinue pf 

Suitors • 

Stand your AfieQions moft injflin'd, 
4 Never was Woman fbfurrounded as you are* 

Port. * Pin f hpe was but a. poor Princefi to porti*. 
But come, out with your Lift \ Read me the Names, 
And according as 1 defcribe, gqefs at my Inclinations. 

Nerijf € What a long Lift is here ! Alas for poor 
* Men, that 
f Among fomany, but one can be happy! 

Part. c Alas J for poor Women! that when Jhe 
c might have fo 
c Many, (he muft have but one •, but come, a. Truce 
c To moral Reflexions: Read/ read. 

Nerijf. Imfrimuy here in the Front, ftand.s ftfymfieur 
It Comtiy 
Your French Lover. 

M 4 fort- 
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Tm. < Of himftif, thou meatfft: He has more 
c Tricks than 

* A Baboon; If my Bird lings; he ftrait fells a Oh 
Rwingj 

He will fence with his own Shadow; 4 nor b hit 
c Tongue 

* Left nimble than his Heels; 1 would as foon marry 

* My Squirrel, or my Monkey. 

Neriffl What think you then of your Englifliman, 

becomes next. 
Port. l The Frenchman's Ape : l?o, give me an, 
Original, 
4 Whatevcr'it be. The Ape of an Ape mull needs be ^ 
ftrange Monfter. 
Nerif l Myn liter van Gms, the Dutchman, how: 

like you him? 
Tort. Very vilely in the Morning, when he is ft-, 
" ber: And 
More vilely in the Afternoon, -when he is Drunk ; 
At beft, he is worfe than a Man ; ajid at worft, no> 

better 
Than a Beaft : 1 will do any thing, Ntrjffa 7 ere I'll 
Be marry'd to a Sponge. 
Nerif For any thing I find, this Lottery is not like 

* ' to be 

Fair drawn : For if he fhould choofe the right; Casket* 
You'll refufe to perform your Father's Will. 

Port. Therefore, I prithee, fet a Bumper of Rhenifh 
pn the contrary Casket ; for if the Devil be within, 
And the Temptation without, 1 knojiv he will 
Choofe it. 
4 L* Seigmra Guns ! oh hideous ! what 

* A Sound would there be in the Mouth of an 
\ kalian f 
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Enter Servant, 

Smf. Some of the Strangers, Madam, defire to take 
Their Leaves : And there are others juft arriv'd, and 
Alighting at the Gate. 

Fort. Would feme one would come, to whom I 
could bid 
Welcome, as heartily, as I can bid all theft Farewel. 
f There is a Man, Nerijfa, jutfi a Man ; but what we 

wift, 
f Either never arrives, or is always longeft in coming : 
Fellow, go before: Nerijfa, com?; Wbilftweflwt 
Out one Lover, another knocks at the Gate. 

Neriff. This Lottery will certainly be drawn full. 

{Exeunt. 

Scene returns to Venice. 
Enter Baflanio, and Shylock the Jew. 

Shyl Three thoufand Duccats. Well. 

Bajfa. Ay Sir, for three Months. 

Shyl. For three Months. , Well. 

Bajfa. And as I told you, Antonio will be hound. 

Shyl. Antonio bound. Well. 

JBaJfc. Will you oblige me,, fhall I know your An- 
fwer? 

Shyl. Three thoufand Duccats for three Months, anc| 
'Jntonio bound ! 

Bajfa. Your Anfwer to that ? 

Shyl. Antonio is a good Man. 

$ajfa. Have you heard any Imputation to the con- 
trary. 

Shyl. No, no, no -, my Meaning in faying he is a good 
^n, is to have you understand that I think him 

A fug- 
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A fofficicat Man. € When a Man is rich, we fiy 

* He is a good Man, 

* As on the contrary, when he has nothing, we fkj a 

* PoorRafcal: Tis the Phrafe, 'tis the Phrafe. Let me 

* Confider, one Argofy from Trifoli, another to the 
Indies, 

A third a Mexico \ I underftand moreover a fourth 
For England. And other Ventures he has, fcatter'd 
Abroad ; but Ventures are but Ventures, Ships are 
But Plants, Sailers but Men : There are Land-Rats 
And Water- Rats, Water-Thieves and Land-Thieves r 
And then there is the Peril of Waters, Winds and 

Rocks. . . . i • 

The Man notwithstanding is a fufficient Man. Three 

thoufend .- - 

Duccats humph— I think I may venture to take his 

Bond. 

Bajfa. Be aflur'd yon may. 

Shyl. I will be aflur'd j and that I may be aflur'd, I 
will bethink 
Me where may I fpeak with Antonio f, 

Bajfa. If you will pleafe to dine with us. 

Shyl. Yes, to fmell Pork, to eat of the Habitation^ 
which 
Your Prophet conjur'd the DeviLinto. I will buy 
With you, fell with you, talk with you, walk with 

you, 
A nd fo forth,— -but I will neither eat with you, drink 
With you, nor pray with you, that's flat. 

Emcr Antonio. 

Bajfa, Here is Seignior A<tomo. 

Shyl. afide.1 How like a fawning Publican he looks! 
I hate him for he is a Chriftian. 
But more, for that in low Simplicity 
He lends out Money Gratis^ and brings down 

The 
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The Rate of Ufcnce, here with us in Feme. 
If I could catch him once upon the Hip, 
I would feed fat the ancient Grudge I bear him. 
He hates our Sacred Nation •, and hd raffs 
Even there, where Merchants moft do ^congregate, 
On me, my Bargains, and my well-worn Thrift, 
Which he calls Intereft: Curftbe my Tribe, 
If I forgive him.- : — 

Bajfa. Sbylock, do you hear? 

Shi. I was debating of my private Stock: 
And if my Computation^ right, 
I cannot inftantly raifc up the Grofs 
Of full three thoufand Dutdats, what of that ? 
Tubal, a wealthy Hebrew of our Tribe 
Shall furnifh me * but foft !' How many Months 
Is't youdefire? -•* 
Reft you fair, good Seignior, 
You were the laft Man in our Mouths. 

Ant*. Shylock, altho* I neither lend nor borrow^ 
By taking or by giving of Excefs, * 
Yet to fupply my Friend, I'll break a Cuftom : 
Is he yet refolv'd, how much will ferve ? 

Shyl. , Ay, ay, Three thoufand Duccats, 

Ante And for three Months. 

Shyl. I had forgot, three Months be told me fo, 
Well then, your Bond. But foft a little, methoughts 
You laid, you neither fend nor borrow 
Upon Advantage. 

Anto. I do never ufe it. 

Shyl. When Jacob graz'd his Uncle Labatfs Sheep, 
This Jacob from our holy Abraham was, 
As his wife Mother wrought on his behalf, 
The third Pofleflbr, ay, he was the Third. 

Anto. And what of him ? Did he takelajereft ? 

Shyl. No, not as you would fay, direftly^^teft — 
* You know the Story. 'Twas a way to thi 
*■ And he was bleft : For Gain is Bleffing, 
SoMenftealitaot. 
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Ante. Was this inferted to make Intereft good?? 

%/. Note, my good Seignior ! " 

Anto* Mark you this, Bajfanio. 'X 
The Devil can cite Scripture for a Turn,. 
An evil Soul producing holy Wknefs 
Is like a Villain, with a fmiling Cheek. 
Oh, what a goodly Out fide Falfhood wears f * * 

SbyL Seignior Antonio* many a time and oft 
On the Ryalto have you rated me, 
About my Monies and my Ufances j 
Still have I born it with a patient Shrug, 
For Sufferance is the Badge of all our Tribe* 
You call m$; Misbeliever, Cot-throat Dog, 
AndJpet upon my Jewifh Gaberdiqe, 
And all for ule of that which is my own. 
Well then, it now appears, you need my help 5 

Go to then, you come tome, and you fay 

$hylock^ we would have Monies ; 

You that did void your Rheum upon my Beard, 

And foot me, a* you fpurn a granger Cur 

Over your Threshold: Money is your Suit,. 

What fliould I anfwer ? Should I not fay, 

Has a Dog Money ? Can a Cur 

Lend three thoufand puccats? Or fhall I bend down 

low, 
And in a Bondman's Key, with fbftned Voice, 

And whifpering Humblenefs, Say thus ! 

Fair Sir, on Wednefiay laft, you fpet on me ■ 
You fpurn'd me fuch a Day, another time 
You call'd me Dog, and for thefe Cpurtefje^ 
Fll lend you fo much Monies. 

Anto. I am as like to call thee 1q again, 
To fpet on thee again, to fpurn thee too. 
If thou wilt lend this Money, lend it not 
As to thy Friend •, for when did Friendship take 
A Breed of fordid Mettal of his Friend \ 
But lend it rather as to thy En$my t 
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tyvho, if he fails, thoti may'ft with bettet Face 
Exaft the Penalty. 

Shyl. Why, look you, how you ftorm, 
I would be Friends with you, and have your Love 
Forget the Shames that you have ftain'd me with, 
Supply your prefent Wants, and take no Doit 

Of Ufance for my Monies— .And you'll 

Kot hear me, c Were this Offer kind ? 

JBdjfa. This were Kindnefs. 

Shyl. This Kindnefs will IlheWi nay more, 111 take 
'Mtonioh (ingle Bond : And that we may henceforth 

* Be Friends, no Penalty will I exaft 
c But this, meerly fof Mirth 

If you repay me not on fuch a Day, in fuch a Place, 
Such Sum or Sums as are exprefs'd— — Be this 
The Forfeiture, 4 

* Let me fee, What think you of your Nofe, 

* Or of an Eye or of a pound of Flelh 

* To be cut of£ and taken from what Part 

Of your Body Ilhall think fit to name* 

1 Thou art too portly, Chriftian ! 

c Too much pamper'd— — What fay you then 

* To fuch a merry Bond ? 

Anto* The Jew grows witty ; I'll ftal to fuch a Bond i 
And fay there is much Kindnefs in the Jew. 
Bajfa. You (hall not fcal to fuch a Bond- 

* There is fome Trick, fome farther Fetch in this j 
You (hall not feal to fuch a Bond for me. 

*" Ahto. Fear not, my Friend, within two Months,' 

that is 
A Month before the Bond expires, I expe<3 Returns 
Of thrice three times the Value of this Bond. 

Shyl. O Father Abraham, what thefe Chriftians arc ! 
♦Whofe own hard Dealings teach 'em to fufpeft 
The Truth of others. Pray tell me, (hould he faii 

His Day, what (hould I get by the Exa&ion 

Qf the Penary ? A pound of Man's Fteft ? 

: : Nor 
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Nor to be (old nor eaten. ^ 

To buy his Favour, I propos'd thefe TenttS^ 
Such as I thought could bear no wron£ 
Conftru&ion \ but fince yotfr fo fufpicious, 
Fare you well. {Goingl 

jinto. Stay Shylocl, I will leal as you propofe. 

SbyL Then meet me at the Notary's, [Returning* 
Give him Directions to prepare the Bond; 
In the mean time, I'll fetch the Duccats ; 
See to my Houle, leaft lome unthrifty Knave. 
Be on the Guard ! Chriftian, thy Hand, 
I'll prefently be with you. [Exit Jew* 

. Anto. Thou'rt now a very gentle Jew. 
This Hebrew will turn Chriftian, he grows kind. 

Baffa. I like not yet the Terms, 
c A Villain, when he moft feems kind, 
4 Is moft to be fufpe&ed. 

Anto. There is not the leaft Danger, nor can be* 
4 Or if there were, what is a pound of Flefli* 
* What my whole Body, every Drop of Blood, 
4 To purchafe my Friend's Quiet! Heav'n ftill is good 
4 To thofe who feek the Good of others: Q>mt 

c Baffanioj 
4 Bechearful, for 'tis lucky Gold we borrow i 
4 Of all the Joys that generous Minds receive, 
4 The nobleft is, the God-like Power to give. 

A C T II. SCENEL 

Eitttr Shylock and Jeffica. 

♦ 

Shyt. T Am bid forth to Supper, Jetfic*, 

1 There are my Keys \ but wherefore would 1 gttf 
1 am not bid for Love : They flatter me, . . .'• 

Bit 
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But then TO go in Hate : To feed upon 

The Prodigal Chriftian. 

I am right loath to go, there is fome ill 

A brewing towards me : I dreamt laft Night 

Of Money-bags. Jeftca ! my Girl, look to my Houfe, 

They fay, there will be Malques : Hear you me, Jejfica, 

Lock up my Poors— And when you hear the Drum, 

Or the vile Squealing of the wry-neck'dFyfe, . 

CUmber not you jip to the Cafement then, 

Nor thruft your Head into the publick Streets, 

To gaze on Chriftian FqoIs, with varnilh'd Faces ; 

But ftop the Windows clofc •, nor look, nor liften, . 

Let not the Sound of fhallow Foppery enter 

My fober Houfe. By Jacobs Staff 1 fwear, 

I have no mind of feafting forth to Night : 

Well,; 7*#rc«.- go in, Perhaps I will return 

Immediately. Do as I bid you, Ihut Doors after 
You. Faft bind, fall find. {Exit Shylock, 

Jeff. Alas! wfiat Sin is it in me 
To be alham'd to be my Father's Child ? 
c But how can he'be faid to have given me Life, 
c Who never fufler'd me tokqow, 
c , What 'tis to live. O Lort nz.o ! 
c Keep but thy Word to Night, and thou (halt be 
t A Father, and a Husband, both to me. [Exit. 

E$*tr Lorenzo and Gratiano. 

tmm Here flie dire&s 
How I lhall take her from her lather's Houfe, 
WhatGold and jewels fhe is furnifli'd with, 
And how (he'll be difguis'd i Oh 'tis the kindeft 
Creature : If ere the Jew her Father comes to Heaven, 
It muft be for. his gentle Daughters fake. 
Oh never may Misfortune crols her Foot;, 
For that flie is the Iffue of a Jew. 

* Grot. 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



i$2 The Jew of VfiNtcii 

4 Grot. Youflg, handfom, wfllingi *ft* Gold iritf 
4 Jewels to Boot! 
* Plague on't, wlieii (Ball I have fuch Luck ? 

Enter Jeffica, in the Balcony. 

Jeff. Who are you? Tell me for more Certainty 
Albeit I fwear that I do know your Voice* 
I love the Repetition of your Namfe: 

Lor. Lorenzo and thy Love. 

Jeff. Lorenzo certain, and my Love ihdeed \ 
For wtid love I To much ? But ah, who knows 
But you Lorenzo, whether I am yours ? 

Lor. Heav'n and thy Thoughts are Witnefs tha£ 
thou art. 

Jeff. Here, catch this Casket, it is worth the Paias^ 
I'm glad 'tis Night •, you look, but cannot fee me, 
For I am much alhamM of what 1 am* 
c But Love is blind, arid Lovert Cannot fee 

* The Follies that themfelves commit. 
Lor. Come down, my Love ! 

Jeff. I will make faft the Doors, arid guild my felf 
With fome few Duccats more, dnd then bfe With yoii; 

ZExitm 

Grdt. Now, by my Soul, a Gentile, indnttjewj 
c She robs her Father with a Chriftian's Grace. 

Lor. Belhrew me, but I love her from my Soul ! 
For (he is Fair, or elfe my Eyes are falfe j 
And true (he is. What Proofs could (he give more ? 
c And Oh (he's kind j ftie loves me, land I love. 

A greater Blifs, fcarcfcHtaV'n it felf can boaft* 

* Than mutual Lx>vfc. 

£nter Jeffica, fhutting the T>oot Mfitr bet. 

c Jeff. Shut Doors after yd* 4 , fall Mai* faft find| • 
Thele were bis kit Words : Thus I avoid the 

* Qvxt* 
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< Curfe of Difobedience : Be thou Ihut till I - . \ 
« Open thee. 

: < c Lor. So whilft old Laban fnor'd in Bed, 
c Jacob mth fprightly Rachel fled. 

4 Jeff. His Gold, and Gems of Price they took,' . • 

* And eke the Flower of every Flock. 

t [Holds pf s Jjgy 

c Lor. But not^ one precious Thing was there 
I That could with Jejfica compare. 

t JEnter Antonio. 

Ant. Fy, fy, .my Friends, why do you loyter thusl 
Gratiam and* Lorenzo, for Shame make hafte: 
Bajfanio frets, that you are wanting, 
He has fent twenty times to look you out. 
. * Grot. Matters of State, Antonio, blatters of State^ 
c A Rape and a Robbery: Matters of State, 

* Matters of State, Antonio. . 

Ant. Away, away, for Shame, ZExiu 

Lor. Farewel Gratiano : Excufe me to Bajfanio. 

Come Jejfica, this muft be your way and mine. 

[Exeunt. 
* Grot. Jew, Turk and Chriftian differ but in Creed y 

c In ways of Wickednefs, they're all agreed : 

* None upward clears the Road. They part and cavil,' 

* But all jog on unerring, to the Devil. [Exeunt. 

Scetie opens, and difeovers B&ffanio, Antonio, Shy- 
lock, And others, fitting, *s at an Entertain- 
- ment. Mufitk flaying t During the Mufick, Qvzr 
tiano enters, and takes his Place. 

c Anto. This to immortal Friendlhip ; fill It up * 

* Be tjiou to me, and I to my Bajfanio, 

N 'Like 
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4 lite Venice and K& Adriatic* Bride, 
4 For ever link'd in Love. 

* Baffa. Thau joyn'ft tts wetl : And rightly haft 

* compared j 
4 LikfcfWw* on a ftotk, my Friendship ftands 
« Conftant and fix'd -, but 'tis a barren Spot -, 

* Whttft like the liberal Adriatic^ thou 

* WithPtentybath^my Siioars— 

* My Fortunes are the Bounty of my Friend. 

4 ' Anto. My Friend's the nobleft Bounty of my For- 
4 tune. 
c Sound every Inftrument of Mufick there, 
\ To our immortal Friendlhip. 

C AU drink. Lend Mufick. 
4 Btjfa. Let Love be next, what elfe Ihould 

* Follow Friendlhip ? 

* To Love, and to Love's Queen •, my charming Portia 3 

* Filh tiij the rofy Brim refleQs her lips j 
4 Then Kifs the Symbol round : 

c Ob* in this Lottery of Love, where Chance 

* Not Choice prefides : Give, give, ye Powers, the 
4 Lor, 

4 Where fhe her felf would place it : Crown het Wifli, 
4 Tho' Ruin and Perdition* catch Safwlo; 

* Let me be wretched, but. let her be Weft, 

\Dririk, and Mvfick again* 

* Grdt. Mine's a Ihort Health: Here's to the Sex in 
' 4 general \ 

* To Woman \ be fhe Black, or Brown, or Fairj 

* Plump, Slender, Tall, or Middle-ftatur'd 

4 Let it btf Woman ; and 'tis all I ask. 

{Drink Again, Mufick as before. 

4 Shyl. I have a Miftrefs, that out-ihines 'em all 

4 Commanding yours and yours tho' the whole 

4 Sex : 

* O may her Charms encreafe and multiply ; 

I My 
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My Money is my Miftreft ! Here's to 
i Inteteft upon Interift. t&r**fo, 

4 Ante. Let Birds and Bfeafts of prey howl to iucjft 
c Vows, 
c All gttfei-otls Note* bt huih'd : Pledge thy k\f x jeifr : 

c None here will ftir the Gla& fcku trifc 

* Nor Ihall the Mufiek found : O B&niol 
1 There fits .a fieavinefs upon my Heart 
4 Which Wine cannot remove : I know not 
But Mnfick ever makes me thus. 

taff*. The Reifon is, yotir Spirits ire attentive J 
J*oY db but note, a wild arid wanton Herd 
&r Race of skittifli and unhandled Colt9 
Ffctchin^mad Bounds, bellowing and neighing load| 
If they but hear by Chance fome Trumpet founds 
Or any Ait of Mtofick touch their Ears, 
You ffrait perceive 'em make a mutual ftand, 
Their- favage Eyes turn'd to attentive Gate, 
By the foft Power of Mnfick : Therefore the Poet 
Did feign, that Orfhem melted Stones a&d Rocks j 
For what fo hard, fo ftubWn, or fo fierce, 
But Mufiek for the Time will change its Nature: 
The Man, who has not Mufiek in his Soul* 
Or is hot touch'd with Concord of fweef Stiunisj 
Is fit forTreafons, Stratagems and Spoils, 
The Motions of his Mind are dull as Night, 
And his Afle&ions dark as Erebus, 
Let no fuchManbe ttufted.-— Mark thfc Mbficfc 
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PEL BUS and THE TIS. 

.„.- ^MASQUE, StfttMUSICK./ 

'The ARGUMENT/ 
iPeleus, M, Love. with Thetis, by the Affiftatice of 
Proteus obtains h'&r Favour; but Jupiter inter-, 
(efingy P$]£US*in-'Defpair confults Prometheus, 
famous fipr* his Skill in Aftrqlogy ; upon rvhofe 
Prophecy*, that the Son barn of Thetis jbquld- 
fidi/e" "greater than his Fdth&, Jupiter deftfts* 
The Prophecy teas afterward veriffd in phe Birth 
of Achilles, "the Son of Thetis by Peleus. ' 

Persons in the Masq.ue. 
Jupiter.? CProvtetheus* 

Peleus. j CFhetisi 

Promefheus appears vpon Mount Caucafus thdin'd to a 
Rock, with the VultUrk at his Breaft. PeletlS enters^ 
addrejfwg himfelf to Prometheus. 

P*/-/^° nde mh , d'On Caucafm to lifc, 
Y_i Still to be dying, not to die, 
With certain Pain, uncertain of Relief, 
Trne Emblem of a wretched Lover's Grief! 
yo whofr i a fp rttinE EyeiusLgfcga. 

To view the Planetary Way, 

To penetrate Eternal Day, 
And to revolve the Starry Heav'n. 
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To thee, Pt^nethem^ I complain^ 
And bring a Heart as full.of Pain. 

From. From Jupiter fpririg all our Woes, 
ThetU is Jovfs, who' once was thine ; 
'Tis vain, O Prfw, to oppofe 

Thy Torturer. — -and mine. ^ 
Contented with Defpair, 
O fetched Man ! refign 
Whom you adore, or elfe prepare 
For change of Torments, great as mine. 
*Tis vain, O Peleus, to oppofe 
Thy Torturer and mine. 

pel. In change of Torment wou'd be Eafe j 

Cou'd you divine what Lovers bear, 
Even you, Prometheus, wouM confefs 

There is no Vulture like Defpair. 

Prom. Ceafe, cruel Vulture, to devour. 

Pel. Ceafe, crueL Thetis ,. to difdain v 

Thetis enters. 
Tfye. Pelests, unjuftly you complain. . 
Prom. Ceafe, cruel Vulture, to devour. 
pel. Ceafe, cruel Thetis, to difdain. 
The. Peleus, unjuftly you complain, 
The Gods, alas ! no Refuge find 
From Ills refiftlefs Fates ordain : 1 

I ftill am true, And wou'd be kind. 

Pel To love and to languilh, 

To figh ^nd complain, < 

N3 How 
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£ow killing's th? Anguito, 
Jloqr tormenting the Pain f " 
Suing* 
Purfuing, 
Flying, 
Denying, 
O the Curie of Difdain, 
How tqrmenting's the Pain ! 

7%r. Acqvrfed Jealoyfif, 
Thou Jaundice in the Lover's Eye, 
Thro' whicji all Pb)e&$ falfe we fee* 
Accurfed Jealoufie! 
Thy Rival, ?*/**, rules the Sky, 

Yet I fi> prize thy Love, 
With Pclcus I wou'd chuip to dir» 
fUth^r than live wifh 7^r. 

Jupiter fppw* defending- 
£ut fee, the mighty Thunderer's here* 

Tremble, P*/t*r, tremble, fly i 
Jhe Thunderer! the mighty Thunderer S 
Tremble, Pelem, tremble, fly* 

i4/li// <3ww rf *U the Voices and fyflrvmcntt nbit& 
Jupiter is defending. 

CHORUS. 

£ut fee, t(e mighty Thunderer's herf, 

Tremhfe, pltus, tremble, fly ; 
The Thunderer ! the mighty Thunderer ! . 

ytembJe^Mw, trembly fly. 
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CJupjter being difiended:^ 
Jnp. Prefumptuous Slave, Rival to Jove^ 4 

How dar'ft thou, Mortal, tires defie 
A Goddefi with audacious Love, 

And irritate a God with Jealoufie > 
Prefumptuous Mortal, hence— 
Tremble at Omnipotence. 

Pel. Arm'd with Love, and 7%^ by, 
I fear no Odds 
Of Men or Gods, 
But Jove himfclf defie. 

Jave^ lay thy Thunder down j 
Arm'd with Love, and Thetis by^ 

There is more Terror in her Frown, 
And fiercer Lightning in her Ey? • 
I fear no Odds 
Of Men pr Gqds, 
But Jove himfelf defie. 

Jup. Bring me Lightning, give jne Thunder ; 

Hafte, ye CyeUfs % with your forked Rods* 

This Rebel Love braves all the Gods, 

And every. Hour by Love is mads 

Some Heav'n-defying Eqcelade. 
Bring me Lightning, give me Tbup&r- 
pel. & The. Javemzy kill, but n?'cr IbaU funded 
Jup. Bring me Lightning, give me Thunder. 
Pel. & Ihe. Jope may kill, but.ne'ci; fhatt (under* 

The. Thy Lpve ft HI arm'd with Fate . / 
}s dreadful as thy Hate:. 

N 4 O might 
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fio6 The Jew of Venice! 

" O might it prove to mc, 
So gentle VeUut were but free; 
O might it prove to me * 
As fatal as to loft consuming Semdc! 
Thy Love ftifl arm'd with Fate 
Is dreadful as thy Hate. 

Prom. Son of Saturn, take Advice 

From one, whom thy fevere Decree 
Has furnifh'd Leifure to grow wife : 

Thou rul'ft the Gods: But Fate rules thee. 
Whoe'er th' Immortal Maid compreffidg 
Shall tafte the Joy r and reap the Bleffing* . 

Thus th' unerring Stars adVife : 
From that aufpicious Night ah Heir fliall rife 
Paternal Glories to out-ftiine, 

And be the Greateft of his Line, 

Jup. Shall then the Son of Saturn be undone, 

Like Saturn, by an impious Son ! 
rjuftly th* impartial Fates confpire, 
Dooming that Son to be the Sire 
Of fuch another Son. 
Confcious of Ills that I have done± 
My Fears to Prudence fiiall advife, 
'And Guilt, that made me Great, fhall make mt Wife* 
The fatal Bleffing I refign j ^Giving htr to Peleus- 
TeteHSj take the Maid Divine : 
Jove confenting, (he is thine j 
Jhe fatal BieiBng I rcflgri. 
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The Jew of Venice. *oi 

Tel. fltev'fl had been loft, had I been Jaw.} 
There is no Heav'n like mutual* Love. 

Juf. to jPr^». And thou, the Stars Interpreter, 

Tis juftlfet thee free : # v 

Who giv'ft me Liberty ; 
Arife, and be thy felf a Star. 

'Tis juft I fet thee free, 

Who giv'ft me Liberty. 
{The Vulture drop dead at the Feet of Prometheus, 
his Chains fall ojf y and he is born up to Heaven with 
Jupiter, to a loud Flourifh of all the Mvfick. 
Tel. Fly, fly to my Arms, to my Arms, 
Goddefs of Immortal Charms I 
To my Arms, to my Arms, fly, fly, 
Goddefs of tranfporting Joy \ 

But to gaze , 

On thy Face, 
Thy gentle Hand thus preffingj 
Is heav'nly, heav'nly Bleffing. 

O my Soul ! 
Whither, whither art thou flying, 
Loft in fweet tumultuous dying,. 
Whither, whither art thou flying, 

O my- Soul! 

The . You tremble, Peletts So do I : 

Ah ftay, and we'll together die. 
Immortal, and of Race Divine, s 
My SouLlhall take her Flight with thifte: 

Life 
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202 Tie Jew ^Venice, 

Life differing in Delight, 

Heaving Breads, and fwimming SfeBt^ 

Falt'ring Speech, and gafping Buatk* 

Symptoms of delicious Death, 

Life diflbhing in Delight, ■ 

My Soul is ready for the Flight* 

O my Soul ! 

Whither, whither art thou flying? 

Loft in fweet tumultuous dying, 

.Whither, whither art thou flying* 

O my Soul! 

Pel. and The.? ^ * , • 

t > O tm SouL &c. 

T eft at together ^ J ■ 

CHORUS of a& the Inftruments and Fakes Singing 
And Dancing. 

When the Storm is blown over 

How Weft is the Swain* 
v Whp begins to dUcover 

An end of his Fain ? 

When t]pe $t?rm % &c. 

* Anto. With fuch an Aw? of true Magnificence, 

* My noble minded Brother treat? bis Friends : 

* As hardly has been knotyu tq Italy. 

* Since Pompey and Lucullus entertained : 

* To frame thy Fortunes ample as thy Mind ? 

* New Worlds Ihould be created. 

Enter $exv*&. . 

Serv. The Matter of the Ship fends word the Wind ii 
Come about : And he dejires yon would hafte Aboard. 

• ""■ Bafa 
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Tfa J>W cf VENICE* 901 

tuffa. turning to Aito.J 4 Qfc my loy'd Friend Uill 
4 now Ipewrknew 

* The Pangs of prtui^ Priendlhip. 

* At diftance I have tailed tftfo Pain» 

4 Wtyp. tji? rude Morn has fuader'd us away f 

* To our Reppfe i But, by my Soul, J (Wear 

4 Even then my Eyes would drop a filent Tear, 
f Repugnant ftill to clofe, aijd &ut out thee. 

4 ^Arrfu You go foy your Advantage, and that 
Thought' 
4 Shall kepp Jtfoyio coipfpjrted. 

4 &*$r. The Trajeft is from hence to Belmont ftort* 
4 And tetter? jpjiy comp d*l|y : Sjucb Iffigrcourie 
4 Is all the Cordial apfent Fripnds £iijoy : 
4 Fail not in that. Your Trouble (hal) be Jhorjt, 
4 I will return with the Veil Ipeed I can* 

4 Mto- Be not too 7iafty r my Baffcnio neither j, 
Slubber not Bu^npfe fey my fake* m T Frfcnd, 
4 Bqt #ay the very ripening of thy Love. 
4 Be gay, affiduous, and employ fuch Arts, 
4 As bell incline the Fair : Love is not feiz'd, but won • 
4 Hard is the Labour j you muft plant and prune, * 
4 And watch occafion juft : This Fruit is nice, 

4 Twill pronjffe Wondf t$, and groy* flirty up ; 
1 Seem hbpeful to the Eye, look ripe, and thpa 

5 4 (bdden Blaft fpoils all. 

Enter another Servant* 

4 $ery- The Afafter of the Ship has fent agen." 
4 Bajfa. One more Embrace: To thofe who know: 
4 not Friej|dfl$ip 

4 This may appear unmanly Tendernefs ; 

4 But 'tis thp ffr^ilty of the braveft Minds, 
4 Ante. I 2l%% bpt this, Btjfanio ; 

4 Qive not yotir Jfte^rt fo far away^ 
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204 Mr Jew of Venice? 

* As to forget your Friend. 

J Come, is all ready ? I muft haften you: 

* Grot. If you were ready to part, 
f Tis all we iftay for now. 

* Baft. Skylackj thy Hand, be gentle to my Friend, 
' Fear not thy Bond, it fhall be juftly paid, 

4 We loon lh3ll meet again, 

* Always, I hope, good Friends. 

* Oh my Antonio ! tis hard, tho' for a Moment, 

* To loft the Sight of what we love. 

f Shyl. afide-2 Thcfe two Chriftian Fopls put me in 

* mind 

J Of my Money : Juft fo loath am I to part with that 
4 Baffa. Gratiano % lead the way : Shylock once more 

* farewel. 

* We muft* not part, but at the Ship, Antonio : 

* Lovers and Friends, Ihould they for Ages Hay, 

J Woulditill find fomething left, that they would fay^ 

[Exeunt* 



HBS 



ACT III. SCENEL; 

Enter Portia, Baflanio, Nerifla, Gratiano, and their 
Train. Nerifla, Gratiano difcourfe apart. 

Baffa. T X T H Y if two Gods (hould play fome Heav'n- 

VV ly Match, 
And on the Wager lay two earthly Beauties, 
And Portia, one there muft be fomething more 
Pawn'd with the other % for the poor rude World 
Has not her Equal : But alas, the while 
Should Hercules and Lychas play at Dice, 
Who were the better Man ? The greater throw 

~ Might 
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The Jew of Venice; . 205 

Might turn by Fortune from the weaker Hand :. 
So were a Gyant worfted by a Dwarf ; 
And fb may I, having no Guide but Chance, 
4 Mifs that, which one unworthier may obtain^ * 

4 And die with the Defpair. 

Port. Therefore forbear\to chufe, paufe for a whiter 
Before you hazard ; for in chufing wrong * 

You lofe for ever : Therefore, I pray forbear j 
For fbnlething tells me, but it is n&t Love, 
I WQuld not lofe you : I could teach N you * *' 

How to chufe right : But then I am forfwora, 1 
So c will I never be ■ * 

c Yet fhould you mifs me, 
* I lhould repent that I was notforfworn; 




-- Q — -.-.- ~~ bound, 1 

* A Virgin's Tongue fhould fhame to hint aThoueht. 

4 At which a Virgin's Cheek ihould blufli. 6 ^ 

Think it not Love, yet think it what you pleafe, 

So you defer a Month or two, 

4 For fain I would detain you as a Friend, 

4 Whom as a Lover I might lofe, 

4 Should you perfift to venture the rafh throw. 

4 Tis bitter ftill to doubt, mid ftill to hope, 

4 Than knowing of our Fates, to know 

J That we have loft for ever. 

4 Bajfa. Doubt is the worft Eftate : TTis better once 
4 To die ? than (till to live in Pain. * 

4 D6fife is fierce, nor brooks the leaft delay. 
4 Fortune and Love befriend me : I'm refolv'd • 
My Life, and all my Earthly Happinefs ' "' 

Sits oa the Chance : Where may 1 find the Casket I [ 

4 Port. Yet, let meperfuade you : If for your felf 

4 You cannot fear, tremble for her— 

4 For her, to whom you have fo often ftvorn, 
4 More than your felf, you love her: Think! oh think V 

t Oa 
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2o$ The Jew cf Ve^iCe. 

4 On Portia's Fate : Who may not only ld& 

* The Man, by ifrtioni ffie Wifliesto be won, 

* But being lolt: to him, remain exposed 

* To fttoe new Choice ; .another mnft pbflefs 
* . What Chance denies to you. p fetal Law ! 

* t,6It to each other were a cruel Dootn^ 

* Btit 'tis our leafl: Mfefbfrune \ I may live 

* To be erijoy'cf by 6ok 1 hate. And you 

* May live to fee, ft. /,:..- . 1 . 

c Baft*. Tolove^ and to be lov'd^ yetnotpoflefs, 

* No gitater Crirfe could bfc, but what thou feax'tf, 
c Yet I will on : With double Flames I btfr% 

€ Knowing that Portia loves me ^ all my fe&r 

* Was for her Love : Secure of that I go 

4 Secure of the Reward : Leaci me to the Caskets. , 
Port. Away then, and find* 6ut where Portia's lockM i 

* Thy Courage is an Omen of Succels, 

* If Love be jufl:* he^ll teach thee whet* to chiller 
NeriJfOi Ihow him, fince he is reiblv'd, 

The tefl; ftand all aloft, whilA Miifick £lays 
That if he lofe, like Swans we may expire 
In fofteft Harmony t frit if he win 
Ah what is MuGek then? Then Mufick is 
Even as the £louri(h, when true Subje&s bow 
To a new crown'd Monarch : Such it is* 
As are thofe Dulcet Sounds at break of Day 
That Heal into the drea thing Bridegroom's Eaf 
Arid fummon him to Joy i See where he goes 
With no lefs Prefence, but with ijuich more Lov* 
Than young Alcides y when he did rfedeem 
The Virgin Tribute paid by weeping Troy^ 
To the Sea-Monfter i I like the viftim ftand, 
The reft aloof, like the Dapdanian Wives, 
With blotted Vifages come forth to view 
The Iflue of the Exploit. Go Hercules 
*. Lpve that inflames thy Heart infpire thy Eyes^' . 

* "to ehufe ariglit where Portia is the Prize. 

EPortii 
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The Jew of Vinic* aoj 

[Portia and the reft ft and at a difiance ehferving foftm 
Muftck. T$B re-emer Baflanio in each Hand a Casket. 

Baffa. Who chutes me; ftaH |rt what he deferves, 
The like Infcription bears this Silver Gasket. 
Shall get what he deferves ; who chufe by outward 

fliow, 
Entic'd by guilded Baits and flattering Forms, 
Who look not to th' Interiour : But like the Martlet^ 
Build in the Weather on the outward Wall* 
Eveii in the force and road of Cafualty, 
What may their Merit be? Agen let me confider. 

{Walks about thinking. 

Grot. Take the Gold Man, or the Silver t Plague onx, 
Would I were to chuie for him. 

Baffa. Shall get what he deferves : Let none prefiime 
Without the Stamp of Merit to obtain. 
Oh that Eftates, Degrees and Offices, 
Were not derived corruptly \ and that clear Honour 
Were purchas'd by the Merit of the Wearer, 
How many thaft would cover who ftand bare ! 
How many be commanded, who command ! 
How much low Peafantry would then be glean'd 
From the true Seed of Honour ! And now much 

Honour 
Pickt from the Chaff* and ruin of the Times, 
To be new varnifli'd : Let me not be ralh, 
There yet remains a Third: Well will I weigh 
Ere I refolve. ££*#; 

? Grot. Take the Gold, Hay ; pox on Lead j what 
c is it good 
c For, but to make Bullets, 'tis the Image of 
* Death and Deftruftion. 

Ee-enter Baflanio with a Casket vf Lead* 

Baffa. The World is ftill deceivM with Ornament; 
In Law, what Plea fo tainted or corrupt) 

But 
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2o& The Jew tf Venice* 

But being fcafonM with a gracious Voice, , ~~ 

And cover'd with fair fpecipus Subtleties . 
Ohfcures the (how of Rcafoiu 4 In Religion . 
What dama'd Error, but fomefober brow 
Will blefs it, and approve it with a Text, ".,..' 
There is no Vice To artlefi, but aflumes 
Some Mark of Vertue on its outward Parts,' 
Biding the Groflhefs with fair Ornament. 
How many Cowards with Livers white as Milk,* • 
< Have Backs of Brawn, and wear upon their Chins 
The Beard of HercvUs and frowning Mars^ . \ 
Look even on Beauty : What are thofe crifped Locks 
That make fuch wanton Gambols with the Win^ ? 
What but the Dowry of a fecond Head: 
Jhe Skull that bred 'em in the Sepulchre. 
<" Thus Ornament is as a beauteous Scarf 

* Veiling Deformity. Therefore thou gawdy Gold, 
Hard Food fbr Midas,. I will have none of thee \ 

Nor none of thee, Silver* thou common. Drudge \ ' . 
'Twixt Man and Man., But thou, thou Meager Lead, 

* Which rather tbreaten'It, than doft'promife ought,. 

* Thy Sullennefs moves more than Eloquence, 
j^nd here I fix : Joy be the Confequence. 

4 Grot. Undone, undone: Hi notftaiid to't, Nt- 
* riffa. I'll . ;..-.* 

* Chufe fo* my felf i ^ 

Port.«fidf'2 How all the other Paflions fleet to Air,. 
As.dcrabtful Thoughts, and ralh, embrae'd Defpair, 
Tormenting Fears, and Green-ey'd Jealoufy. . - 

O! Love ! be moderate ; allay this Extacy. 
In meafur* pour thy Joy, ftint this Excels ; . , 

I feel too much thy Blefling, make it lefs, 
For fear 1 furfeit. 

Bajfi*. W hat fiqd I iere ? {Pfening the Caskft. 

The Portraiture of Portia. 
JVhat Denni-God has come fo near .Creation, xnove 

thefe Eves ! 

Of 
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the Jew d/VkNick . 269. 
dr whether riding^onthe Balls of mine,. 
Seem they in Motion ? Here are fever'd Lij^ 
Parted with fweeteft Breath:, * The very odour 
4 Seems there exprefs'd, and thus invites the Taftc I 

. . . Mfyff tti* Pi&uri* 
And here agen, here >n her lovely Hair, 
The Painter plays the Spider, and, has woven 
A Golden SnarLto catch the Hearts of Men : 
4 But then hiv Eyesl 

4 How could he gaze undailed upon thetri, '., 
4 And fee to imitate?. Let, me perufe the Motto? 
4 keadir\ tyho chufes me /, let fiim whofe Patent is* 
4 Turn to the Fair, and claim her with a Kifs. 
A gentle Schrole : Fair .Lady^hy your leave, 
I come by Note, to give and to receive, 
Like one of two contending for a Prize, , , 
tyho thinks he has done well, looks round to mirk 
(Hearing Applaufe* and univerfal Shout) 
Whether thofe Peals of Praife are meant to him j 
So fkandsBdffkmo^ Jfull pf Hopes and Fears, 
4 Still anxious what to truft, and what believe} 
4 Till you r confirm his i^opes. , 

4 Part. Had Choice decided, and not only Chancfc 
4 As Fortun* has difpps'd me, fo had I. , 
]fty (elf, and what is mine, to you and yours 
Is now converted. But now {.was the Lady 
Of this lair Manlion, Miftrefs of theft servant*,' • 
Queen o'er my felf, even now, aad in a foment 
ThisHoufe, thefe Servants, and my ftlf their Queen J 
Are yours, my Lord. I plight 'em with this Ririgj 
Which when you part from, loft Qr give away, 
Let it prefage the Riiin of your L&ve, 
4 And Hand, as a Record, that you were fitic, 
4 A follower of my Fortunes hbt of me, 
* And acirer iheaUt ask fair. 
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2io The jEVf f of Venice. 

c Bajfa. Die firft 5 £<^/*- My Mftrcfs^^l.my Qpeen, 
4 Asabfolutea§ever JlialJ you re|gn, '//. Vl 
4 Not as, the Lord, bu^Vsf&l^f yourC^rm^ 
4 Not as a Conqueror 1 ,. ,bpt Acquiftioru 
c Not one t<5 ielFen, but ehlargfe your^ower, 
4 No more but this f theCfeature.ofryopr-Elwfure, 
€ As fuch receive tfyfc paflWate BaJfam^ C ; ;i ' t 
Oh there, is jtfot Cqafufiou iu mj.Fow^ 1 ., if " 
As Word* cannot exprefs : feiit vjr^en £Ws king 
Parts from this .Finger, then -part Life^rqm thence j .. 
Then fay, and be afafd+B^mof de?4« 
pGratiano aMlfriijttkfiw 

1 Grot. } fay, aBargaxa^a'Bargain^aMiwillhave' 
4 Juftice. . '. 

4 Nerif. Ifay, we drew Stake?., ., / 

4 (7raf. That was qnjy Jn Cafe I had loft, Child. ; 

Ppr^A^P^'-Mweea olir Friends I wha^k Jj% 
- fcatter, Cpzen?. / "'- '-.£*** 

Grat.yil tell you, Madam* t^e Matier la fhort, aa& 
you (hall be Judge j . ' A \ 

4 Ihappen'd to &y to. this Lady, that, it was her De-J 

4 ftiriyto ■' ■ ; • ; . v ::.; . ; 

4 Have me\ foe copferited to put it to Tryal, and 

€ Agreed " ; k . '. x - w ..'. ', ■ 

* To be determin'd by the Choice* my Friend Jhpuld 
4 make . , ', ' . ; ' . . 

4 If hQ .had you — -I fliould have her \ andljere 

* Shod 1 to claim frerfcrbmife* , * .. . 
Port., Is this true Nerljfa ? . . ." 

c N&rijf. Ay ! but hie recanted, an<J laid afterwards, he 
4 Would chufe for himfelf. . .;...*.. 
* Grat. Why fure fo I can, now I know the right 
* Casket. ' 

4 What fort of a Tramontane, do you take me to 
4 Be ? You are gone fhat way too, as 1 take it. 
\ 4 Nerijf. Then Madam, all my Hope is, that you 
4 won't let 4 Me 
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Th< JeW of VEKidi; Sit 

4 Mc keep my Word* 5 .": , , .$.. 

* Grot. Ti* felle, to iny certain Knowledge fee hope* 

Qtherwife Nerijfa ! yrfli play with 'eiir the firft 

Boy for a thoufand pttccats; ; 

« &&& Methinks this looks like the laft Aft of a 

4 piay. • ,/.. .".*-.. ... # . -. .; ,- ; 

* All Parties art agreed 7 there, remains nothing but 

* To draw the Contain; and? put out the Lights: ^ 
4 ffjyir^ A^good hint, iny Love : Let you and 1 makfc 

4 About that femelaft. A&, as you call it. 
4 Bajfd. I rejoyce, Gratian^ that my good Fortune 

* Thus included yours. , 

4 Oh.that Antonio knew; of bin; Suc^efs, , : 
4 It would o're T joy him. Prithee Gratiano % 
4 Send a fpecial Mefleager to Venice, 

c To inform hipn of our Fortunes . \ 

4 Sbylock {hall now be paid, my Friend is fafe^ 
4 And Happinefs, otf eVery fide fiirtound$ : ;us. . 
£Gratiano going wt\ meets Lorenzo,' Jeffica, and k 
Servant from Antonio entring. . • 

Grat. Lorenzjoy and his pretty Infidel, ; : • 
Salerio too, Antonio* Servant : If I miftake him not, 
4 Look here, Bajfanio i here is ilewfc from Venice. ... ,, 

Hdjfa. Lorenzo, Welcpme \ Salerio too! what News 
4 From my Antonio ? . On, *ti$ the- belt, of Friend? ! 
Ifare welcome hither, By your Leave, my Love^ 
Tho* my Intereft here be yet but young, . I .., , 
Take upon mp to bid my Friends tnoft welcome. ;,.♦.. 

Pop. So do, I my Lord, ; they are entirely welcome. 

Lonen. We thank you, Madam : Foir my part, my 

* Lord, ... ..;.'* , , .-, , . 
]VIy purpofe was not to have feeri ypu here,, 
"ut meeting with Salerio by the way, 

'enepds , would havejrie cpmp. i, f „ ( 

Sa% n tj$& m^ Lord defire It, and had a ^fafon 
tor it; ft x 

P z Seignior 
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Seignior Antonio commends him to you. 

4 Baffa. How docs my Friend? 

c Saler. This Letter will inform you. 

[Baflanio reads to bimfelf and feems concerned* 
; Grot. Niriff** bid this pretty Stranger welcome ; 
Your Hand, Lorenzo j and yours, Salerio. 
Wjiatfs the News from Venice? We are the Jafons 
Who Iiave won the Fleece : Antonio will rejoyce 
£t wr Succefs- 

Sal. Would you had won the Fleece which h&has 
loft. 
r. Port. There are fome flirewd Contents In that lame 

Paper, .' • . • 

Which fteal the Colour from BaffdnioH. Cheek: : 
* Some great Misfortune fure : No common Caufe 
4 Could thus difturb him at this time. Still worfe 

and worfe. 
With leave, Baffanio, I am half'your felf, 
And freely mull have half of aijy thing 
4 TThat this fame Letter brings you. 
' Bajfa. O my Portia ■ here are a few of the moll fatal 

Words • • ' i . 

That ever blotted Paper-— . 
When I did firft impart my Love, I told you . 

Jhat all the Wealth 1 had ran in my Veins. ^ 
When 1 fald nothing, I fho'uld then have faid \ 
That I was worfe than nothing :' For indeed 
I have engaged my felf to my bell Friend j 
Engag'd my Friend to his worft Enemy, 
To feed my Fortunes. But is it true, Salerio ? 
Have all his.Venturesfail'd? What! not one hit! 
From Tripoli, from Mexico, from England? 
From Lisbon, Barbary y and Indi* y 
And not one Veflel fcape ! 

Sal. Not one, my Lord. 

fcrt. Is it your Friend who is thus troubled? 
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, The Jiw of Venice.' 21 j 

B*fa. The deareft Friend to me ! the kindefl; Man ! 
The beft conditional, moft unwearied Spirit . 
In doing Good • and one in whom 
The ancient Roman Honour more appears 
c For liberal Love and bounteous Cotirtefie, 
€ Than any that has breath'd in Italy 
4 Since Antony and Brutus. 

Fort. What i£ the Sum ? 

Baffin. For me three thoufirid Duccats, 
4 Rais'd to.tranfport me^hither. 

Tort. What ! no more ! 
c And rais'd on my Account. 'Tis then my Debt j 
Pay him fix thoufand, double fix thoufand. 
And then treble that, before a friend fliould fuffer, 
Or lofe a Hair thro* my Baf[amo% Fault : 
You fhall away to Venice to yojir Friend ; 
For never fhall you He by Portia's fide 
With an unquiet Sonl. * You fhall have Cold 
To pay the petty Debt twenty times over. 
Nerijfa and my felf mean while will live i 
As Maids and Widows. „ Let none reply, 
4 For I will have it thus* 

4 Baffa. OLove! OFriendfhip! 
c Was ever Man thus torture! ! 

'Grot. What, not one quarter of an hour to^ack up 
* My Baggage? 

* Ner. Whereabouts is the laft AGt now Gratiano? 

4 Grat. Faith Child, 1 have the Part ready, 
4 If 1 might have leave to play it. 

c Port. Away yeTriflers. 
4 Nay then Baffknio I muft thruft you from me :' 
4 Tis hard for both to be divided thus 
4 IJpon our Wedding-day. But Honour calls, 
4 And Love muft wait. Honour, that ftill delights 
4 To tyrannize o'er Love. Farewel, my Lord, 
4 Be chearful in this Tryal : As you prove* l : 

O 3 ' ' ' c Yeur 
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J Your Faith in Friendlbip* I fhall truft your Lttre. 
{JShf uiffdu&s him ft the &0<nr. Exit* BaffiU Gnt. 

£«r^ Madam, if youkntw to Whom yon (haw this! 
Honour, 
How truq a Lover pf your Lord! 

Port. I never did repent of doufig good ; • 
Nor (hall I how : But we have much to do 
In other things: Therefore to you, borenMj 
And to this Lady, wh&fe Pardon I fliouldx*ave t 
For having ftood fo much unnoted by me, ' : 
I wilT commit, as to my Lbrd's heft Friend^ 
The Husbandry and Condii& of my Houfe 
Until my Lord's Return : For my own part ? • 
I have, to Hea v';i breath'd a Secret Vow^ t . . 
To five in Prayer and QwrtejppUtion, : 
Only attended by Nerifik here, 
Until her Husband and my Lbrd comeback; . . . 
There is a Monaftery two Miles offi 
And there we will abide. I do desire you 
Not to deny this Imposition, which 
My Love and fome Neceffity 
Now lays ppon yo«. ;,j , ; 

Loren. Madam, with all our Hearts; ; 
We will obferve your Pleafarc. 

Tort. Gome on, Ntriff* •, : I- have Work in Hand 
That thou yet kno weft not of. Balthazar,- 
Thou art honeft •, fo let me find thee ftili. 
Follow me in : I have fome fiiOrt Directions 
For you all. . '" £Exkum. 

Sunt changes to a Prifon in Venice, 

tner JSfcylock and Jailer with Antonio in Shackles. 
• •v.: '• .. '" • ' * 

Shyl. Jajiler, look to him. Tell not me of Mercy ^ 
This is the Fool, who lent put Mor.ey gram.: 
Jailer, I fay, look to him. ,. v Ante 
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■ The Jew of Venice. 215 

Ant*. itear me yet, good Sbyloch 

Shyl. HI have my Bond : 1 have'fworn aft ftyth, tha t 
I wiu have my Bond : 'thou eairft me Dog, 1 .. - 
Before thou hadft a Caufe : Bu£ fince J am a "' v 
Dog, bewafre my Phangs/ 

Ante I prithee hear mef^eak. - ■ " * * H ''" 

%/. HI have my Bond. I will not hear thee fpeak : 
HI not be jqade a foft relenting Fool, 
To fhake the Head, and figfr, and yield, anB melt 
To Chriftian Interceflbrs : J'll have nQ fpeakjng, 
I will have my Bond. '~ f" 1 '/ . ■ 

^ter^ Thou wilt not ;take my Flefh •, what's that 
good for? ? 1 4 V 

SfcyZ- To bait FiR) wkhal 5 if it will feed nothing 
elfe.it ••"■ -V * 

Will feed my Revenge : Thou haft di%r^d 'hie, 
Hindered me half a Miffibh*', fought at tnj fcofles ; ; 
Repin'd at my Gai^fdtanli my $tgzioiii s \ .; 

Thwarted rfry Bafgijins ; ttool'd my Friends' j, % * 
Enflam'd jny JLnemies •, and what\ the fteaton ? A 

I ami jew Ha* not a Jew Eyes ?• #qs hop ; 

A few Hands ? Organs, Dimeafrbn^senfts, Affetfrlons, 
Paflions? Fed witlrthe fame Food, Hurt with 
The fame Weapons, fubjeft to the fame Difeafes, 
Heal'dbythe fame Means, warm'd and cool'd, 
By theTame Winter and Summer as a Chriftian? 
If you prick us, do we not bleed ? If you 
Tickle us, do we not laugh? If you poifbn us,. 
Do we not dye? And if you wrong us, ihall 
W'e"not'Revenge?*TFwe*lfre IIKe you^lITflic reft, 
We will refemble you in that : For if a Jew 
Wrong a Chriftian, what is his Humility, 
Revenge ? If a Chriftian wrong a Jew, what 
Should his Sufferance be by a Chriftian Example ? 
Why, Revenge. The Charity you praftife, I will 
Imitate : And it lhall go hard, but I will improve 
By the Inftru&ion. 

O4 Am . 
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Anto. Thou art the moft impenetrable Curr 
t That ever kept with Men. 

&?/. My Daughter too! None knew fo well as yon 
of my 
Daughter's Flight. Why there, there, there is a 
Diamond gone, coft me Two thoufand Duccats in 

Frankfort. 
A Ring too, it was my Turkis •, I had it of Leah, 
.When I was a Batchelour; befides Gold, anil many 

oth$r ' 

Precious Jewels. Would my Daughter were dea4 
^t my Foot, fo the Jewess w$rf in her Ears -, 
Would ihe were Heafs'd, fo the Duccats were in the 
Coffin. No $fews, and J know not how qiuch 
Spent in the Search : Lois upon Lois. The Thfcf gone 
With fo much, and fo mufh to find the Thief ; « 
And no Satisfaction, no Revenge : But thou art 
Caught, and thou Ibalt jay the whole Thief s Bill. 
Tbou who waft wont to lend out ' Money for a 

Chriftian 
Curtefy : Thou Chriftian Fool, pay thy Debts : 
Jailer, I fay, look to him. 

Xfbrufts him *ft& #f J**Ur and Exctwt* 
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The Jew of Venice. ^17 

ACT IV. SCENE L 

r jt Court of Juftice. *Thc Duke and Nobles footed. Office** 
of the Court attending Antonio as a Prifoner^ Baflanio ' 
and Gratiano. 

puke. \KT H A T is Antonio here ? 

W jinto. Ready fo pleafe your Grace* 
Duke. I am lorry for thee, thou art come to anlwer 
A Stony Adverfary \ an Iphumane Wretch 
Incapable of Pity. Go one and call th? Jew 
Into the Cpurt. 

Enter Shylock. 

Dvfa. Make rpojn, and let him ftand before out 
tace. 
Shylochy the World does think, and fodol, 
That thou but lead'ft this Faflrion of thy Malice 
To the laft Hour pf A&, and then 'tis hop'd 
Thou'lt (how thy Mercy, and Remorfe, as ftrange 
As is thy ftrange apparent Cruelty, 
Glancing an Eye or Pity on his Lofles, 
That have of late fo huddled on his Back, 
Enow to prefs a Royal Merchant down, 
And pluck Commiferation of his State 
From ftubborn Turks and Tartars, never train'd 
4 To ©ifices of tender Curtefy. 
We all expeft a gentle Anfwer^ Jew. 

%/. I have pofleft your Grace, of what I propoft, 
And by our Holy Sabbath have I fworn, 
To have the Due, and Forfeit of my Bond : 
Jf you deny it, let the Danger ligh£ 
V: . ' ' * Upon 



Digitized 



by Google 



4i8 Tke Jf.w of VtWiCE. 

Upon your Charter and the City's Freedom : 
You'll ask me vjhy I rather chufe toj hay 
A weight of Carrion-flelh, thah to receive - 
Three thoufand Duccats. I reply to that, 
It is*ny Humour: Is thatQtffcftioa anfwer'd? 
<JVhat if my Houfe be troubled wittva Rat, 
And I am pleas'd to give Ten thoufand Duccats. 
To have it ban'd i What, are you anfwer'd yet ? 
My Humour is my Reafon. Are you aijfwex'd ? 

B*jfa. This is no Anfwer-, thpu ford-hearted Man. 

Anto. I pray you think you queftionwkh.a Jew; 
You may as well expoftulate .with Wolves \ 
You may as well go ftand upon the Reach- 
And bid the Waives be (till, and Winds be* hufh'd ; 
You may as well forbid the Mountain-pines 
To wag their Tops, and ,dance ^bout their Leaves, 
Y^hen the rude Gufts of Heav'n are whittling round. 
You may as well do any thing moft hard, 
As fcek to jfbften that, than Whicifi w'hat harder? 
His Jewifh Heart ; Therefore I do Jbefeech yoti 
M3ke no more Offers, ufe no farther Means, 
But with all grief, and plain Cqmrerflency, ; 
Let me have Judgment, and the te.w his Will. 

B*fa. For thy Three thoufand Diiccats here art Six. 

Shy I. If every Itaccat iri Sik. dfoiifand Duccats,, 
Were in fix Parts, and every Part a Duccat, 
I would not draw 'em: I will ha^e my Bond. 

Duke. How may 'ft thpu hope for Mfercy, rendering 
none? 

Shyl. What Judgments (hall I dread, doing nowropg? 
You have among you many apurchas'd Slave, 
Whom, like your AfTes,;a^id your. DSgS and Mules ? ; 
YO'u'ttfe in abjeft and in flaviflip^rt, 
Becaufe you bought 'erfl : Shall I £ky to you 
Let 'em be free: Marry 'em to your Heirs 
Why fweat they under Burdens ? Let their Beds 

■ Be 
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Be rtade sis foft & fou*s v arid let their Faints 
Be feafon'd with fuch Dainties. You will anfwer^ 
The Slaves are ours •, fo do I ikfwtt you \ 
The Penalty which I demand of hirti* 
Is dearly bought, 'tis mint, and I will have i% : 
If yog defiy mtf, Jhsrme upon ybur Laws, 
There is no force in .the Decrees of Vh&ct \ 
I Hand for Judgment. Anfwer \ (hall I have it ? 

Duke . The Court will firft adtffe. p«rc Is a Letter 
From fam'd BtlUrh, which dde* much commend . 
A youag and lear Mi Vo&ot in our Cotfrt, 
tVhofe Wifdoni QiiYt dittft 4s. Whert IS W ? 
Call in the Coiincii; 

Baffi; i^ear Aot, Antonitt i*lA4 greedy pog 
Shall have my Flelh, Blood, Sinewy B&net, and all, 
Ere thou (halt lofc bnedtopof Bldod'for mc 
ToShyUcL-} Why d«if them whet thy Knife ft ear- 

neftly ? 

Shyl. To cut the Forfeit from that Bankrupt there. 

jS^i. Can no Prafyets pfcifce thee ? 

Styl. None that than has Wit enough to mak*. 

t*fa. 0h be thtfli dartaM, irtetforablc Jevfr, 
And that thou IfrTfr* \tt Juftice be accus'd, 

♦ And Heaven a&tift! that fidi •& Wreteh Was born.; 
Thou almdft nrafcfcft hi* waver in my Faith ; 

To hold Opinion With jhtrfegantr, 

That Sbtols of Afihtials tnfufe thetofelves 

Into the Trunks of Men : Thy GufrHh Spirit 

Goverd'd a Woolf^ who hang'd for Humane Slaughter, 

Even from the Gallttws, did hii felMbul fleet, 

And whilft thou laylfc in thy urihallowed Dam," 

Infus'd it felf in thee, 

Shyl. Till thou can*ft rail the Seal from ofFmy Bond, 
Thou but offcnds thy Lungs to lfceak foloud j 

* Thy Curfes fall On thy own Head, for thus 

• gnfnartbg tby beft Friend, thou didft it, and not I. 

• ; ;,/ *\ * Iftand 
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c I fland for Law : Thy Prodigality brought him 

c Bajfa. Inhumane Dog! 

qfl&r. Room for the Council there, 

&*er Portia iifgmsd like a Lawyer, Nerifla tike he* 
Clerk with Bag and Pafcrs 

D*kf* Take your Place. 
Are you acquainted with the Difference 
Which holds the prefent Qpeftion in the Court ? 

Pm. I am inftrufted fully in the Cafe. 
.Which is Antenie, and which the Jew? 

JDnh. Antenie and old Shytoci both ftand forth. 

Fen. Is your Name Shylock ? , 

Shyl. Shylod is my Name ? 

Ten. Ofaftrange Nature is the Stft you follow. 
Is the Bond prqv'd ? Or does he confefs it ? 

A»t*. I do confefs it, • - 

fen. Then muft the Jew be merciful. • . • 

ShyL On what Compulfion ? Muft 1 1 Tell me that. 

Pen. The Quality of Mercy is not ftrain'd j * 
It drops as does the gentle Dew from Heay'n 
Upon the Place beneath : It is twice bleft, 
It blefles hip that $iyes, and hip that takes : 
Tis mightieft, in the mightieft : ft bq«Hj$e$ 
The Crown'd Monarch, better ti^n his Crown; 
* It is the firft of Sacred Attributes, . . . ? 

And Earthly Power does then feeip moft Divine, 
When Mercy feafons Juftice, I have fpoke thus rpuch. 
To mitkate the Rigour of thy Plea ; 
For if thou followed this drift Courfe of Law, 
Then muft Antenie ftand condemned. 
* Shyl. My Deeds upon my Head. I crave the Law, 
The Penalty and Forfeit of the Bond. 

P«?f* Is \x% not aty? to difqhajg: (he Bond ? 
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44p*. f Yes, here : 1 tender't for him in the Court 5 
Twice, thrice the Sunu if that will not fufficei 
I will be bound to pay it ten. times over* ' 
On forfeit of myHattds, my Head, my Heart: 
If this wtil-iiot prevail^ it muft appear 
That Malice bears down Truth. 
^ fort. There is ftMfower in Finite 
Cap niter* Decree eflablilh'dy 
Twill be recorded fofe a Precedent y 
And; 4wqr an Rrror by the fame Example 
May rufh.i^to the State. It cannot be- 

ShyllA Dmely a Dtntih So ripe in Wifdom, 
And fb young in Years ! A fefcond Sdmn#t> 

Port. I pray you let me fee the BoikU ■ 

%/•? Here 'tis, molt reverend Do&or. Here it is* 

Pfh &$<*$, there's thrice the Money offered thee. 

Shyl. An Oath, an Oath j I ha ve an Oath in Heaven : 
Shall I lay Per jury; upon: my Soul: 
No, nq| for Vtmce. 

Tort. Be merciful, take thrice thy Money : 
Bid me tear the Bond, • 

Shyl. It hasf appear'd you are an upright Judge ; 
You know the Law i your Expofition 
Has been moft found. I charge you by the Law, 
Whereof you are a well-deferving Pillar, 
Proceed to Judgment. « By my Soul, I fwear, 
There is no Powe? in the Tongue of Man 
To alter me. I do infill upon my Bond 5 
The Time's expired ; I daim the Penalty. 

Anto, Moft heartily L do befeech the Court 
To pafs the Sentence. 

Port. Why then thus it is: 
You muft prepare your Bofom for the Knife; 
For the intent and purpofe of the Law 
Has full relation to the Penalty, 
v Which plainly appears due upon the Bond. 
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%*. '15 j vrny taw.. O wife and upfight jtyige f 

c Pen* Prepare, jtntomo: Officers le flkidy' 
To lay bare kit Bofam* < , ' * : ■•<• -.„ 

%/. Ay^ Jiis Breaftj jfo fcwth* Bond i 1 
Does knot, ndUkWtoci He^fttofc M^ £ 
Thofe are his Words. s ' i r 

P*rr . Have by fome SOTgeoay%ft&v it yoii* Gharge, 
To (top his Wound, lcfr& 4^&1fced to ©&th. 

%/. It is not nominated iff the fiend: f ' , 

PorV. Nofcfeexjfrefs'd in Worcte: iflut wbtofthit? 
Twere good to allow fdimpoh ftr Charity. {/> 

%i 1/candbt ^finjHfc:,;'!!**^ 

>^. ; Tl»n^oy tor Office.! v iH ! 

HftYfe^ott ^ny;*ttng tip fey to binderSent<ncdS>- ; ' 
Jnfi* But little, lam atrtfdJand *rell prtpfr'di >• 
<?ivjB>me your Hand, &4$Gw* >i iFfre you vWH :> ,v 
Grieve not that I ami feU^a^his for yoili^ 
For herein, Fortune (Hows her felfaibfe )dnd 4 
ThenisherCti(toin/;'Jtis-fli^hirrtJ& r; 
To let the wretched Man,butlWehisiWfeaIthi "' s l 
To view with:hpliow. Eye, and *wrinkkd Bfrow; v ' 
An Age of Poverty, from ^hiph lidgrihg Feifcntc 

* She kindlyrutis me off: Qricemm-eferewel: ' 

* Grieve not my 'Friend* tlwiyobthusl^fta'Prieh^ 
4 For I repent not thus to, pay your De£t * s :[' 
« Even wirtumy Blood and Life : '* Slotf, dk> your 

* Office, v ,*'.. ** 

1 * Cut deep enough be fure, and w bet thy Knife 
4 * WithkeenoltJMaHcci for I would* have, my Heart 

* Seen by my Friend < ? 

Shyl. Doubt it not, Chriftian} thus ferl will be 

Courteous; ■„ 
Duke. Antmo\ is. this all thou halt to fay? 



jinto. 'Tis all. 



B*Jf*. 
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c Afi(ft- #£*$ ^ * &* v * a word in his behalf 

Since evea more than in his Ayaripe, 

In Cruelty, this Jew's infatiahk ; 

l[ir$ #aaii I for my I? rierid. Bocjyfor Bocfyv 

To endure the Torture: But one pound of £!<$ ,, 

Is due from him : Take every piece of mine*. 

And tear it off with Pincers : Whatevej: way. 

Invention can contrive to torture Man, 

Prafticeonme: Let but my Friend go fafe, 

Thy Cruelty is limited on him ^ 

Unbounded let it loofe 6n me : Say, Jew* 

Here's Intereft upon Intereft in Flelh; 
, Will that content you ? 

4 Anto. It may him, n^ot me, 

c Bajfa. Cruel Antonio. 

* Ante Unjuft Bajfamo. fJew.Uugks. 

r 4 Bajfa, Why Grins the Dog ? - 

c SkpL To hear a. Fool propofe : Thou ihallotfr 
* Chriftian! 

* To think that I'd confent : I know thee well. . 

* When he has paid the forfeit of his Bond, 

* Thou can'ft hot chufe but hang thy felf for being 
1 The Caufe : and fo my Ends are ferv'd on both, 

* Proceed to Execution 

Bajfa. Then thus I interpofe. 

[Drams andftands before Antonio : The Jewfims 
back. Antonio interfofes. 
4 Anto. Forbear Baffanio, this is certain Death 

* To both. 

4 Bajfa. In one, both die : Since it mult be, 
4 No matter how. 
4 Duke . Before our Face this Infolence ! And in a 
4 Court 
4 Of Juftice. Difarm and feize him. 
4 Port. Spare him, my Lord j I have away to tame 
4 him. 
4 Hear me one word. 
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c Shyl. Hear, hear the doftof :Jj9dw for a Sentence 

• To (weep theft Chriftian Vermin; coupled 

* To the Shatatileg. t> 'tis a Solmm ! 

Pert. Hark you, Sbytock, I have yiew'd this Bond* 
And find it gives thee not one drop of Blood. 
The Words exprefly are, A found of Flcfh. 
No more. Take thou that Flelh, 
But in the cutting it, if thou doft fhed 
One drop of Christian Blood, thy Lands and Good* 
Are, by the Laws of Venice^ mark ^ou me, 
Confifcate to thfe State. 

tShyidtk fiarts f*rfr$ed. 

Shyl. Humph. 

Bajfa. O, upright Judge ! Mark, Jew. O learned 

€ Forgive, molt potent Duke, and reverend Seigniors t 

4 That thusenfore'd by my befpair 

4 Duke. We do forgive thee, afld adttiif* thy Virttie 
€ More than we blame thy Pafiion. But proceed. 

Port. Shylock, thy felf fhall fee the Aft, 
And Letter of the Law : For as thou urgeft Juftice; 
Be fure thou (halt have Juftice. 

Styl. I take this Offer then j pay the Bond thru*, 
And let the Chriftian go. 
Baffa. Here is the Money. 

Tort. Soft ! The Jew fhall have All Juftice : Soft, nd 
hafte ! 
He fliall have nothing but the Penalty; 

4 Grat. A Daniel ! A Daniel ! Now Infidel, 
We have thee on the Hip. 
Port.^ Why does the Jew paufe? Take thy For- 
feiture. 
Shyl. Give me my Principal, and let me go. 
Port. He has refused it in the open Court, 
He ftall have meerly Juftice and his Bond. 
%'• Shall I not have barely my Principal ? 
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Port. Thou fhalc have barely thy Forfeiture, 

T6 be fo token at thy Peril ? Jevr. 
Shyl. Why then the Devil give you good of it j 

I'll Itay no longer Qjieftioh - — 

Port. Tarry Jew. 

TJie Law has yet another hold <Jf vou t 

It is ena&ed in the Laws of Vetike t 

If it be prov'd againft an Alien, 

That by dire&;or indirtft Attempt, 

He feek the Life of any Citizen, 

The Party agairift whonii he fhall contrive, 

Shall feize on half his Goods : The other half 

Comes to the privy Coffers pi the State, 

And the Offenders Life lies in the Mercy 

Of the Duke only, againft all other Voice ; 

In which Predicament, I fay, thou ftand'ft : 

For it appears by manifeft proceeding, 

That indire&ty and direftty too 

Thou had'ft contrived againft the very Life 

Of the Defendaat j and therefore haft ineurrM 

Theft feveral Penalties of Life and Goods. 
Duke. That thou may'ft fee the difference df our 
Spirits, 

I pardon thee thy Life, before thotr ask it 5 

fat half, thy Wealth (hall \xAntonio\ r ' 
he other half the States, ^ 

ShyL Nay, take ray Life and all; pardon not that t 
Vou take my Houfe, whett yon do take the Prop 
That does fuftain my Houfe : Ybu take my Life, 
,When you da take the means by which 1 live. 
Jhihi. What Mercy can you render him* Antettlo i 
Anto. So pleafe my Lord the Duke 
To quit the Fine of one half of his Goods. 
I am content, fo he will let me have 
The other half in ufe, tp render it upon 
His Death to young Lorenzo, 

P WhO 
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Who lately has efpous'd his Daughter. 

Duke. He (hall do this, or elfe 1 do recant 
The Pardorf of his Life* 
Port. Art thou contented, Jew ? What dofl: thou 

fay? 
Shy I. Pray gire me leave to go from hence ; 
I am not well: Send after me your Deeds, 
And I will fign 'em. ^ _ 

Duke. Get thee gone •, but do it. [Exit. ShylocR* 
port. Clerk, draw a Deed of Gift. 

: [The Duke **& Court rife. 
c Duke. Antonio, I rejoyce at this Conchifion \ 
c And I congratulate with you Baffanio, 
4 Your Friends eicape : You will do well 
To gratify that learned Councellor, 
For in my Mind you both are in his Debt. 

[Exit Duke with his Train, the Court breaking vfl 
* Bajfa. Let me embrace the Man, by whom my 
4 Friend 

4 Has life : For in that Life I live — - 

Three thoufand Duccats due on ShylocVs Bond 
1 freely offer to requite your Pain. 

Anto. And ftand indebted over and above 
In Love an£ Gratitude for evermore." 

Tort. He is well paid, who is well fatisfied. 
My Mind ins never yet more Mercinary ; 
I pray you, krtow me, When we meet agen : 
1 wifh you well, and take my leave. 

4 Baffa. Not as a Fee, but as a fmall Remembrance; 
4 A 'token of our Loves and Gratitude. 

port* Give me your Gloves : TU wear 'em for your 
fake, 

Or elfe that; Ring 

Bajfa. This Ring ! alas it is a Trifle * 
4 Not fit for pie to give, or you to take* 

Port. 
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Port. I fee Sir* you are liberal in Offers : 
You taught me firft. to beg, and now metbinks 
You teach me how a Beggar fliould be anfwer'd. 

Baffa. There's more depends on this than on the 
Value; 
The deareft Ring in Venice will I give you, 
And find it out, by Proclamation •, 
Only for this, I pray you- pardon me* 

4 Port. Such flight Exciifeswell I underftand. 

Well Peace be with you both. ■ * 

[Exit Portia and Nerilta. 

Anto. My Lord Baffanio, let him have the Ring i 
Let his Defervings, and my Love withal, 

4 Be valu'd againft every other Scruple. 

Baffa. Prithee Gratiano r run and overtake him t 
Give him the Ring j and bring4iim, if thou can'ft, 
To my Antonio % Houfe— — away, make h&tte. 

XJLxit. GratidnO. 
1 Once more, let me embrace my Friend, welcom to 

c Life, 
c And welcome tb ttiy Arms* thoti beft of Men : 
c Thus of my Love and of my Friend poflefs'd, j 
* With fuch a double Shield upon my Breaft, L 

5 Fate cannot pierce me now, fecurely btefh J 

£As they go off, Re-enter Portia and Nerifla, Gtati- 
ano following^ 

Grat. Sir, Sir, yoii are Well overtaken j 
My Lord Baptnio, upon more Advice, 
Has fent you here the Ring j and does entreat 
Your Company at Dinner. 

Port. For that he mull excule me : His Ring 
I do accept with Thanks } and lb, pray tell him; 
An$ further more oblige my Clerk to (how him 
ShylocKs Houfe Thefc Writings he mult Sign. " ' 

P 1 Grat. 
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Grat. That I will do : 'Tis a pert pretty Youth, 
1 had much talk with him, during the Tryal. 
Nerijfa Apdc'} Now will I fee if I can get a Ring 
I gave him too at parting, which he fwore 
A* much never to part from. 

Port. Thou may'ft, I warrant : We lhall have old 
Swearing, that they gave theft Rings to Men, 
But we'll out-face 'em, and out-fwear 'em too. 
Aloud."} Make hafte, I pray : Thou know'ft where I 
♦Will tarry. 

y Grat. Come on, Sir : The firft Caufe 1 have to 
4 fplit, 
c You lhall have all my Pra&ice. 

4 Werif. That may be fooner than you dream of, 
c Sir 1 I fpUow you. 

* So many Shapes have Women for Deceit, 
4 That every Man's a Fool, when we think fit. 

[Excvm. 
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ACT V. SC£NE I. 

Enter Lorenzo and Jeffica. 

Loren. rp H E Moon flrines bright- In fuch a Nigjit 

JL as this 
Did penfive Trcilm mount the Trojan Wall, 
Sighing his Soul towards thzGrecian Tents, 
Where beauteous CMM lay - 

Jeff. In fuch a Nignt 

Sad Dido with a Willow in her Hand 

Stood on the wild Sea-Beach, and waft her Love 

To come again to Carthage 

Loren. In fuch a Night Medea gather'd the in- 
chanted 
Hferbs, that did renew old *A.fon. 

Jejf. In fuch a Night, 
Did young Lorenu> fwear ta Jeffica 
He lov'd her well, and ftole away her Soul 
With many a Vow, and ne'er a true one- 

Loren. In fuch a Night. 1 . . A . 

Jeff. In fuch a Nigh?. J** l ** fal% 

I would out-Night you. But hark ! 
I hear a footing. 

Enter Portia «ui Jeflica. 

P*rf. That Light we fee is burning in my Hall. 
Loren. 'Tis fure the Voice of Portia. 
Port. He knows me as the blind Man does the 
Cuckow, 
By the bad Voice. Lorenzj>> is it you ? 

P 3 JLoren. 
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Loren. Madam, you are moft welcome. 

Port. We have been praying for my Lord's Succefs^ 
Who fares, we hope* the better for our Pray'rs: 
Is he returned ? 

Loren. Madam, not yet. But here are the Letters 
from hiqii 
Which give a good Account of his Proceeding, 
And that he will be here to Night •, 
We were walk'd out to wait his coming. 

Port. Give Order to my Servants, that they take 
No Note at all of our being abfent hence ; 
And let our Mufick play, and every thing 
So direft as we were here in formal Expe&ation 

Of his return r 

This Night jnethinks is but the pay. light (ickj 
It looks a little paler. 'Tis a Day, 
Such as the pay is when the Sun is hid. 

* 
% Enter ftjflanio, Antonio, Gratiano, and Followers. 

Bajfa. We fhould hold Day with th6 Antipodes, 
If you would walk in Abfcnce of the Sun ? 
4 My Portia, this was kind to meet^me thus. 

c Port. G never more let any Caufe of Grief 
' Div^e my Lord and me. 

CGratiano runs to Nerifla, who dlfconrfe apart y 

Baffa. Nothing can: Here Madam is my Friend, 
Let me prefent him to you : This is Antonio, 
Whom, if you love Baffamo, youmulfeidve. 

4 Port, lfliould bejiold him with a Jealous Eye, 

* Who has fo large a Share in my Lord's H?art. 

4 ToAnto.2 Having his Leave,* you'll not deny me 
4 yours, 

* To make a third in Friendfhip : I doubly joy 
4 That you are lafe and here, 

- 4P' 
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Anto. I thank you, Madam, 

c Tm. Play all our Inftruments of Mufick there, 
* Let nothing now be heard but founds of Joy, 
And let thofc glorious Orbs that we behold, 
Who in their Motions, all like Angels fing, 
. Still Quiring to the blue-ey'd Cherubims, 
1 Join in the Chorus j that in Heav'n and Earth 
€ One univerfal Tune may celebrate 
4 This Harmony of Hearts. Soft Stilnefs, and the 

* Night 
Become the Touches of fweet Harmony. 

Mufick* 

Grot. By yonder Moon and Stars, I fwear you 
wrong me, 
By Heav'n, I gave it to the Lawyer's Clerk. 
. Port. A quarrel! what, already? What's the mat- 
ter? 
Graf. About a Hoop of Gold, a paltry Ring (he 
gave me, 
Whofe Poefie was, for all the World, like Cutlers 
Poetry upon a Knife, Loveme y and Itave me not. 

Ntriff. No matter for If he Poefie, or the Value. 
When I gave it, you fwore never to part with it : 
If not for Love of me, yet for your Confcience fake,. 
For your Oath's fake, fuch vehement Oaths, you 
Should have kept it. A Lawyer's Clerk ! A fine 
Invention ! But well, I know the Clerk who had it 
Will ne'er have Hair upon his Face. 
Grat. He will, if he but live to be Man, 
Neriff. If! If a Woman live to be a Man ! 
Grat. Now by this Hand, I gave it to a Youth,- * 
kind 
Of Boy } a little fcrubbed Boy, no higher 
Than thy felf •, the Judge's Clerk \ a prating 

P 4 Boy, 
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Boy, that begged it for a Fee. 

Port. You were to blame, I muft be plain with yot£ 
To make fo flight of the firft Gift of Love ; 
A thing ftuck on with Oaths upon your Fingers, 
c And rivited with folemn ProteftationS 
c Of mutual Faith : A Pledge of Truth between you : 
c Indeed you were to blame. 
I gave my Lord a Ring, and made him fwear 
Never to part with it : and here he ftands, 
I dare be fworn for him, he. would not give it, 
Or pluck it from his Finger, for the Wealth 
That the whole World contains. 
JBajfa. afide^ Now were I belt to cut my Left- 
hand off", 
And fwear 1 loft the Ring defending it. 
Grat. My Lord Bajfanio ,gave his Ring away 
- To the young Smock- fac'd Lawyer > who begg'd it, 
c And deferv'd-it too: And then the Boy his Clerk, 
c A little importunate Urchin, who took fome pain? 
In Writing, would needs beg mine ; and neither 
Man nor Matter would take any thing but the two 
Rings. 

Tort. What Ring gave you, my Lord ? 
Not that, I hope, which you receiv'd from me? 

Bajfa. If 1 could add a Lye to hide a Fault, 
I would deny it : But you fee my Finger 
Has not the Ring upon it •, it is gone. 

Port* And even as void is your falfe Heart of Truth, 
By Heav'n ! I'll never come within your Bed 
Till I have feen this Ring. 
Nerijf. Nor 1 in yours, till I fee mine. 
JBaffa. If you but knew to whom I gave this Ring, 

* For what 1 gave it, and for whom I gave i£ *, 

* How much compelled, aod how unwillingly, 
? When nothing fife would be accepted-* — 
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Port. If you but knew the Virtue of this Ring, 
1 If you had valu'd her, who gave this Ring, 
Or your own Honour, bound by fblemn Oath, 
c To keep this Ring, you wou'd have dy'd, Baffamc, 
c E*er you had parted from it : 
What Man is there fo much unreafonable, 
If you had pleas'd to have defended it 
With any fhew of Zeal, wanted the Modefty 
To urge a thing, held'as a Ceremony 
4 Sacred to Truth, and to Connubial Love, 
Nertiffk teaches me what to believe ; 
I'll dye for't 5 but a Woman had this Ring, 

Bajfa. No, by my Honour, Madam* by my Soul, 
No Woman had it : But a generous Friend, 
Even he, who had held up the very Life 
Of my beft Friend. What fliall I fay, my Portia I 
I was befet with Shame and Courtefie. 
33ad you been there, you would your (elf have begg'd 

* This Ring, to be difpos'd as I difpos'd it. 

Port. Let not that Man, whoe'er he is, come near 
me: 
Since, he has got the Jewel that I prifc'd, 
I fhall become as liberal as you, 
And nothing can deny the Man that has it. 

* A Ring it was of wondrous Myftery, 

c And fan&ify'd by Charms to rivit Love : . 

* Whoever has it, has the fure Command 

4 Of me, my Perfon, and of all that's mine: 

4 The dire Enchantment was fo ftrongly wrought j 

* One Mind dire&s us, and one Bed mult hold us : 
Know him I (hall, I mull •, nay, I will know him ; 
V 1 feel the Effeds already. Watch me like Argos, 
If you do not, if I be left alone, 

£low by my Honour, which is yet entire, 
f That Man and I are one. 

« Nerif. 

m 
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4 Neriff. Juft fuch a Ring was mine : 
4 Methiaks I lore that Lawyer's Clerk already, 
c Juft as I love my felf. 

4 Bajfa. Forgive me this firft Fault ; 
4 .PU truft thy Hoaour above any Charms: 
4 My Love is built upon Efteem fo ftrong, 

* As cannot doubt your Virtue. T 

1 Grat. I am not quite fo liberal of good Thoughts ; 
4 But this Pll fay, if I can catch this Clerk, • ■ ' 

* His Peaiball fplit for't. 

Anto, I am the unhappy Subjeft of this Quarrel \ 
By my Perfwafion — . . • " • 

Pvrt* Sir, grieve not you ; 
You're welcome notwithftanding. 

{Walks about as in <t Pafion. 

4 Bafa. But hear me, Portia ; 

* Pardon this Error •, by my Soul, I fwear, 

* By what is dearer to me than my Soul, 
«. Your precious fel f .. . - .■ . 

4 Anto: I dare be bound for him ; 
1 My Life upon the Forfeit, that your Lord fc 
4 Shall never more break Faith. 

4 Fort. You have been oft his Surety, and 
4 Have paid for't dearly. 

4 Anto. No more than I am well acquitted of. 

c Port. Then be his Surety ftill : Here is a Ring, 
c Of the fame Virtue, c and fo qualify'd 

* With equal Spells. This only can retrieve 

* With Counter- Magick what the other loft. 
Antonio, give him 1 this : But make him fwear 
To keep it better. 

Anto. Here, Lord Baffanio : Swear to keep this Ring. 

Bajfa. ByHeav'n! {Starts* 

This is the fame 1 gave the Lawyer. 

Port. Why fo it is •, 1 had it from him : 4 You fee 
c How quick an Operation isinMsgick. 
I We have met already. * Bajfa. 
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4 Bajfa. Met ! how have you met ! 

4 Ncrijf. typ t .why by Art Magick, to lie toge- 

4 ther : 
4 Ask that fame fcrubbed Boy, the Lawyer's Clerk. 

c Grat. Why this is worfe and worfe. 

€ Bajfa. Antonio! this was your doing. X^Angrily. 

4 j4nto. Take your Revenge, and kill me. 

€ Baffk. Iamanfwer'd Is it then true? 

c And can it be ? That by the fecret Workings 

4 Of Myftick Words, and Spells, and dire Compounds, 

* Potions and Invocations horrible, 

4 Nature can be fo led ? What then is Virtue ? 
4 And what Security has Love or Reafon, 
4 Thus fubje&ed to every Hell-born Hagg, 
4 Who, by fuch Conjurations can dif-join 

* United Hearts ? Uniting the Averfe ! 

c How, wretched Man ! how can'ft thou boaft free 

4 Witl ? 

c If this in very deed be true. I'll not fuppos't 

4 But then that Ring ! How could fhe have it : 'Tis-; 

1 Witchcraft! 
4 Damn'd, damn'd Witchcraft : And I will fathom 

4 Hell, 
4 But I will find a Fiend fhall Counter-work 
4 The pevil that has done this. 

CPortia and Nerifla lavgh. 

P *% I Ha, ha, ha. 

c Grat. Is this true, Nerijfa ! are we then two Scurvy 
4 Cuckcolds by Art Magick ! 

4 Port. Ha, ha, ha. Well * fince you grow fo ferious, 
1 I will be ferious too : Read this Bajfanio, 
4 The Adventures writ at large: Look not fo fullen, 

< Lord, 
4 But read it. Lorenzo here and Jejftca 
Can witpefs for me : I fet out almpffc 

Aflbon 
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A (Toon as you. And aip but even now returned, 

* 1 have not yetenter'd my Houfe : But 
€ For farther Proof, Clerk, give Lorenzo 

* The Writings fign'd by Shyloci. 

Ntrijf I'll give 'em without Fee : Here Lorcm*, 
Here is a Deed of Gift to you and Jtjfica* 
Of alf the Jew, your Father, dies poflefs'd of. 

* Laren. See Jejfica, is this his Hand ? 

* J e Jf- 'Tis his own figning. 

c Loren. What Prodigy is this ? 

* Bajfa. I am ftruck dUnib with wonder. 

c Grat. Was Pmia then the little Smerkitig Lawyer, 

* And" Nerijfa the Clerk ? I'll never forgive fuch a % 

* Trick. Art-Magick do you call it ? • , 
4 Ntrijf. Nay, but Gratiano. 

4 Grat. Away; away. • t^ifputt ajidt. 

Tort. Antonio ! Here are Letters too for you ; 
Ask me not yet, by what ftrange Accident 

They fell into my Hands but read 'em. 

/ Bajfa. Amazement has bereft me of all Words. 
jinto. Why here I read, for certain, that my fcat- 
ter'd Ships, 
Are fafely all arriv'd at Rhodes^ 
With their whole Cargo. 

Port. Doubt it not, Antonio. 'Tis moft true. 
\ * Virtue like yours ; fuch Patience in Adverfity, 
** And in Profperity fuch Goodnefs, 

* IsftilltheCare of Providence. 

4 Anto. My Life and Fortunes have been all your 
c Gift ; 

* Difpofe 'em, and command 'em, Madam, 

c As yon pleafe. [Gratiano and Nerif& advance 

c Ntrijf. What can you bear no Jefts, but of your 

* Own making? 

* Grat. You have fo x fcar'd me with your Art-Ma- 
' 4 gick, 

« That 



Digitized 



by Google 



4 



The Jew of Venice. 237 

1 That I (ball fcarce bf a true Maa tbefe fwo Days ; 
1 But therein lie my Revenge : A«d fe (hake 
4 Hands from this Day forwards. 

* As the moll precious of all Gems, I fwear ! 

* NeriffaH Ring (hall be Gratiano^ Care. 

• fort. All look amaz'd, in every Face I fee 
4 A thoufand Queftions : Tis time we (hould go in, 
There will I anfwer all : Ceafe yonr Aftonifhment, 
My Lord ; by thefe fmall Services to you 
And to your Friends, I hope I may fecure 
Your Love \ which, built upon meer Fancy, 
Had elfe been fubje&ed to Alteration. 
4 With Age and Ufe the Rofe grown Sick and Faint f 
4 Thus nyxt with friendly Sweets, fccures its Scenr. 
4 Baflk. The Sweets of Love fhall here for ever blow ; 
1 needs muft Love, remembring what 1 owe. 
Love, like a Meteor, (hows a (hort-liv'd Blaze, 
Or {reads thro' various Skies, a wandring Maze j 
Begot by Fancy, and by Fancy led : 
Here in a Moment, in a Moment fled : 
4 But fixt by Obligations, it will laft-, 
4 For Gratitude's the Charm that binds it faflr. 

[Exeunt Qmnts. 
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EAxh in his turn, the* Poet and the fPrieft, ^ 
Have viewed the Stage, but like falfc Prophets guefs'd? 
The Man of. Zeal in his Religion* Rage .. # 

Would filence Poets, and reduce the Stage* 
The Poet rajhly y to get clear, retorts 
On Kings the Scandal, and he/patters Courts. 
Both err ; for without mincing, to be plain f 
The Guilt is yours of every Odious Scene. 
The pre font time ft ill gives the Stage its Mode y 
The faces which you practice, we explode : 
We hold the Glafs, and but refleft your Shame, * 
Like Spartans,, by expofing, to reclaim. 
The Scribler, pinch* d with Hunger, writes to Dine, 
And to your Genius muft conform his Line\ ~ 
Not lewd by Choice, but metrly to fubmit ; 
Would you encourage Senfo y Senfe would be writ. 

Plain Beauties pleased your Sires an Age ago, 
Without the Varnifh and the Dawb of Show. 
At vaft Expence we labour to our Ruin, 
And court your Favour with our own undoing* 
A War of Profit mitigates the Evil, 
But to be tax'd and beaten, is the Devil. 
How was the Scene forlorn, and how defoud, 
When Tymon,' without Mufic^ tnordiz?d? y 
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* Mr. Drfden in his Prologue to the Pilgrim. 
+ Mr. Collier in his View of the Stage. 
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Shakefpe'ar'* fuUimt in vS ntic'd the Throng, 
Without the Chafa of Pu** 1 '' s r en &"£' 

lithe fame Antup^om thefe Scenes were wrought^ 
Emkflifhy vith goodMorals andjuft Thought* 
TrqeWJure in heiNohleft Light you fee, 

E'reyet'jek&ctfdjy modern Gallantry, 
To ttfitgjefi^dfulfom Ribaldry. 
WhaRuftj-emans vfon the jbining Mafs 
JiM[uityni*y privilege to pafs. 
'Tyhakefpear'* Played if thefe Scenes mifcarry, 
Z,,*. Gorman w*e the Stage— -*r -\< Lady Mary. 




A famous Prize-fighter. 
A famous Rope-dancer. 
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"^Age 13. Kne 23. for bad, read have: p. 56. 1. 6. f. Painting, 
J r. panting: p.*58. 1.8. f. of t r. or. 
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